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PREFACE. 342 sp 
issued by 


Tais Hymnal for Sunday Schools is the third th;.t has beeh prepared an 

the Primitive Methodist Church, its predecessois haying appeared in 1862 and 1879 
respectively. Those earlier issues seryed well their purpose and time, and rendered 
helpful service to the religious lite and worship of our young people. It is felt, how- 
ever, that the continued enlargement of Sunday School work, the great improvement 
in its methods and appliances, the retention for a longer period than formerly of the 
Scholars in the Schools, the inereasidg number of select und Adun. Bible Classes, and 
especially the origin and development of the Christian Endeavour movement, have 
made desirable and, indeed, necessary, the preparation of a ymnal better fitted 
than our existing one to mect present and future needs.- Happily recent years have 
witnessed considerable activity in the production of extehens hymns for young 
people , so that compilers to-day haye a much richer supply on which to draw than 
was available a quarter of a century ago. 

There is no more hopeful sign of the times than the increased attention that is 
given by the Church generally to the religious education and spa eaat culture of the 
youns, and to thei cquipment for, and introduction to, suitable spheres of Christian 
work. And this larger and truer yiew of Christian obligation and opportunity has 
its recognition and yecompense in the increasing number of young men and maidens 
who retain, on into adult life, their connection with the Sunday Schools. In the 
attainment of these eae results a suitable Hymnal of .poetic.excellence intellec- 
tual strength, and ‘of adaptability for expressing the needs and aspirations of the 
spiritual life of yous people is sure to be a most valuable auxiliary. 

In this collection it will be seen that an attempt has been made to provide swtable 
hymns for the different departments of our Sunday School work. There are hymns 
tor young children, for the general School, and for select classes ; hymns for Christian 
Endeavour Societies and Bands of Hope; hymns for Eyangelistic and Consecration 
Services ; hymns for Special Times and Seasons, as Anniyersaries, Harvest Festivals, 
and occasions of national interest and importance. No section has been overlooked. 
but the needs of all haye been considered, and, as far as possible, met. 

The thanks of the Committee are cordially presented to the following persons. 
or their representatives, for permission, readily granted, to use the hymns of whic 
they hold the copyright:—Rey. J. Ellerton, Nos. 2, 408, 538, 540, 544, and 541; Miss 
Ingelow, No. 117; Bishop How, Nos. 70, 84, 107, 167, 192, 246, 349, 374, 405, 433, 451, 493, 
and 548; Mr, T. H. Gill, Nos. 132, 560, and 591; the late F. T. Palgraye, Esq., No. 380 ; 
Rey. J. Page Hopps, Nos. 10 and 481; J. Nisbet & Co., for Dr. Bonar's hymns , 
Wis Grace the Archbishop of Armagh. 8 wife’s (Mrs. C. F. Alexander) hymns, 
Nos. 79, 146, 155, 165, 298, and 420: Dr. Julian, Nos. 80 and 491; Rev. G. T. Coster, Nos. 
183 and 576; Mr. A. Midlane, No. 436; the Dean of Rochester, No. 310; Dr. Newiman 
Hall, Nos. 123 and 557; Rey. 8. Baving-Gould, Nos. 391 and 518; the Sunday School 
Union, Nos. 145 and 541; Mr. W. H. Gro: 2.. Nos. 219, 487, and 564 ; Messrs. Morgan 
& Scott, from ** Sa 5 and Solos y 
394, 455, 
Archdeacon Furze, for hymns by the late Dr. Monsell, Nos. 7, 22, 160, 238, 296, 333, 

, 168, and 601; Rey. T.G. Crippen, Nos. 580 and 694; Rey. A.N. Blatchford, Nos. 

r. Now 73 and 567; Rey. M. G. Pearce, No. 77; Rey. 

Stopford A. Brooke i Nos. 177, 403, 51%, and 530; Miss Borthwick, 

No. 210; Rey. F. ¥ oadby, Nos. 213 an 8; Rudyard Kipling, Esq., No. 589; Rev. 

1), Caswall, Nos. 259, 404, 508, and 529; Mr, C. E. Mudie, No. 28): Rey. W. Hay M. #. 

Aitken, Nos, 467 and 501; Mrs. Armitage, No. 577; Mr. G. Sterne, Nos. 194, 208, 316, and 
932: Rey. W. 'T. Matson, Nos. 287 and 311, 

Acknowledgment is also hereby made for permission to insert hymns for which the 

usual fee has been paid :—Messrs. G. Bell & Co., for Miss Procter's hymns, Nos. 46 
and 524; Mrs. Dix, Nos. 69, 45%, and 556; the Bishop of Salisbury, for the late Bishop 
Wordsworth’s hymns. Nos. 48, 102, 163, 180, 199, 423, and 537. ‘ 
_ if in 9 vase formal sanction has not been obtained for the use of any hymn 
inserted 4 chis collection, authors or their representatives will kindly pardon the 
omission, as it is unintentional-or unayoidable. To Mr. W. T. Brooke the Com- 
mittce’s thanks are tendered for assistance in ascertaining the authorship and 
copyright of many of the hymns. 

t is the earnest hope and prayer of the Committee, in whose hands the preparation 
of this Hymmal has been placed, that it may be largely used by the Holy Spirit to 
‘“waken, invigorate, and mould the spiritual life of many thousands of the young 
people in our Sunday Schools, and may thus contribute in signal measare, snd for 
many years to comic, to the extension of the Kingdom of Christ in the Earth. 
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; Mr. G. Rawson 


G. ROOTH, M.D., J.P. W.P. HARTLEY, J.P D. SHEEN 

W. BECKWORTH, J.P. 1. H. HUNT. 

T. BEELEY. J.P. H. B KENDALL, B.A. T. MITCHELL, 
G. BENNETT. E. C. RAWLINGS. Secrétary. 
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HYMNS. 


THE HOLY TRINITY. 


1 3 mf Day by day we magnify Thee— 
85.85.843. In our hymns before we sleep ; 
(ms ANGEL voices ever singing oa els hear them, watching by us, 
A Round Thy throne of light rist’s dear Heri eal night to kesn 
Angel-harps for ever ringing, 4 Bey by day we magnify Thee— 
Rest not day nor night, ot in words of praise alone ; 
Thousands only live to Bless Thee, Truthful lips and meek obedience, 
cr And confess Thee Show Thy glory in Thine own. 


7 Lordiof might: 5 Day by day we magnify Thee — 
2 mf Thou Who art beyond the farthest hen for Jesus’ sake we try 
Mortal eye can scan, Every wrong to bear with patience, 
Can it be va aiion regardest Every sin to mortify. 
Songs of sinful man? , ti 
Can we know that Thou art near us, e pay by day we magnify Thee— 
And wilt hear us? till our days on earth shall cease, 
yf Yea! we can p Till we rest from these our lubours 
s 4 ae Waiting for Thy day in peace. 
3 mf Yea, we know that Thou rejoicest 7 f Then on that eternal morning, 


O'er each work of Thine; F 
Thou didst ears and hands und yoices With Thy great redeeméd host, 
For Thy praise combine ; ey) We y EN Thee— 
Craftsman’s art and music’s measure ather, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
For Thy pleasure J. Ellerton. 
Didst design 


3 88.88.88. 
4 mf In Thy House, great God, we offer lm TERNAL Father, strong to save 
Of Thine own to Thee, __ / E Whose arm doth bind the rest 

aac seine Acceptance proffer, less wave 

unworthily, Y id’ igh 
Hearts and minds and hands and voices, Hho blddist the ml pnty oueamdeee 

In our choicest 

Melody 


6 f Honour, glory, might, and merit, 
Thine shall ever be, ‘ 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Blesséd rinivy | 
Of the best that Thou hast given, 
Barth and heaven 
Render Thee! 


Its own appointed limits keep ; 
p.cr Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
dim For those in peril on the sea. 


2 mf O Saviour, Whose almighty word 
The winds and waves, submissive, heard. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep ; 

p.cr Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

im For those in peril on the sea. 


3 AO Sacred Spirit, Who didst brood 
on the chaos dark and rude, 
ho dad’st its angry tumult cease, 
And gavest light, and life, and peace 
p.cr Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
dim For those in peril on the sea, 


4 f O Trinity of love and power 
Our brethren shield in dinger’s hour, 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 


F. Pott. 


2 87.87. 


‘lf 7 yAY by day we magnify Thee— 
{When our hymns in school we raise ; 
Daily work begun and ended 
With the daily voice of praise. 


% mf Day by day we pan Sy Thee— Protect them wheresoe er they go ~ 
hen, as each new dgy is born, er And ever let there rise to Thee 
2 On our knees at home we bless Thee ff Glad hymns of praise from lana and && 


Por the mercies of the morn. Ww. ahd 


THE HCLY 


a T7777 D. 
lms Qox of Glery, God of Grace, 
4 | aa eas heaven, Thy dwelting- 
ace, 
Whue our feeble voices sing | 


mf 


TRINITY. 


Thou art holy: there is none 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


4 f Holy, holy! ighty, 
gall Thy works shall praise Thy Name, 


* = in earth and and sea 
Gratefal praises to our King , | fer Holy, holy, hol erciful and Migh 
While we meet at Thy command We Three Be 8. canal Poe cred 
Asking blessings from Thy hand, | S fn » Bl ZB Trinity! 
God of Glory, God of Grace, | . E 
Hear irom heaven, Thy dwelling-place.; 6 76.76.77.76. 
. God our Father, Thee we praise, lim EET and i 
Guardian of our helpless days , ' ¥ M In prion aad eee 
Thou hast made us by Thy power, / Glory to our heavenly King, 
Thou hast kept us to this hour, The God of truth an: A 
Thou hast given Thy Son to die, Join we then with sweet accord, 
Sent Thy Spirit from on high. All in one thanksgiving join; 
God of Glory, God of Grace, Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place Eternal praise be Thine ! 
8 mf God our Saviour, Thee we bless 2 mf Thee the firstborn sons of light, 
For Thy life of righteousness , | tn choral symphonies, 
2 For Thy fearful death of shame, ! Praise by day, as without night 
or Youthful yoices bless Thy Name. And never, never cease , 
Should our tongues no praises bring, / Angels and arc’ 
Stones would find a voice to sing. Praise the mystic in One. 


mf God of Glory, God of Grace, 
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place.’ 


4 God the Spirit, Thee we praise 
For Thy sanctifying grace , 
For the new and tender heart 
Thou hast promised to impart , 
For the Word, inspired by Thee, 
That reveals eternity. 
God of Glory, God of Grace, 
Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place. | 


@ mf Great Eternal Three in One, 
Hear, oh, hear us from Thy throne. 
We are children of a day, 

p Like the flowers we pass away. 

er Yet Thy power can bid us rise 
To adorn a paradise ; 

To behold Thee face to face. 
In Thy heavenly dwelling-place. 
mf God of Glory, God of Grace, 


5 11.12.12.10. j 
lp OLY, holy, holy! Lord God) 
H Almi) 


dering 
er Gratefully adoring, our song shall rise 
to Thee; / 
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and wughty, 
y Godin Three Persons, Blessed Trinity. 


amf Holy, hoy, holy! al) the saints 
adore Thee. 
Casting down their golden crowns 
around the glassy sea; | 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down 
before Thee, 
Who wert, and art, and evermore; 
shalt be 


> p Hoty, holy, holy! though the darkness 
hide Th 


Thong the eye of sinful man Thy) 
glury may not see, ' 


Hear from heaven, Thy dwelling-place. v4 


Sing, and pause, and gaze, and fail, 
Oerwh med before Thy throne. 


3 mf Vying with that choir, 
”Wwito chant Thy ave 
We on eagles’ w: 


Tee of — love: 
es they sing, w crowned 
We oxtak the sla ered Laub 


Lower if our voices sound, 
Our subject is the same. 


4 mf Father, God, Thy love we praise 
‘Which gave Th: m to die , 


Cc. Wesley. 


L.M. with refrain. 


1 ING to the Lord 1 4 
oF S Lift up your pi ey Toices 


raise, 
To us His gracious gifts belony 
To Him our songs of love and praise. 

/ For He is of heaven and earth. 
Whom angels serve and saints adore 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
To Whom be praise for evermore. 


for rest and fuvd, 


3 mf For to those who on Hirr 


, His will todo, 
Pr ata ae 
al 

/ bor He is Tord of beaven, oe. 


THE ETERNAL FATILER. 


+ mf For joys untold that from above 


Cheer those who love Hissweetemploy. 


Sing to our God, for He is love , 
Exalt His Name, for it is joy. 
J For He is Lord of heaven, etc. 


“ Vor life below, with all its bliss, 
And for that life, more pure and high, 
That inner life which over this 
Shall ever shine, and never de , 
# Sing to the Lord of heaven, ete. 
JS. B Monsell. 


87.87.88.7. 


umf yf God alone the song we raise. 
The God that will not fail us; 
In vain. while He doth guard our ways, 
All evil shall assail us. 
} God is well 
The peace 
Tn 


leased to be our friend, 
e gives shall have no end, 
is great loving-kindness 


HIS GLORY AND PRAISS 


2 mf O God the Father, heavenly Kins. 
Thy throne that stands unshakea, 
Thy praise, Thy glory we would sing, 
And joys divine awaken. 
No bounds Thy power constrain, Thy =: 
Hath course, and is accomplished stil) , 
Oh, happy whom Thou rulest! 


3 mf O One-begotten Son, in Whom 
Thy Father's love delighteth , 
p O Lamb of God, Who bear’st the dono 
: Our sinful hearts affrighteth , 
; Our Lord, our God, receive the c.y 
Of utmost need ; to Thee we fly - 
| In mercy, Jesu, hear us. 


{ 
14 mf O Holy Ghost, O sovereign Light 
Thou Comforter all-healing, 
Defend us now from Satan’s might, 
Thy joy, Thy truth, revealing 
To those whom Christ redeemed fros 
In anguish on the bitter cross [lose 
\ Oh, great is our salvation! 


THE ETERNAL FATHER. 


G18 GLORY AND PRAISE 


l mf 4 BOVE the clear blue sky, 
A In heaven's bright ahode 
ec: The angel-host on high 
Sing praises to their Goa 
ji Hallelujah! 
mf They love to sing 
To God their King, 
# Hallelujah! 


“2 mf But God from infant tongues 
(n earth receiveth praise. 
ay We then our cheerful songs 
In sweet accord will raise 
(ff Hallelujah ! 
mf We too will sing 
‘To God our King, 
# Hallelujah! 


2 7 O blesséd Lord, Thy truth 
In love to us impart, 
Aud teach us in our youth 
ey 'To know Thee as Thou art . 
f Hallelujab ! 

‘Shen shall we sing . 
‘Yo God our King, 
F Halielujab! 


472, may Thy Holy Word 
Spread all the werid arcuna , 
cy All then with one accord 
shall lift ch ful sound, 
 Halletuyah | 
» ? All then shall sing 
To God their King. 
* dMallelujan ! 


6666.44.44, 


4 Chomdler 


L.M. 


POL: A UE peas that on earth do dwell, 
f\ Sing to the Lord with cheerfa 
voice; 
Him ae with fear, His praise forth 
tell, 
i ff Come ye before Him and rejoice, 
| 
{ 
| 
i 
! 


2 / Know that the Lord is God indeed . 
Without our aid He did us make; 
‘ mf We are His flock, He doth us feed 
And for His sheep He doth us take 


3 p Oh, enter then His gates with praise. 
i Approach with joy His courts unto, 
\ Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


4 f For why? the Lord our God is goo@ ; 

His mercy is for ever sure , 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 
W. Kethe. 


lmf , LL things beautiful and fair, 
A Earth and sky and balmy ais, 

Sunny field and shady grove, 

n Gently whisper, “ God is love.”’ 


2 mf Lvery tree and flower we pass 
Every tuft of waving grass 
Every leaf and opening bud, 

God is good.’ 


| 
| 
| 
iLL to 
| 
| 


Sweetly tell us, 


| 3 mf Little streams that glide along 
| Verdant mossy banks among, 

| Shadowing forth the clouds above 
| » Softly murmur, ‘God ia love’ 


THE ETERNAL FATHER . 


é tr. Who dweleth high in heaven, 
to us al) things hath given ; 
May we, as through life we move, 

Ever feel tha: “ God is love.” 


i2Z 


77.77.77. 


. | 
'y , LL tan raise Thee, Lord most) 
Toh: high igs p ? ; 


g) 
Heaven and earth and sea and sky, 
Ail were for Thy glory made, 
That Thy greatness thus displayed 
Should all worship bring to Thee; | 
All things praise Thee :—Lord, may we! | 


4 p All things praise Thee—night to night | 
Sings in silent hymns of light , ; 
» Sli things praise Thee—day to day 
Chants Thy power in burning ray ; 
Time and space are praising Thee, 
Ail things praise Thee :—Lord, may we! 


} 
5 mf Ali things praise Thee—high and low, 
Rain and dew and sparkling snow, 
Crimson sunset, fleecy cloud, 
Rippling stream, and tempest loud ; 
Summer, winter, all to Thee 
Glory render :—Lord, may we! 


S411 things praise Thee-—heaven’s high 
shrine 


ings with melody divine ; 

Lowly bending at Thy feet, 

Seraph and archangel meet ; 5 
This their highest bliss, to be ' 
Ever praising :—Lord, may we! 


% mf All things praise Thee—gracious Lord, 
Great Creator, powerful Word, 
Omnipresent Spirit, now 

» At Thy feet we humbly bow 
Lift our hearts in praise to Thee ; 

Y All things praise TGS Bae may we! | 


a W. Conder. 
13 


fmf 


87.87 D ' 
GLADSOME hymn of praise wel 


sing, 
And thankfully we gather, 
To bless the love of God above, 
Our everlasting Father. 
7In Him rejoice with heart and voice, 
Whose g wry fadeth never 
Whose providence is our defence, ; 
Who lives and loves for eyer. | 


Baas Ee shades of night He calls the’ 
ight, 
And from the sod the flower ; 
From every cloud His blessings break, 
in sunshine or in shower. 
J In Him rejoice, ete. 


i'mf Full in His sight His children stand, | 
2M His strong arm defended, ' 
And He, Whose wisdom cuides the world, , 
ur footsteps hath attended. 
* tn Him rejoice, ete. 


~ p For nothing falls unknown to Hem 
Or serr of ior or eves, | v 
ry 


And He, Whose mercy ruled the past, 


4, Then 


5 
Lmf por the beauty of tue earth, 
For 


Will be our stay to-morrow. 
J In Him rejoice, ete. 


raise the Lord with on> accore 
To His t Name give glory, 


And of His never-changing love 


Fine nace ae story. 
n Him rejoice, ete. 
A. N. Blatchfora 


\i4 60.85 D. with refrain. 


lay Bs the Lord for ever, 
Still His praise prolone 
Come into His presence 
With a thankful song. 
Countless are His mercies 
Boundless is His love ; 
Bring ye laud and honour 
* ae a muarres ; 
e of gio’ 
Stead gon shor 
Bless the for ever 
And for evermore. 


2mf Cherubim adorin, 
At His footstool fall. 
Stormy winds obey Him 
Who is Lord of all. 
SShighty God ie He,” 
s He, 
Who ha h formed the flow ‘rev 
And the rolling sea. 
f Let the hymn, ete 


3 p Though the sinless ange! 
vane upon His = 
e regurde 
From His heavenly hif., 
In His loving-kindness, 
Children young and wei 
And His le is sunlight 
When His face we seek 
JS Let the hymn, ete 


4 mf O Thou Love Eternal | 

On our festal day 

be Thou present with us. 
And d us Nef ; 

Take within Thy keeping 
Every spirit here ; 

Tune our lips to praise Thee 
In hosannas clear. 

f Let the hymn, etc. 


6 ig or earth and heaveo 

eresoe'er we be, 

Claim us, soul and body, 
Use us all for Thee ; 

Father, Son, and Spirit, 

As we ore 

may our glad o! ence 

still Thy praises show 

J Let the hymn, ete 

Margaret 8, HayereP 


11.71.77. 


the splendour of the sktiws 
fr our Mirth 


For the love w! 
Crear end 


HI8 UavR¥ AND PRAISE. 


er Father, unto Thee we raise 83 We thank Thee for the flowers that blow 
‘S our sacrifice of praise. en the path we tread, 
2 mf For the beauty of each how reen beauty of the earth below, 
Of the day and of the night, Bright sunshine overhead. 
Hill and yale, and tree an’ flower, 4 For every voice that breathes Thy Name. 
Sun and moon and stars of light ; For all things pure and clean, 
er Father, unto Thee we raise Each noble deed, each upward aim, 
This our sacrifice of praise. For aught where Christ is seen. 
3 mf For the joy of ear and eye, 5 We thank Thee, Lord, for dearer joys, 
_For the heart and mind's delight, For hearts more strong and true, 
For the mystic harmony n For love that feeds and never cloys, 
Linking sense to sound and sight ; For mercy ever new ; 
er Father, unto Thee we raise if y 
This our sacrifice of praise. 6 For hope, that lives on words divine, 
= Nor fails wita mortal breath, 
& mf For the joy of human love | Oflife immortal, one with Thine, 


Brother, sister, parent. child, r F y 4 
Friends on earth and friends above, DOT ‘Who POAC MENG! Gece 
For all gentle thoughts and mild ; 7 O Thou, to Whom all hearts ure known 
or Father, unto Thee we raise Our hearts inspire and raise 


' 
' 

This our sacrifice of praise. | To love Thee for Thyself alone, 
| 


5 mf For each perfect gift of Thine STEEN OT BIBS ee C. Bell. 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces human and divine, J a2 
Flowers of earth and buds of heaven | + L.M. 
cr Father, unto Thee we raise i 1 7 ORD ofall being! throned afar, 
This our sacrifice of praise. | 15 Thy glory tlames from sun and star 


D 7 Centre and sun of every sphere, 
. ie dim Yet to each loving heat how near! 


Offering up on every shore 2 ms sun of our life! ‘Iny quickening re* 
Its pure sacrifice of love ; Sheds on our path the glow of day , 
er Father, unto Thee we raise ; Star of our hope! Thy softened light 


This our sacrifice of praise. | Cheers the long watches of the night 
F.S. Pierpoint. | ; Sei 
; 3 mp Our midnight is Thy smile wite 
l 6 | drawn, 
cM. Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn, 


i mf (phat God, the world is full of Our rainbow-arch Thy mercy’s sign, 


hee, t All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine: 
Thy kindness and Thy power ; i . 
The bright blue sky and roling sea, #4 honLot alt ife Below, above, 
Green tree and summer flower. love: f 
? And every day, and everywhere, | Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
Thou watchest everything ; i We ask no lustre of our own. 
ihevenderlamblenjoys Thy care; | 5 mf Grant us Thy truth to make us free 
The little birds that sing. } And. ‘iindling DE oe eae 
§ And very. ry kind indeed ce 5 : 
Thou ah Goa. to ae / Till all Thy living altars claim 
Supplying all my daily need, One holy light, one Pen eu) pone 
] Y . W. Holmes 


And helping patiently. 


* Teach my young heart to yield its love 
Mnrodenysests Christ Thy Son ; 1 9 11.11.11.5. 
That I may dwell with Thee above, ; imf I Figen of our life, and God of ou 


When life below is done. alvation, 
H. Bateman. | Star of our night, and hope of every 
nation, 
l 7 Hear and receive Thy Church's svypk 
CM cation, :) 
mf 5 a Het songs one nears we lift, Lord God Almighty. 
Father divine, to Thee: i 
Gaver of every perfect gift, je ae eae ark the huugr> 
ire ea BEaEpS De: See how Thy foes their banners are 
» We thank Thee for the constant care unfurling! 
That every want supplies, Lord, while their darts envenomed the); 
The goodness that exceeds our prayer are hurling, 


The wisdom that denice. ; i mf Tew canst preserve us. 


¥Yris ETERNAL PATHER 


-_— 


8 mp Lord, Thoucanst help when earthly! ‘4p a noe I fear Thee, living God, 


armour faileth ; 


Tord, Thou cans* ,ave when deadly sin, 


assaileth ; 


ith dee, , tenderest fears, 
And worship Thee with bumbiin»~ hope 
And peni tears! 


curd, o'er Thy rock nor death nor hell! 


prevaileth : 
mp Grant us Thy peace, Lord! 


amf Peace in vur 
thoughts assuaying ; 


Peace in Thy Church, where brothers! 


are enen tl ng, 
dim Peace when 


hearts, our eviil 


he world its busy war is 


5 er Yet ha I love Thee, too, O Lora, 
Almi Ente ss as Thou art; 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of m> 
| dtm The love of my poor heart. 


6 p No earthly father loves like Thee, 
|” No mother half so mild 
Hears and forbears as Thou hast done 


waging: F 7 
et Calm Thy fves' raging. With me, Thy sinful child. 
5 mf Grant us Thy help till hackwenhg mf Father of J love's Reward! 
Bn ate driven ; hat rapture will it be, 
Grant them Thy truth, thut they’ mi “Y| Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
be forgiven ; | And guze, and gaze on Thee! 
er Grant peace on/earth, and, after we F. W. Buber 
have Sreens Thy h 
eace in Thy haven. 
M. A. von Lowenstein, 
tr. by ’hitip Pusey. 22 1210.12.10. 
bert Lord in the beauty o! 


20 OM. 


if 7 IFT up to God the voice of praise, 
] 4 Whose breath our souls i inspired 

<r Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 
With grateful ardour fired. 


a ae up to God the voice of praise, 
hose Panties care sustains 
Our feeble frame, encompassed round 
With death's unnumbered pains. 


® Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every minute, as it flies, 
With benefits unsought. 


4 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 
From Whora salvation flows ; 
W ho sent His Son our souls tu save 
From everlasting woes. 


$ Liftu 
For 


to God the voice of prais., 
ope’s transporting ray, 


f Which lights through darkest shades off 


death 
To realms of endless day. 


R. Wardiaw. 
21 


lms ) 
i ite a jesty how bright! 
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat, 
In depths of burning light! 


C.M. 


2 p How dread are Thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord! 
EY prostrate spirits, day and night, 
ncessantly adored ! 


6 mf How beautiful, how beautiful, 
The sight of Thee must be :-— 


Thine endies> wisdom, boundless power, 


Sa awful purity! 


x sea how wonderful Thot art! 


ls f\h. 
8) oliness! 
Bow down before Him, His glory pro 


claim 
oy | With re ‘of el and incense ut 


Kneel ee, attire Him, the Lord is His 
Name! 


lz p Low at His feet lay thy burden of 
fuln 


carefulness, . 
ps His heart He will bear it fur 
ee. 


* 
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy 
ray erfulness, 
Guiding thy steps as may best for 
thee be. 


3 mf Fear not to enter His courts in the 
slenderness 
Of the poor wealth thou wouldst 
reckon as thine: 
Truth in its beauty, and love in its 
tenderness— 
These are the offerings to lay on His 
shrine, 


ip These, though we Ste them i 
trembling anc fearfuln 5 
He pe accept for the Nant that is 
erMornings of jo: ve for evenings of 
ingot Jor ¥ i 


Trust for our trembling, and hope for 
our fear. 


5 f Oh, ores the Lord in the beauty of | 
ok one before Him, His glory pro- 
wien old or obedience, and incense of 
Him, the Lord is His 


Koaeel and 
Name! 
7.8. B. Monssit. 


——-S 


pt et 


weys 
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58.55.65.65 
t H, worship the King, 
40) mieeiouais above ; 
Oh, gratefully sing 
His power and His love 
Jur Shield and Defender, 
The Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendour, 
And girded with praise 


2 Oh, tell of His might, 
Oh, sing of Ilis grace 
Whose robe is the light 
Whose canopy space, 
x His chariots of wrath 
The deep thunder-clouds form. 
And dark is His path 
On the wings of the storm 


\ mf The earth with !ts store 
Of wonders untold, 
Almighty! Thy power 
Hath founded of old 
Hath 'stablished it fast 
By a changeless decree 
And round it hath cast, 
Like a mantle, the sea 


« er Thy bountiful care 
What tongue can recite? 
{t breathes in the air, 
It shines in the light. 
#m [t streams from the hills, 
It descends to the pla, 
and sweetly distils 
In the dew and the rain. 


' p Frail children of cust, 
And feeble as frail, 
im Thee do we trust, 
Nor find Thee to fail: 
-- Thy mercies how tender, 
ow firm to the end, 
‘Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer, and Friend ! 


5 # O measureless Might! 
Ineffable Love! 
While angels delight 
To hymn Thee above, 
4am The humbler creation, 
Though feeble their lays, 
<y With true adoration 
Shall lisp to Thy praise. 
Sir R. Grant 
is OF 
orning light and 
shade ; 
‘ource and Giver of all gooa, 
Nigatly sleep and daily fooa, 


~ \uickener of our wearied powers, 
Guard of our unconscious hours. 


77.77.77. 


3 Oh, give thanks to Nature's King, 
‘Who made eyery breathing thing . 
His, our warm and sentient frame, 
His, the mind’s immortal flame 

“w Ob, how cluse the ties that tind 
Spirits tu the Btermal Mind! 


25 


‘ve thanks to H'n who made 
evening 


26 


SLORY AND PRAISE. 


3 fOh, give thanks with heart and lit 
For we are His workmanship , 
And all creatures are His care: 
Not a bird that cleaves the air 
Falls unnoticed; but who can 
Speak the Father's love to man? 


4 f Oh, give thanks to Him Who car 


dim In a mortal, suffering frame— 


‘Temple of the Deity— 
Came for rebel man to die, . 
er In the path Himself hath trod, 
Leading back His saint. to God. 
J. Conder. 


883.4. 
17/\ LORD of heaven and earth and 
sea. 
To Thee al praise and glory be; 
How shall .e show our love to Thee, 
Giver of all? 


2 The golden sunshine, vernal air, 


Sweet flowers and fiuits, Thy lovz 
declare , 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there 
Giver of all 


3 For peaceful homes and healthful days 
er For all the blessings earth displays. 
f We owe Thee thankfulness and praixe 
Giver of all. 


4 mf¥For souls redeemed, for sins fcr 
given, 
For means of grace and hopes of heave: 
Father, whet can to Thee be given, 
Who givest all? 


5 mf We lose what on ourselyes we 
spend ; 
We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 
Who givest all. _ 


6 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 


| er Repaid a thousandfold will be ; 


y Then gladly will we give to Thee, 
Giver of all. 


7 To Thee, from Whom we all derive 
cr Our life, our gifts, our power to give, 
f Oh, may we ever with Thee live, 
Giver of all! 
C Wordswort» 


87.87.77. 


1 J) MY soul, with all thy powers 
Bless the Lord's most bois 
Name: 
O my soul, till life's last hours, 
Bless the Lord, His praise proclaim: 
As the heaven the earth transcends, 
Over us His care extends. 


2mf ne with loving-kindness crowns) 
ee, 
Satistied thy mouth with gou¢. 
From the snares of death unbouns 


thee, 
Eagle-like thy youth renewed: 
Rich in tender mercy He, 
Slow te wrath, to favour free: 
3 


THE BTERNAL FATHER: 


3 rp Par as east and west are 
He our sins hath severed thus : 
As a father, loving-hearted, 
Spares his son, He spareth us, ; 
For He knows our feeble frame 
He remembers whence we came. 


4 mfMark the field-flower where it 


growet 
Frail and beautiful ;—but soon, 


a, 


dsm When the south wind softly bloweth, 


Look again—the flower is gone ; 
Such is man, his honours pass 
Like the glory of the grass. 


5 / From eternity, enduring 
To eternity,—the Lord, 
Stall Hie peoples bliss ensuring, 
Keeps His covenanted word ; 
Yea, with truth and righteousness, 
Children's children He will bless. 
James Mow yomery. 


27 87.87.47. 


1 f DRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven, 
To His feet thy tribute bring: 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like thee H 
Praise Him, praise ILim, 
Praise the everlasting King! 


2 mf Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless: 
f Praise Him, praise Him, 
Glorious in His faithfulness! 


3 p Father- like He tends and spares us ; 
Well our feeble frame He knows ; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our fucs. 
he Him, praise Him, 
idely as His mercy flows! 


‘ p Frail as summer’s flower we flourish ; 
Blows the wind, and it is gone; 
Kut, while mortals rise and peris-, 
God enrlures unchanging on ; 
J Praise Him, praise Him. 
Praise the High Eterna! One! 


‘ ff Angels, help us tu adore Him— 
Ye behold Him fave to face ; 
Sun and moon, bow down hefore Him , 
Dwellers all in time and spare, 
Praise Him, praise }Lim. 
Praise with us the God of grace! 


1. F. Lyte. 
28 


is 


Irregular. 
RAISE ye the Lord! joyfully shoat 
bosanna ! 
Praise the Lord with glad acclaim ! 
Lift up your hearts unto His throne + ith 


gladness, 
pagalty His holy Name 
Marching along under His banner Dni«ht; 
aes in mercy as we go, 
Eis light divine ten 
8 shine; 


is praise should sing ?| 


We shall be guided by His hand now 
and for ever. 
Chores. Steadily marching on with our 
banner waving o'er us, 
pe NY Spe while we 
our joyful chorus ; 
Bteadily marching on, pillar and 
cloud going before us— 
To the realms of glory, to our 
home on high. 


2 / Praise ye the Lord, He is the King 
eternal ; 
Glory be to God on high ! 
Praise ye the Lord! tell of His loving- 
kindness, 
Join the chorus of the + ys. 
Still marching on, cheerily marching on! 
In the ranks of Jesus we will go, 
Home to our rest, joyfully home where 
the blest 
Gatherand praise the Saviour's Name 
for ever. 
TS Steadily marching om, etc. 


L.M. 
se ye the Lerd ; "tis good to 


Our hearts and voices in His praise , 
His nature and His works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


2 The Lord builds up Jerusalem, 
And gathers nations to His Name; 
dim His mercy melts the stubborn P 
| And makes the broken spirit whole. 


3 mf pe the stars, those heavenly 


es 5 
He counts their numbers, calls thei. 
names ; 
His wisdom ’s vast and knows no bound 
A deep where all our thoughts ary 
drowned. 


1 fGreat is our Lord, and great Hi 


rh : 

And all His glories infinite ; 

"de crowns the meek, rewards the just 
But treads the wicked to the duat. 


Sing to the Lord, exalt Him high, 
Who spreads His clouds al! round the 


sky; 
There Ye pre) the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the ps descend in rain. 


He makes the ae the hills adorn, 

And clothes the smiling felds wits 
corn ; 

The beasts with food His hands supply 

And the young ravens when they cry. 


What ts the creature's skil! or force? 
The sprightly man, or wailike horse? 
The piercing wit, the active limb? 
All are too mean delights for Him. 


8 / Rut saints are precious in His t 
He views His with delight! 
er He sees their hope, He knows few 


7 


ly e’er us will And jeoks, and leves His image Seer 
, Water 


— 
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55.55.65.55. 
if Nae praises I sing 
In hymns to the Lord, 
My Saviour and King, 
ehovah adored , 
Who fixed earth’s foundation, 
Whe formed the deep sea, 
Who e the creation, 
Yet ‘‘careth for me." 


2 mf When throned high above 

Ife saw my sad state, 

He came down in love 
And averted my fate, 

On Calyary’s mountain 
Methinks I can see 

The sin-cleansing fountain 
That flows forth for me. 


$ mp Though poor my estate, 
Though humble my name, 
He cares not for that, 
He loves me the same , 
While breasting life’s ocean, 
Though fierce the waves be 
In storm or commotion, 
“He careth for me.” 


4 p My road may be long, 

Dark sorrow betide ; 

I'll cheerfully travel 
While He is my Guide: 

He knows all my weakness, 
Whate'er it may be, 

tn toil, pain, and sickness, 
“He careth for me.”’ 


6 f Then raise, O my tongue, 

Asong to His Name, 

In notes loud and Jon 
His goodness proclaim ; 

While birds in the forest, 
With earth, sky, and sea, 

All iy in the chorus, 
“He careth for me.” 

F.A.K 


31 ak: 


l/s 4 limes God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above 
Ancient of everlasting days, 

And God of love : 

Jehovah, Great I AM, 

Ry earth and heaven confessed . 

mp | bow and bless the sacred Name, 

For ever blessed. 


2 mf The God of Abraham praise, 
At Whose suprem_ command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At His right hand: 
{ all on earth forsake 
its wisdom, fame, and power, 
And Bim my pay ppsxeton make, 
My shield and tower. 


3 ¢ The God of Abraham praise. 
Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall enide me all my happy days, 
In all my wars 


H¥8 GLORE AND PRAISE. 


mp He calls a worm His friend’ 
He calls Himself my God! 
And He shall save me to the end 
Through Jesus’ blood 


«4 f He vy Himself hath sworm 
{ on His oath depend, 
i I shall, on eagles’ wings upborne 
To heaven ascend: 
cr I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 
T. Olivers 


32 66.84 D. 


1 mp ees nature's strength deca> 
And earth and hell withstand 
cr To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way 
At His command 
The watery deep I pass, 
With Jesus in my view. 
| And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 


lp mf The goodly land | see, 
With peace and plenty blest; 
A land of sacred li 


rty, 
And endless rest 
There milk and honey fow 
And oil and wine abound, 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
{ With mercy crowned 


|3 f There dwells the Lord our King 
The Lord our Righteousness, 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin 
The Prince of Peace! 
On Zion's sacred height 
{ His kingdom still maintains 
And, glorious with His saints in ligns 
For ever reigns! 


4 mf He keeps His own secure, 
ae guards them by His side, 
ae in garments white and pure 
is spotless Bride: 
With streams of sacred Dliss 
With groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of Paradise, 
66.84 D-. 


He still supplies. 
| 
33 
! RE the great Three-One 


efi BS 
His saints exulting stand 
And tell the wonders He hath 
Through all the land: 
The listening spheres attend, 
And swell the growing fame, 
And'sing, in songs which never env, 
The wondrous Name! 


2 mf The God Who reigns on high 
and «Holy, holy, Roly,” © 
0) ‘oly,”” 
P i ny: oni BY >” CRY, 


Who wert, and art, the same, 
And evermore shalt be! 
Jchoyah! Father! Great [ AMi 
We worship Thee!’ 


T. Oliver». 


one 


THR BTERNAL 


3 mors the Sarvtour’s face ls 
he ransomed nations bow : 
O'erwhelned at His almighty grace 
feok sree Hie aia 
He shows His Sof love 
er They kindle to a flame 6 
And sonnd, through all the worlds above, 
The slaughtered Lamb 


¢/ The whole triuniphant host 
Give thanks to God on high: 
Hall! Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
They ever cry: 
# Hail! Abraham's God and mine; H 
I join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And uniliess priise. 


34 LM. 


lw lesece ‘S not a bird with lonely 
nest 
In pathiess wood or mountain crest, 
Nor meaner thing,which does not share, | 
© God, in Thy paternal cure } 


i“ 


T Olwers. 
\3 
| 


2 Fach barren crag, each desert rude, 
Holds Thee with{n its solitude; 
And Thou dost bless the wanderer there | 
Who makes his Sulitary prayer. } 

3 mp In busy mart or crowded street. 1 

dor No less than in the still retreat, | 
Thon, Lord, art ucar, our souls to viess 
With all a parent's tenderness! 


Pr 


36 


FATHER. 


mp | koow that I am very frail, 
A poor and helpless child ‘ 
And vengeful foes my heart assall 
Along the pathway wild. 
mf Then teach ine, Lord, where’erI move, 
To fud some trace of Thee, 
And read some recerd of Thy love 
In everything I seo. 
B. Pazrten Hood, 


C.M. 


mf H be isa book who runs may vad, 
Which heavenly truth impurts, 
Abd all the lore its scholars need— 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 


4 The works of God, above, below, 


Within us and around, 
Ave pages in that book, te show 
How God Himself is found 


« The glorious sky, embracing all. 

1s like the Maker's love, a 
W herewith encom d, grentand sm. 

In peace and orearnnoee 


mf One Name, above ail glorious naimes, 
With its ten thousand tonguss, 

The everlasting sea proclaims, 
Echoing angelic songs. 


er The raging fire, the roaring winé 
Thy boundless power display . 

Kut in the gentler breeze we find 
Thy Spirit's viewless way. 


6 mp Two worlds are ours: *tis only sis 


4 mf And every mement stil! doth bring 
Thy blessings on its loaded wing , | 
Widely they spread threugh earth and 
sky, . 
And lart through all eternity! 7 


6 And we, where’er our lot Js cast, 
While life and thought and feeling jast, | 
Se all our years, in every place | 
Willi bless Thee for Thy boundless grace. 

B. W. Noai 


35 cM | 


1 mf 1 &ACH me, O Lord, where’er I move/ 
To find some trace of Thee, 
~ And read some record of Thy love 
In everything I see 


2 If beauteous flowers should open near, 
Irom Thee their beauty springs, 
Tf thorns and nettles make me fear, 
‘Tay poser ganar Lheir stings. 


B In every path of dary life 
Uphold me in Thy lear 
Teach ove, midst scenes of peace or strife, 
To say, My Father's here. 


« Though harm aodevil hauot my path, | 
Stil] let me see thee there, 
Ané Yoow tbat [hou canet curb thelr 
wrath, | 
Ac4 bast mein Thy care 
i) 


I37 


jmp And dainy “air and Salling ee 


Yorbids us to desery 
The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 


mf Thou, Who hast given me eyes to sae 
And love this sight so fair 
Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere 
J. Keble 


LM. 
1 mf WES. God ts good —im earth and 
¥ sk 


y, 
From ocean depths and spreading 
wood, 
Ten thousand voices seem te cry, 
God made us all, and God is good. 


2 The sun that keeps his trackicss way 
And downwa pours his guiden 
flood, 
Night's sparkling hosts, all seem te -oy, 
Th accents clear, that God is gov 


3 The merry birds prolong the strain 
Their song with every spring re 
newed 


Each so} whispers, ib FOU. 


! @cr i hear it in the rushing breeze . 


‘Te nills that have for ages stoog, 


Jf The echoing sky and 


All opal) the chesus, God Low Z 


” 
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B9 77.71. 


HIS insVE AND GRACE 


# mf Yes, God is good, all nature says, | 
By God's own hand with speech en-| 
dued ; ' 

sind man, in louder notes of praise, 
Should sing for joy, that God is good.! 


~ For all Thy gifts we bless Thee, Lord, 
But chietiy for our heavenly food ; 
Thy pardoning grace, Thy quickening) 
word, i 
These prompt our song, that God is 


good. 
J. H. Gurney 


AIS LOVE AND GRACE. 


C.M.D. 


imp A S heipless as a child who clings 
A Past to his father’s arm, = ‘ 
And Casts his weakness on the strength ; 
That keeps him safe from harm : 
So 1, my Father, cling to Thee, 
And thus [ every hour 
e» Would link my earthly feebleness 
To Thine almighty power. 


4 mp As trustful as a child who looks 
Up in his mother’s face, | 
and all his little griefs and fears 
Forgets in her embrace: 
8c 1 to Thee, my Sayiour, look. 
And in Thy face divine | 
Can read the love that wil] sustain i 
As weak a faith as mine. i 
@ as loving asa child who sits 
Close by his parent’s knee, 
And knows no want while he can have 
That sweet society : 
So sitting at Thy feet, my heart 
Would all its love outpour, 
@ And pray that Thou wouldst teach me,j 
Lord, } 
To love Thee more and more. 


imp 1) aes by gay the manna fell , 
Oh! to learn this lesson weil, 
Still, by constant mercy fed, 
Give me, Lord, my daily breaa. 


2 Day by day—the promise reads, ' 
Daily strength for daily needs ; 
Cast foreboding fears away , 
Take the manna of to-day. 


4 Lord, my times are in Thy hand , 
All my sanguine hopes have planned 
Yo Thy wisdom I resign, 

Aad would msxe Thy purpose mine. 


$ Thou my daily task shalt give, 
Day by day to Thee 1 live: 
So shall added years fulfil, 
Not mine own—my Father's wili 


J.D. Burns. ‘Al 


i 


6 Fond ambition, whisper not - 
Happy is my humble lot. 
Anxious, busy cares, away! 
i'm provided for to-day. 


6 cr Oh! to live exempt from care, 
By the energy of prayer ; 
J Strong in faith, with mind subdued, 
. Yet elate with gratitude! 
J. Conder 


17.77 . 


1 mp | Regt lead me day by da: 
Eyer in Thine own sweet + 
Teach me to be pure and truce, 
Show me what I ought to do. 


2 When jn danger, make me brave 
Make me know that Thou canst sa 
Keep me safe by Thy dear side ; 
Let me in Thy Jove abide. 


3 When I'm tempted to do wrong. 
Make me steadfast, wise, and stroue 


er And when all alone I stand, 


Shield me with Thy mighty hand 


4 mf When my heart is full of glee. 
Help me to remember Thee— 
Happy most of ali to know 
That my Father loves me so 


5 When my work seems hard and arr 
May I press on cheerily , 


!mp Help me patiently to bear 


Pain and hardship, toil and care. 


6 May I see the good and bright 
When they pass before my sight - 


| er May I hear the heavenly voice 


When the pure and wise rejoice. 


7 mf May I do the good I know, 
Be Thy loving child below, 
Then at last go home to Thee, 
Evermore Thy child to be. 
J.P. Hops 


87.87. 


1 mf G OD is love ; His mercy brighter 

¥ Alithe pathin which we rusr 

Bliss De wakes, and woe He lighteu» 
er God is wisdom, God is love. 


2 m/f Chance ana change are busy ever, 
Man decays, and ages move ; 
But His merey waneth never: 
cr God is wisdom. Gad is love. 
3 p F’en the hour that darkest seemet) 
Will His changeless goodness prove 
Eromithe gioom His brightness stream 
eth: 
er God is wisdom, God is love. 


4mf He with earthly cares entwineta 
ILope and comfort from above . 
Everywhere Itis glory shineth 
er God is wisdom, God 1s love. 
Sir J. Bowrsag 
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THE STERNAL FATHER. 


42 177.5. 


im OD of pity, God of grace, 
f Gow Ve Hen = humbly seek Thy 
face 
Bend from heaven, Thy dwelling-place: 
p Hear, forgive, and save. 


bad When we in Thy cae meet, 

Spread our wants before Thy feet, ‘ 
Pleading at the mercy-seat : 

p Look from heaven and save. 

3 mf When Thy love our hearts shall fill, 

d we long to do Thy will, 

g to Thy holy hill: 

p Lord, accept and save. 


4 mp Should we wander from a fold, 
And our love to Thee grow col 
With a pitying eye behold: 
p Lord, forgive and save. 


/ 

p Should the hand of sorrow press, | 
i 

! 

| 


Earthly care and want distress, 
May our souls Thy peace possess , 
pp Jesus, hear and save. 


mf And whate’er our cry may be, 

en we lift our hearts to Thee, 
From our burden set us free: 

p Hear, forgive, and s save. 

EB *. Morris. 


43 76.76 D. 


lmf Hoes dearly God must love us, 
d this poor world of ours, 
To spread blue skies above us, 
And deck the earth with flowers 
There ’s not a weed so lowly, 
Nor bird that cleaves the air, 
But tells, in accents holy, 
His kindness and His care. 


2 He bids the sun to warm us, 

And light the path we tread ; 

At night, lest aught should harm us, 
He guards our welcome bed 

He gives our needful clothing, 
And sends our daily food ; 

His love denies us nothing 
His wisdom deemeth good. 


3 The Bibie, too, he sends us, ‘ 

That tells how Jesus came, 
ism Whose word can save and cleanse us 

From guilt and sin and shame. 

er Oh, may God’s mercies move us 
To serve Him with our powers, 

For oh, how He must love us, 
And this poor world of ours ! 
S. W. Partridge. 


44 


65,666.56 with refrain. 


im Ex some way or other 
‘he Lord will provide 
It may not be my way, 
It may not be thy way ; 
And et, in His on wa 
ie Lord will provi e."" 


45 


2 mf At some time or other — 
The Lord will provid: 
it may not be thy time 


“Then oll 


+ ee then, no n longer, 


Let this be Py ‘oken— 
er No word He hath spoken 


Was ever yet 
“The Lord will vide.” 


a them ign’ boldly, 
The} oe nae orious, 


77.77. 


1/7 ET us with e mind 
Lhe Praise the 1 for He is kind 
For His mercies endure, 
er ever sure. 
Ever faithful, 


2 Let us blaze His name abroad, 


For of He is the God ; 
Por nis etc. 
3 Oh, let us His tell, 
Who doth wra' “tyrants quell, 
For His, ete. 


4 Who with miracles doth make 
Heaven and earth toshake. 
For His, etc. 


Pitted with all-commanding 
the a gass world with 
6 Caused the 


agiet -tresséd sun 
All day long his course to run ; 
For His, ete. 


7 mp And the moon to shine by night. 
sisters bright . 


ong her spangled 
‘or His, ete. 


J He, with thunder-claspin; pee 
* Smobe'the ars first of Egypte ian : 


for His, etc. 
9 And, 


Brow, ignt rom fh nence Hs Ttaet, 


kn 


10 mp All aa living He doth feed; 
His full hand supplies their need « 
For His, ete. 


ais LOVE AND GRACE. 


aon — ee 
Ai Let us, therefr-e, warble forth \4 mf O wide-embracing, wondrous Eeve! 
Kis t majesty and worth ; We read Thee in the sky above, 
‘or Blin. ote. We read Thee in the earth below, 


By Who Bis mansion natn ou high, 
‘sasing reach of mortal eye ; 5 cr We read Thee best in Him Who «ams 
For His mercies shall endure, To bear for us the cross of shame ; 
‘ever faithful. ever sure. . Sent by the Father from on high, 
7. Miltex | f Oar life to live, our death to die. 


| 
Tn seas that swell and streams that to 


46 6 mf We read Thy power to biess andsavu 
94.84.84 fen in the darkness ee ineereg H 
. tiil more in resurrection li 
ee ee pat I arene fas of Thy might. 
The earth so bright; 


So fuul of splendour and of joy, 7 O Love of God, our sitield ana stay 


Beauty and light ; | apes the vere of our way, 
pee lorious things are hery | ve, in Thee we rest. 
Sble and right ! | For ever safe, for ever One > 
. Bonar 


3 my i thank Thee, too, that Thou nast} 


made 
i 48 T.M.D. 


doy to abound ; 
Bo aH gentle EES and deeds i 
ircling us roun : 2 ; 
That 2m the darkest spot of earth f= J 0 See Ga petal ny Pee pea 
Some love is found. | To Thee with glad and thankful hearts 
! our festal.hymn we raise ; 
} 


8 eI thank Thee more that all our joy We are but children here on earth. sné 


Is touched with pain ; { Thou art high above, 
That Ae pales Der ca hours, | Sut yet we aces to come to Thee, bs- 
0} main ; name is Love. 
6 So that earth’s bliss may be our guide capse TRY, Se 
And not our chain. | 2 We ‘praise Thee now for ufe, ané 


health, and earthly happiness, 
4 my | thank Thee, Lord, tnat Thou hast) sy For all the sacred human eee that stil? 
Ree C / our lives doth bless 
The best in store ; | For Thy dear Son Whom Thou has 
We have enough, yet not toc muci. sent, Whose kind and tender ¥oic 
To long for more , | Bids the young children come to Thes 
wp A yesrning for a deeper peace | and in Thy love rejoice. 

Not known before. 
= F } 3 What shali we render Thee. U Lore} 

§ my | soanas Thee. Lord, that here our Lf What aati shali we bring? 
Oh, let us give our hearts, our lives, fs 


souls, . 
Though aniply Diest, thankful offering. 


Cea never find, although theyseez. | although we are but children, yet Thow 

dim = weet ee aa dost our service ask, im 
2s ny chai aural ey, oo | And each in Thy ereat work may fim, 

% Ee) his own appointed task. 
a7 | ¢ Oh, make us watchful, lest oy sim ow 
i.M. a a8 be oyerborne ; sd aekvereat 
| ; Make us true in Wo! 

us 'f) LOVE or Gad how strong and true!/ ‘though all the world should scors : 
and yet ever new ; | Oh, make us willing here to serve, im 


Eternal, 

Uncomprehended and unbought,. lowliness and love. 

Beyond all knowledge and all thought. dim For Him Who ina servant's form cam 
down from heaven above 

4 O Love of Goa, how deep ana great ! 


Far deeper than man’s deepest hate ; 5 mp The night of sin must wane #& ine 
Self- self- kindled, like the light. the morn of joy Kern, 
. eternal. infinite ‘ er When Christ in every human heart #& 
s i royal Gu ea win; eh 
0 neareniy Love, now precious still Oh, let us give Him now in ¥ HS 
i eays of weariness and ill; a A wour ae ee 
‘ts of pain and helplessness, ork for His glorious king bers. 
: wenenss pes and i= Dieas ? / and share His joy at length ‘ 


1s 
& 


THE «(ERS aL varage 


¢ For those to whom Thy written word 
Of light and love is never g: ven; 
For those whose ears have never heard 
The promise and the hope of heaven ! 


. eee broken heart, and clouded mind, 
ereon no human mercies fall ; 
Oh, be Thyierasians love inclined, 
Who as a Father pitiest all! 


* mf And grant, O Father, tat the time 
Of earth’s deliverance may be near, 
When every land and tongue and clime! 
Tha message of Thy love shal! hear. 

J. G, Whittier. 


60 cM. 


Qf GOD of Bethel, by Whose hand 
yi eo} le still are ss : 
Who through their weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers Ted. 


(m/f Our vows, our prayers, we uow 
t 


Before oa throne of grace ; 
God of our Fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


4 Through each lexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide; 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 


« Ob, pore Thy covering wings around 
Till all our wanderings cease, 


-s@m.And at our Pather’s loved abode 


p Our souls arrive in peace. 
& mf Such blessings from Thy gracious 
hand 


Our humble prayers implore ; 
y And Thon shalt be our chosen God 
And portion evermore. 
P Doddridge 
le 


52 


—— = 
49 nM. [51 om 
ls THOU, Whose presence wen ‘ my ,, GOD, our help in ages past, 
0 before 10) Our hope ior pene to come 
Our fathers in their wearied way, Our shelter from the stormy blast. 
= with ony chosen tel of yor ; And our eternal home: 
e fire by night, the cloud by day | 2 ep trate eee of Thy 
4 mf When from each temple of the _ e& saints have dwelt secure ; 
A nation’s song ascends to heaven. / Sufficient is Thine arm alone 
een. Most Holy Father | unto Thee And our defence is sure 
bigs STS foal mf Betore the hills in order stood, 
» EF da: ; earth received her frame, 
erg 1 whom this day can) From everlasting Thou art God 
a unto ns, no joyfal thrill si To endless years the same. 
or ose who, under Ooms wi . thousanu Thy 
Are bound in Satan's fetters still : . ” dre like an evening goneie 
) Thy children all, though hue and form | ort as the watch that en aighs 
Are varied in enten gandneile | Before the rising sun. 
vu ine own holy breathings warm 5 
And fashioned in Thine image etill "Wat th ee ee 


Are carried downward by the food 
And lost in following years 


6 p Time, like an ever-rolling «tream 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotren, as a 
Dies at the opening day. 


7 mf O God, our help in ages pam 
Our hope for years to come; 
Be Thou our Guard while lifeshall last 
And our perpetual home 
1. Wate 


76.76 D. 


1 OMETIMES a light surprise: 
vs The Christian while he sing - 
tt With hesil rin on eile 

t ng s 
When comforts are declining 
He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 


3 — holy contemplation 
e sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's sal vation, 

And find it ever new. 

t sorrow, 
can say— 
E’en let the unknown morrow 

Bring with it what it may. 


3 m/f It can bring with it nothing 

But He will us througbe 

wasnt ae evi 

c e His e too: 

Beneath the Stet heavens 
No creature but is $ 

An‘ He Who feeds the ravens 
Will give His children breea 


4 p Though vine nor fi neither 
Ita wonted fruit shal! bear, 
Though all the field should withe 
Nor flocks nor herds be thers" 


SIS LOVE AND GRACE 


— <= me — — a 

Lie the same abiding, _ | In these and thousanc wond.rt 

ise shalltune my voice: | Which everywhere I see, 

f For, le in Him confiding, | er The God of love is speaking, 
‘ ¥ cannot but rejoice. } He speaks to me—to me. 
W. Cowper. | mf The God of love, ete. 

| 4 mf The God of love is speaking 

523 76.76 D _ _tu thunder’s awful crash, 

i .. dim When stout heart \ quail and tiemole 

i mf by te God that made the ocean , Berore the light: ing’s flash ; 
And laid its sandy bed ; er In winds that tear the forests, 


And lift the migh Sy sea, 


He gave the stars their motion, A ift th 
mf Still, still "tis love that's speak og, 


And built the mountain's head ; 


y He made the rolling thunder, i And speaks to me-—to me. 
The lightning’s forkéd flame ; mf The God of love, etc. 
His works are of wonder, R. Warr, sey. 
All glorious is His Name. | 
£ mf And must it not surprise us 55 
That One so high and great c.M. 
ts see and ae des ao us, 
‘oor sinners at His feet! lmf E love Thee, Lo) i, yet not iome 
Yet day by day He gives us j Because i ooh es hind 
Our raiment and our food ; Showers down its rich and ceaseless gifts 
‘ém In sickness He relieves us, On ocean and on land; 
“227 aoe (2B Thou bidd’st th tort 
4 mf But reese eee i Rejoicing in i might, dais 
8 nig! i ; - 
fend penteas Sreaens ehiont 2 And kindle earth to glowing life 


Through Christ "fis only Son; And beauty with his light ; 


Who, when He saw us dying , 3 Tis not alone because Thy names 
Tm sin and sorrow’s night, ; Of Wisdom, Power, and Love 
‘On wings of mercy flying, __ Are written on the earth beneath, 
Came down with life and light. The glorious skies above: 
. He gives His Word to teach us = i 
Our ¢ = Sees 4cr age eS Thy gifts we praise Thee 
and kindly doth beseech us Yet not for these alone 
= Be se Sririt tr BR : fThe aa of Thy chiidren’s iove 
From Satan's deadly powers, H eae 
§ Weads us by faith to Jesus, 5 mp We love Thee, Lord, because when we 
And makes His glory ours- Had erred and gone astray, 
Thou didst recall our wandering souis 
54 : t Into the heavenward way , 
76.76 D. with refrain. | 6 p When helpless, hopeless we were ‘os? 
1 mf Le God of love is speaking In sin and sorrow's night, 


In smallest flower that grows; Thou didst send forth a guiding ray 
Im dawn of day and sunset, | Of Thy benignant light; 
In softest breeze that blows; 


rain i \7 mp Because when we forsook Thy ways. 
a Zafer aetna | Nor kept Thy holy wit 
= The God of love is speaking— e Thou wast not the avenging Judge, 


He speaks to me—to me. But gracious Father still 
w® Refrain : The God of love is speaking, | g Because we have forgot Thee, Lora, 


Lespeakstome—tome | Yet Thou hast not Ce) 
* fm stones so richly cushioned | Because we have forsaken Thee. 
With moss of ness green, Yet Thou forsakest not ; 
4nd in the grace and beauty 9 mf Because. 0 Lord, Thou loyedst wa 
Of ferns that grow peeween 5 a j ‘With everlasting love ; 
*a birds which ‘mong the branchee Because Thy Son came down te die» 
Make music blithe and free, That we might live above ; 
« ‘The God of love is speaking, ' . ? 
He speaks to me—to me. ,10 Because when we were bound by alm, 
- mf The God of love, etc. Thou gavest hopes of heaven— 
© mfin clouds of changing glory, Yess nuehg we Taxes, Wao mie ae 
mountain calm and s =e ae 
and in the merry streamlet | And much bave deen forgiven. 
That dances down the pill - } Pp 4 4. Kilsots. 


1B 


THY LORD JESUS CHRis% 


Se a a ee 


SHE LORD JESUS CHRIS£ 


Mis DiVITS GLORY AND worsuiP.| 


56 C.M. 


Lf A™ hail the power of Jesus’ name 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
To crown Him Lord of all. 


4 Let high-born eeraphs tune the lyre, 
aes they tune it fall 2 
Before His face Who tunes their choir, 
And crown Him Lord of all 


8 Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this tloating ball ; 


Now hail the Strength of Israel's might,? 


And crown Him Lord of all. 


4 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God, 
Who from His altar call ; 
&xtol the Stem of Jesse's Rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


# ¥e seed of Israel's chosen race, 
Ye ransomed from the Fail, 
Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
Aud crown Him Lord of all. 


6 Ha‘l Him, ye heirs of David's line, 
Whom Dayid Lord did call, 
The God Incarnate, Man Divine, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


7 mp Sinners, whose iove can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 
Go spread your ores at His feet, 
And crows Him Lord of all. 


3 Let every tribe and every tongue 
On this terrestrial ball 
Now shout in universal song 
The crownéd Lord of all. 


8 my Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall, 
er Join in the everlasting song. 
And crown Him Lord ofall! 
K. Perronet and J. Rippon. 


65.65 D. 
i my ,§ T the name of Jesus 
Every knee shall bow. 
very tongue confess Him 
King of glory now. 
*Tis the Father’s pleasure 
We should call Him Loré. 
Who from the beginning 
Was the mighty Word 
4 y At His voice creation 
Sprang at once to sight, 
All the angel-faces, 
All the hosts of light, 
Thrones and dominations. 
Stars upon tueir way, 
All the heavenly orders. 
is Tm their great arrar. 


3 p Humbled for a seasue. 
receive a name 
; From the lips of sinners 
Unto whom He cane 
Faithfully He bore it 
Spotless to the last, 
Srought it back victorious, 
When from death H+ passec. 
4 Name Him, brothers, name Hise 
i With love mm as death, 
! _p But with awe and wonder, 
t mf Hels God the Savt - 
\ eis e Saviour, 
I He is Christ the Lord. 
Ever to be worshipped, 
Trusted, and adored. 


6 In your hearts enthrone <4‘. 
ers let Him subdue 
All that is not holy, 
All that is not true 
er Crown Him as your Cay 
In temptation’s hour: 
Let Hip will enfold you 
tn ite light and power. 


, 
| 
6 / Brothers, this Lord Jesus 
Shall return in 
With His Father's glory 
With His angel-train 
S For all wreaths of empire 
| Meet upon His brow 
And our hearts confess Hun 
“ing -f glory now 
Carotme M. Hoek 


'58 

1s 
‘al iets tein 
\ and sea and sky 
, 


© (twelve Lines). 
ARK! the voice eterna 
bed in 


Hark ! in countless num’ 

All the angel-t! 
i Hail Creation’s morning 
) With one burst of song 
ores Hii h = 


i 32 Long the nations waitea 
{ rough the troubled niga, 
{ Loo! , longing, yearning 
4 For the promissd light 
i eres Prophets saw the morning 
! Breaking far away, 
Minstrels sang the splendor 
Of tha’; opening 9 
f Whilst in regal glory 
} ’Mid eternal ligh' 
' mor 


Reigned the King 
Maly, Tafimite 


SiS DIVINE GLORY AND WORSHIP 


3 ¢ Brightly dawned the Advent 
Of the new-born King, 
soe the watchers 
the angels sing. 
din Sadly closed the evening 
Of His hallowed life, 
p As the noontide darkness 
Veiled the last dread strife. 
sres Lo! again in glory, 
’Mid eternal light, 
Reigns the King Immortal, 
Holy, Infinite. 


s mj Lo! again He cometh, 
Robed in clouds of light, 
As the Judge Eternal, 
Armed with power and might 
Nations to His footstool 
Gathered then shall be ; 
sres Earth shall yield her treasures, 
And her dead, the sea. 
J Till the trumpet soundeth, 
*Mid eternal light. 
Reign, Thou King Immortal, 
Holy, Infinite! 


6 f Jesu! Lord and Master, 
Prophet, Priest, and King, 
To Thy feet triumphant 
Hallowed praise we bring. 
yp Thine the pain and weeping 
eres Thine the victory ; 
of Power and praise and honour 
Be, O Lord, to Thee. 
f High im regal glory, 
"Mid eternal light, 
Reign, O King Immortai, 
oly, Infinite. 


J. Jukan, 


59 87.87 D. 


1 mf Hs Thou once despiséd Jesus ! 
Hail, Thou Galilean King ; 
Thou didst suffer to release us, 
Thou didst free salvation bring 
er Hail, Thou universal Saviour! 
Who hast born our sin_and shame, 
By Whose merits we find favour , 
ife is given through Thy Name. 


& mr Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on Thee were laid ; 
By Almighty love anointed, 
ou hast full atonement made. 
§ All Thy people are forgiven 
Through the virtue of Thy blood: 
Opened is the gate of heaven, 
p Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 


& f Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide ; 

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father's side: 

There for sinners Thou art pleading, 

‘There Thou dost our place prepare ; 

Ever for us interceding 
Till in glory we appear 


4Jf Worship, ovnvur, power, and blessing, 


Christ is worthy to receive. 
(Loudest praises, without ceasing 
Moot. tt ic far ns to give 


! 
# Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
Bune your BWecieets noblest lays ; 
ae to Bing our Savieur’s merits, 
elp to t Immanuel’s praise. 


J. Bakewelt 
60 OM. 
| 


1s [2 eeaeeey raise the 
To Dayid’s Son an 


ealice hymm 
Lord 

| With Cherubim and Seraphim 

‘ Exalt the Incarnate Word. 


2 Hosanna! Lord, our feeble tongue 
No lofty strains ean raise : 
But Thou wilt not despise the young 
Who meekly chant Thy praise 


3 mf Hosanna! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest, 
How vast Thy gifts, how free! 
Thy Blood, our life ; Thy Word, our feast; 
Thy Name, our only plea. 


4 Hosanna! Master, lo, we bring 
Our offerings to Thy throne ; 
Not gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thing, 
But hearts to be Thine own. 


5 Hosanna! once Thy gracious ear 
Approved a lisping throng ; 
ip Be eracions still, and deign to hear 
i Our poor but grateful song. 


6 mf _O Saviour, 1f redeemed by Thee, 
Thy temple we behold, 

Jf Hosannas through eternity 
‘We'll sing to harps of gold. 


W H Havergal. 
1 f [MMORTAL Love, for ever full, 
For ever flowing free, 
For ever shared, for ever whole, 
A never-ebbing sea ! 


CM 


2 mf Our outward lips confess the Name. 
All other names above ; 
Love only knoweth whence it came 
And comprehendeth love. 


3 mp Yet. weak and blinded though we ba, 
Thou dost our service own ; 
| er We bring our yarying gifts to Thee 
| And Thou rejectest none. 


4 mp wees from Thee all gain is lose 
All labour vainly done ; 

p The solemn shadow of Thy Cross 
Is better than the sun. 


‘6 mf Alone, O Love ineffable ! 
Thy saving Name is given, 
To turn aside from Thee is hell, 
To walk with Thee is heaven 


6 Qur Friend, our Brother, and our Lore, 
What may Thy service be ?— 
er Nor name, nor form, nor ritual word, 
But simply following Thee. 
JG. Whittses. 
Ue 


HE LORD JESUS CARIST: 


aeRO aa 
B2 er When our course 
65 (twelve lines). Ended sil the a 
Grant us with the fai 
lmp JESUS, King of Glory, 
J Throned Bie the sky — and comms life 
Jesus, tender Saviour, eee onan ory. i 
Hear Thy children cry. ; F eee Pe «sky 
Pardon our transgressions \ pd r asa 
Cleanse us from our sin ; } amicus 28-0 
B eee } . B. Davison. 
wager tte 63 
esus, King o 5 5. 
Throned ie the sky ae 


Tesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear Thy children cry 


# On this day of gladness, 
Bending low the knee 
Ih Thine earthly temple, 
Lord, we wors! Apa ee 5— 
Celebrate Thy goodness, 
Mercy, grace, and truth 
All Thy jovin guidance 
Of our heedless youth. 
Jesus, King of Glory, 


Throned above the sky, 


Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful cry 


& m/f For the little children 
‘Who have come to Thee 
For the raat bright spirite 
Who Thy glory see ; 
For the loved ones resting 
In Thy dear embrace ; 
For the pure and holy 
Who behold Thy face; 
Jesus, King of Glory, 


Throned above the sky, 


Jesns, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful cry 


4 mf Fer thy faithful servante 
‘Who have entered in ; 
or Yor Thy fearless soldiers 
Who have conquered sin ; 
For the courtless legions 
Who have followed Thee 
Heedless of the danger, 
On to victory ; 
7 Jesus, King of Glory, 
Throned above the sky 
Jesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear our grateful cry 


#4 Help us ever steadfast 
In the faith to be: 
In Thy Church's eonflicte 
Fighting valiantly. 
Loving Saviour, strengtnen 
These weak hearts of ours, 


Pannen Thy Cross to conquer 


y evil powers. 
Tesus, King of Glory, 


Throned above the sky, 


fesus, tender Saviour, 
Hear Thy children cry 


< » When the shadows lengthen 


Show us, Lord, Thy way, 


Whrough the darkness lead os 


To the beaven)y dare: 


i mp JT ORD of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the life and igby. 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite: 
p Jesus, hear and save! 


| 2 mp Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
| Humbled to a m child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, revilea 
p Jesus, hear and save! 


3 ¢ Throned above celestial things 

orne aloft on ane i wings, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings 
p Jesus, hear and save‘ 


4 mf Soon to come to earth again. 

Judge of angels and of men , 
er Hear us now, and hear us then. 
p Jesus, hear and maxeh 


j Hebe, 
i 64 cM. 


{ 1 tO", for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s 
The glories of my God and King, 
' The triumphs of His grace! 


2 ss ious Master and my God, 
Same to proclaim y 
To spread soos all the earth abroae 
The hvnours of Thy Name. 


3 Jesus! the Name that charm: ov> fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
"Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
‘Tis life and health and peace. 


‘ 
4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
: He sets the prisoner free ; 
| His Blood can make the foulest clean, 
| His Blood availed for me. 


5 mf He ga listening to His voice, 
} New life the dead receive, 
‘The mournful, en hearts rejoice, 
The humble believe. 


6 ¢ Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye tumb 
Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 


7 Look unto Him, ye nations , own 

|" “Your God, ye fiillen race ; : 

i) tasth alone, 
} 


Look, and be saved throug! 
Be justified by grace. 
$ » See ail your sins on Jesus iaic 
H The Lamb of God was siain, 
His soul was once an offering made 


Sor overs cov! of man v 


HIS DIVINE GLORY AND WORSHIP 


9 mf Awake from jeuilty nature’s sleep, 
And Christ shall give you light, 
Cast all your sins into the deep, 
And wash the #Ethiop white. 


® With me, your chief, ye then shall know, 
Shall feel your sins coreen : 
Anticipate vour heaven below, 
And ow? that love is heaven. 


C. Wesley. 
66 76.76 D. 


lm @) SAVIOUR, precious Saviour, 
Whom yet unseen we love 
0 Name of might and favour, 
All other names above : 
Jf We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our holy Lord and King! 


4 mf O Bringer of salvation, 
Who wondrously hast wrought, 
Thyself the revelation 
Of love beyond our thought: 
We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing ; 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our gracious Lord and King! 


$ mf In Thee all fulness dwelleth, 
Ali e and power divine ; 
The glory that excelleth, 
O Son of Sod, is Thine 
f We worship Thee. we biess Thee. 
To Thee alone we sing ; 
We praise thee, and confess Thee 
Our glorious Lord and King! 


4 mf Oh, grant the consummation 
Of this our song above, 

er In endless adoration 
And eyerkasting love - 


f Then shall we praise and bless Thee, 


Where perfect prxises ring, 
And evermore confess Thee 
Our Sayio\ * and our nee 
F. B. Havergal. 


86 65 (twelve lines). 


1 mp QING a hymn to Jesus 
S When the heart is faint, 
Tell it all to Jesus, 
Comfort or complaint ; 
er If the work is sorrow, 
If the way is long ; 
If thou dread’st the morrow, 
Tell it Him in song. 
p Though thy heart be aching 
Keep oe coe and palm, 
mf Kee y spirit waking 
with a thankful psalm. 


¥% Jesus, we are lowly 
Thou art very high . 
We are all unhely, 
™bou art purity: 


p Weare frail and fi 
as art still the same 
e’s Joys are meeting 
In thy blesséd Name. 


mf Sing a n to Jesus 
When the heart is faint . 
Tell it all to Jesus, 
Comfort or complaint. 


3 mf All His words are music, 

Though they make me weep. 
Infinitely tender, 

Infinitely deep. 
Time can never renaer 

All in Him I see ; 
Infinitely tender. 

Human Deity. 
Sing a hymn to Jesus 

hen the heart is fainé . 

Te)l it all to Jesus, 

Comfort or complaint. 


4 mf Jesus, let me love These. 
Infinitely sweet, 
What are the poor odours 
I bring to Thy feet? 
er Yet I truly love Thee ; 
Come into my heart, 
And ere long remove me 
To be where Thou art 
J Thus I sing to Jesus 
When my heart is fainé 
So I tell to-Jesus, 
Comfort or complaint 
. Pazton Hoot 


3 
$ 


37 87.87 


1 gage the Name that brings salvation. 
Honour, worship, laud, we par = 
That for many a generation 
Hid in God's foreknowledge lay, 
But to every tongue and nation 
He in love proclaims to-day. 


2 Name of gladness, Name of pleasure 
By the tongue ineffable = 
Name of sweetness passing measuse, 
To the ear delectable. 
*Tis our safeguard and our treasure, 
“Tis our help 'gainst sin and hell 


’Tis the Name for adoration, 
Tis the Name for victory, 
"Tis the Name for meditation 

In this vale of miser;, 
"Tis the Name for veneration 
By the citizens on high. 


mf Tis the Nam> that whoso preacher 
inds it music in his ear; 
"Tis the Name that wi\oso teaches 
Finds more sweet thun honey’seheer 
j Who its perfect wisdom reaches, 
} Makes his saintly vision clear. 


| 5 f’Tis the Name by right exalted 
y Over every other name; 
That, when we are sore assaulted, 
E Puts our enemies to shame : 
| er Strength to them that else had halteé 
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 


} 


1 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 


: , we, Thy Name adoring 
# oy Sonus to see ‘Thee as Thou art: 
of Thy clemency imploring 
So to write it in our heart, 
¢ That hereafter, upward soaring, 
We with angels may have part. 


From the Latin, tr. by J. M. Neale. 


HIS BIRTE. 


68 


87.87.47. 


Ly ATS from the realms of glory, 70 


\ it hoa flight o’er 
ow proclaim Messiah’s birth 
Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new- born King. 


am en erds in the field abiding, 
ing o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing ; 
Yonder shines the infant light 
Come and worship, 
orship Christ, the new-born King. 


ams S: leave your contemplations, 
Brighter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star: 


ch who eang Creation’s sto 


Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


# p Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long with hope and fear, 
er Buddenly the Lord, descending, 
In His Peau shall SuaeT: 
J Come and worshi 
Worship Christ, the: new-born King. 


© mp Sa, wrung with true repent- 


Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 
or Justice now revokes the sentence— 
Mercy calls you—break your chains: 
Come and worship, 
orship Christ, the new-born King. 
J. Montgomery. 


69 
AF AS 


77.77.77. 


with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold; 
As with joy they hailed its light 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
oy most gracious God, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 


mf As with joyful steps they speé 

To that lowly manger-bed, 

There to bend the knee before 

Him Whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 


As ered offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, cur heavenly 
a0 


jing 


Bring 
w 
ais eseeyes Bit 


5 [= In — heavenly fed ight. 


no 
Thou its ee its joy, 
Thou its sun, which goes seh rea 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelujahs to our King! 

W. Cc. Die. 


66.66.85. 
lm Brea a little pets 


in a manger bed 
The wintry blasts blow wid 
P Around His infant Head. 
dim But Who is this so lowly laid ? 


‘Tis He by Whom the worlds wer. 
made! 


2 mp Alas! fo pas Pet ae 
rhe Son God is 


Son of 
Why doth the Lord so aa ent 
Choose out a home so mean? 
That we ay ae from pride to fies, 
And follow umility. 


3 Whewe cman leas Sete, 
! Jesus labo 
The hands that all things made 
Plies tes 
Ret. men tim 
° and faithful toll. thro 


blest. 


im he Boy so full of grace! 
e Boy so full of 
ook 


whevelre tak 
e scholar’s lowly 
That oe boys, — 
May sit at oma learn at Jesus’ feet. 
rt Ms ee a St atide 
we Thou tsb fitand joy joy, 
er That Tay aa wince great and fres, 


May draw us evermore to Thee! 
W. W. How. 


H 


11.10.11.10. 


l mf ie and best of the sone 
of the morning! Oe ta 
lend us 


Dee darkness, 

Star of th Hest, the horison adorning, 
dom Guide where dur infant Redeemer 
Bs on His cradle the dew-drops 
ep 
Low lies His ead with the beasts of 


neces in slumber reclining—- 
© 7 Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour oF 


| 
F 


HIS BIRTH, 


3 mf Say, shall we yield Him, in costiy| 5 Oh, may we keep and ponder in our n ind 
evotion, God’s wondrous love in saving lost m an 
Odours of Edom, and offerings divine ?} kind; 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of|p Trace we the Babe, Who hath retrie ree 
the ocean i our loss, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from; From the poor manger to the bitter criss , 
the mine? er Tread in His steps, assisted by His grace, 
Till man's first heavenly state again takes 
4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation; | place. 
Vainly with gifts would His favour|g ¢Then may we hope, the angelic hoste 


Richer by far is the heart's adorstion ; eon 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the BO Earp Rebun CiGbet aan 


Song 5 
poor He that was born upon this 


ee 
Around us all His glory sh: plays 
» J Brightest and best of the sons of the; Saved by His love, incessant ye s Big 


morning! Eternal praise to heaven's ee King. 
Dawn on bo darkness, and lend us . Byrom 
Thine aid! 


Star of the East, the horizon adorning, r 
Guide where our infant Redeemer # 73 &7.87°D: 
laid! s 1 mp Cee in a manger meanly 
R. Heber. Laid the Son of man His head 
" Bleeping His first earthly slumber 
72 ' Where the oxen had been fed. 
10.10.10.10.10.10. er Happy were those shepherds listening 


; S 1 To the holy angel’s word! 
1s Oren Ss awake! salute the Happy they, within that stable, 
Whereon the Saviour of the world was} 7 Worshipping their infant Lord! 


born: 2 H hoh 
Rise to adore the mystery of love se 7eppy all wi maple aan 
‘Which osta of angels chanted from Happier still who hail His coming, 
ft , Be And with praises greet His love ‘ 
With them the peveul tidings first begun | Blessed Gawidue Gueernivst holy! 
Of God Incarnate and the Virgin’s Son. | In a manger Thou didst rest - 


dim Canst Thou stocp again, yet lower, 
Amf shen ee the watchful shepherds | And abide within my breast ? 
was to 


? , <a] 3 mp Evil things are there before Thee, 
Who fee the angelic herald’s yoice : mY heart, so cold and dead: 
i bing good tidings of a Sayiour’s birth 2 OE DN PEE 
To you and all the nations upon earth ; aa faaent eee HO 5 
poeay hath God fulfilled His promised eaieeraiGhristirias iin my heart - 
, 


This day is born a Saviour, Christ the, °” Make a heaven of my spirit: 


far | It is heaven where Thou art. 
| 4 mf And to those who never listened 
4 y He spake, and straightway the celestial To the message of Thy birth, 
choir | Who have winter, but no Christmas 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, con- Bringing them Thy “peace on earth,” 
spire: er Send to these the jo tidings : 
‘The praises of redeeming love they sang, By all people, in each home, 
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs| Be there heard the Christmas anthem, 


rang ; ; a “ Praise ho God, the Christ has 
God’s highest glory was their anth come!’ 
still Z a oe G. 8. Rows 


, 
p “ Peace upon earth, and unto men good- 
“ue 74 © mrp. witn retrain. 
@ mfio Bethlehemstraighttheenlightened| i 7 ARK! the herald-angels sing, 
ehephents ran, H Glory to the new-born King 
To see the wonder God had wrought for| p Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
man, God and sinners reconciled. 
To all the joyful tidings they proclaim, cr Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
The first apostles of the Saviour’s name ; Join the triumph of the skies , 
Then to their flocks, still praising God, With the angelic host proclaim, 


return, “ Christ is born in Bethlehem.”’ 
And their glad hearts with holy rapture Jf Hark! the herald-angels sing, 
burn. Glory to the new-born King 


THE LORD JESUE CHRKIST: 


— 
2 sist, by highest heaven adored, 
ts t, the Everlas jing Lord, 
dsmLate in time behok Him come, 
Offsp ‘ing of a virgi\1's womb. 
p Veiled in flesh the Godhead see! 
Hail the Incari ute Deity! 
w Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Immanuel. 
D Hark ! the herald-angeis sin » 
Glory to the new-born King! 


3 y Hail, the heaven-born Prince of 
Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
mp Mild, He lays His glory by ; 
er Born, that man no more may die; 
Born, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born, to give them second birth. 
va Hark ! the herald-angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King! 


4 mf Come, Desire of Nations, come, 
in us Thy humble home ; 
Rise, the woman's conquering seed, 
Bruise in us the serpent’s head! 
ar Now display Thy saving power, 
Ruined nature now restore ; 
No@ in mystic union join 
Thine to ours, and ours to Thine! 
, # Hark! the herald-angels sing, 
Glory to the new-born King! 


‘ 3 
C. Wesley. Altered by G. Whitefield 
sd a . Madan, 


ind M 


15 


P.M. 


id 28; 
Lee ou the dewy ground ; 
And glimmering under the starlight 
The peep ay white around ; 
When the light of the Lord streamed o'er 
them 
And lo! from the heayen above 
An angel leaned from his glory, 
And sang his song of love. 
He sang that first sweet Christmas 
The song that shall never cease— 
J“ Glory to God in the highest, 
On earth, goodwill and peace.’”* 


4s “ To you in the city of David 
A Saviour is born to-day!” 
And sudden a host of tle heavenly ones 
Flashed forth to join the lay! 
Oh, never hath sweeter message 
Thrilled home to the souls o men, 
And one Reyes themselves had neve 


‘ N the field ith their fiocks 
a my I ee wi pp Oh, hush the noise, ye men 


e 
4 gladder choir till then. 
‘or they sang that Christmas rol 
That never on earth shall cease— 
J“ Glory to God in the highest, 
On earth, goodwill and peace.” 


@ mp And the shepherds came to the 
manger, 
And gazed on the Holy Child 
And calml o’er that rude cradle 
wir; mother smiled ; 


77 


And the sky in the 't silence 

Seemed full of the angel lay 
or “ To you in the city of Davi 

A Saviour is born to-day.’ 

they sang—and I ween that never 
e caro) on earth shall cease— 
J‘ Glory to God in the highest, 
On earth. goodwill an paren 
¥. W. Farrar. 


C.M.D. 


1 mf JT came upon the midnight ciear, 
I That glorious song of old, 

From angels ding near the 
To touch their harps of gold— 

“ Peace on the earth, roodealitc men,” 
From heaven's all-gracious King: 

The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 


2 Still through the cloven skies thep 
come, 

With peaceful wings unfuri 

And still their heavenly music floate 
O’er all the we: world; 

Above its sad and Jowl) plains 
Thev bend on hoveriny wing, 

And eve. o’er its Babel-soun. 
The blesséd angels sing. 


ete: with the woes of sin and strite 

e world has suffered long ; 

Beneath the angel-strain have roiled 
Two thousand years of wrong ; 

And man, at war with man, hears nut 
The love-song which they 


of strife 


And hear the sing! 


And ye, beneath life's crushing joa, 
hose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow— 
J Look now ! for glad and glorious huur: 
Oh, rect bealde the weary teed, 
, le the wi 
And hear the angels sing! 


5 mf For lo! the days are hasten. ag oc 
By prophet-bards foretold, 
When with the Chg P ws 
Comes round the age of : 
er When peace shall over all the eai h 
Its ancient splendours fling, 
J And the whole world send bac) the 


Which now the angels sin 
Eh. seo hg 


4m 


86.96.88. - 
lm O= Bethlehem's hifi, in tim of 
old, 


Sine eae etree, 
ringing the: 

For the bed eecen] star ; 

In princely 


: ; 
mp. with its meg 
They cama to worship shite § 


YS BIRTH 


—_—-—--- 


2 Tne silyery lamp through afl the night 
Led on their eager way, 
Until upon His lowly home 
‘Was shed its gentle ray ; 
ay And there they found the infant King, 
And on the ground fell worshipping. 


$ mE Bo, cious Spirit, by Thy light 
hine Thou upon our way, 
Yo guide our feet to Christ the Lord, 


ho would our homage pay ; 
For He Who is the children’s King 
Will not disdain what children bring 


4 Nov as wise men, in princely robes, 
With offerings rich and rare: 
dim We come with empty hands, O Lord, 
Burdened with sin and care, 
With hands that wrought Thy misery, 
And yet Thou bidd’st us come to Thee. 


4 my ae gifts: we give ourselvee to 
e 


e, 
Our hearts shall be Thy throne ; 
For gold: we give Thee all our love, 
Oh, me“e it all Thine own! 2 
J As incense sweet Thy praise we sing, 
And bless Thy Name, our Saviour 


King M. G. Pearce. 
LITTLE town of Bethlehem 


1 mp O 
How still we see thee lie ; 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by ; 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
The everlasting light ; 

The hopes and fears of all the years 
4re met in thee to-night. 


C.M.D. 


s «yf For Christ is born of Mary ; 
And gathered all above, 
While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love 
1 morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth, ‘ 
And pulses sing to God the King 
And peace to men on earth. 
% » Fiow silently, how silently 
The wondrous gift is given ? 
So God imparts to human heartt: 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming ; 
But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Hiro still, 
The dear Christ enters in 
a Oo oly Child of Bethienem 
escend to us, we pray ; 
Cast out our sin and enter in. 
Be born in us to-day. 
av We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell ; 
'<*. come to us, abide with us. 
Dax Lord Tmmannel 
®, Brooka 


87.87.77. 


A my (\NCE in royai David's city 
0) Stood a lowly cattle-shen, 
wo Where a mother laid her Baby, 
In a manger for His bed. 
mf Mary was that mother miia, 
p Jesus Christ her little Child 


2 mf He came down to earth from heaven. 
‘Who is God and Lord of ali, 

m And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle wasastall; _ 
‘With the poor and mean and lowiy 
(Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 


4m/ And through all His wondrow 
childhood 
He would honour and obey 
Love and watch the lowly movne* 
In whose gentle arms He lay 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good, as He 


« For He is our childhood’s Patteru, 
Day by day like us He grew , 
v He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew - 
cr And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness 


5 m/f And our eyes at last shall see Hrs. 
Through His own redeeming love 
for that Child so dear and gentia 
ts our Lord in heaven above ; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


6 mp Not in that poor lowly stable 
ith the oxen standing by, 
ey We shall see Him ; but in heaven, 

Set at God's right hand on nian 

¥When like stars His child 4 
crowned, 
All in white shal] wait around. 
Mrs, Alexam + 


80 41.11.11 11 with refrain. 


1 ~f QWEETLY sang the angels i { he 
clear, calm night, 
On their white wings resting ii the 
heay.nly light ; 
Sent by God the Father, Who our love 
has sought, 
Unto men and children tidings glad hey 
DoE 
f Children, blend your yoice , im 
sweet concord sing, 
ail the Lord's Anointed, O ris* 
the children’s King 


2 my To the penile shepherds it was (rst 
revealed, 
Watching ‘mid the darkness in the a jez 
e 


That in David's city 


on that holy mora. 
in ailowiy, stable, Christ our King wai 
rn. 


FChiidirsne oemel we Were, Cee 


THE LORD scSUS CHRIST: 


3 f Gladdened by the tidings, hastily they And ae their robes mos¢ 


To the crowded city and the manger-bed, And undefiled, 


There they found the Saviour with His Those ransomed children His praise 
mother mild , declare 


Him they loved and worshipped though Who was once a child. 
a lowly Child. Emily B. 8. Buiott. 
f Children, blend your voices, etc. | 
a4myin His male childhood and His) 82 C.M.D. 
sacred yout 
All His ways were holy, all His words Lene shepherds watched ther 
were truth , flocks by night, 
For our sins He suffered, and, through All seated on the ground, 
f untold, The angel of the Lan came down, 
All His lambs He purchased for His And glory shone around. 
sacred fold. p “Fear not,” said he (for mighty dreac 
f Children, blend your voices, etc. yf a ae their — ae 
Sp pit meek and gentle, make us like to To you an anal Reser "great Joy a 


ee; 
Loving, true, and tender Thou wouldst} 2 mf“ To you, in David's town, this dap 
have us be; ! ee of nich tap the 
essin: h d hol , at this Ch er é@ Saviour, Oo Christ Lord, 
<2 Fich and holy, at this Christ-| ais 


mastide, 
Pour Thou out upon us, Saviour, King,| » The Beare Babe ——— e shall fine 
and Guide. To human view inayat 
f Children, blend your voices, etc. All Bee bbe wathing bands 
J. Julian. And in a manger laid 
3 ule e the seraph; and 
8i heteerlss. ¥ pak pi forth 
Pee a shini 
lmf eee tone ees Child to earth of. an 7 era Ged, Pen 
eir jo. 
and ee angels of God proclaimed His| Pz 4 All'gio ry be heir joytul song 
"High and low. } a he earth be peace 
aw Ont on the night, socalm and stil, | Goodwill henceforth from heaven te 
G a Their song was hear d- ae | B men Soni never e 
for the’ new that the on - =r pea 
lehem’s hill < Tate and N. Brady. 


Was Christ the Lord 


= mf Far a in a goodly land, | 
‘air and bright, 
Children with crowns of glory stand, | 
Robed in white, 
in white more pure than the spotless| 
snow ; 


HIS CHILDHOOD. 


And ener tongues unite & C.M, 
in the psalm which the angels sang! j mf DY goal Siloam’s shady rill 
long ago 
~ Sn that still night. ! How sweet the grows! 


Pp som ne the breath, the 
Th ing how the Lord of that; 
<igié st = fain ” isan i of: Sharon’ 's dewy rose! 
A Child was born, ' 
@ And, that they might a crown of glory - bees icon Ln child Sadie a 


Wore a crown of thorn, sweet 


ce ha 
REaXS Whos secret ‘heart with influence 
4nd in jae weakness, in want ae 


Is upward drawn to God. 
* Came forth to die, 3 By cool Siloam's ee 
# That the children of earth might for’ mine i lily must decay 
ever telgn x The rose that bloome | beneath the hill 
th Him on high. Must shortly fade away. 


4mj He has put on His kingly apparel) 4 woe toes, Whose infant feet were 
now, 


In that goodly land ; Within Thy Father's shrine, 
And He as to where fountains o} ‘Whose years, with changeless yvirtee 
water flow ! crown 
That chosen band = ' Were ab divine: 


xs CHI 


LDHOOD. 


6 mf Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone, 
in childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
‘To keep us still Thine own. 
R. Heber. 


84 76.76 D. 


1 f(\OME, praise your Lord and Sa- 
viour 

In strains of holy mirth ; 

Give thanks to Him, O children, 
Who lived a Child on earth: 

He loved she little children, 
And called them to His side, 

dim His loving arms embraced them, 
p And for their sake He died. 


(Boys only.) 


2 70 Jesu! we would praise Thee 

With songs of holy joy, 

For Thou on eartn didst sojourn 
A pure and spotless Boy. 

caf Make us, like Thee, obedient, 

Like Thee, from sin-stains free, 

ike Thee, in God's own temple, 
In lowly home like Thee. 


( Girls only.) 


8 ng ae Jesu! we too praise Thee 
he lowly maiden’s Son; 
In Thee all gentlest graces 
Are gathered into one; 
er Oh, give that best adornment 
That Christian maid can wear 
dim The meek and quiet spirit 
Which shone in Thee so fair 


(All) 


4/0 Lord! with voices blended 
We aut our songs of praise ; 
Be Thou the light and pattern 
Of all our childhood’s days : 
And lead us ever onward 
That, while we sta below, 
We may, like Thee, O Jesu, 


in grace and wisdom grow. 
ae . W. How 
85 om. 
imp J LOVE to think, though I am 


young, 
My Saviour was a child; 
That Jesus walked this earth along 
With feet all undefiled. 


8 He kept His Father's word of truth, 
As Iam taught to do; 
And while He walked the paths of 
youth 
He walked in wisdom too. 


3 Llove to think that He Who spake 
And made the blind to see 
@ And called the sleeping dead to, wake, 
Was once a cnild like me. 


| 4p That He Who wore the thorny crows, 
{ And tasted d. uth’s despair, 

| Had a kind mother like my own, 

And knew her love and care 


| 
5 mp I know ‘twas all for love of me 
That He became a child, 
And left the heavens, so fair to see, 
And trod earth's pathway wild 


6 Then, Saviour, Who wast once a child, 
A child may come to Thee ; 
cr And oh! in all Thy mercy mild, 
Dear Saviour, come to me. 
4, Paxton Hood. 


C.M, 


86 

1 mf 0 HAPPY pair of Nazareth, 
Who saw the early light 

i Of Him Who dawned upon the world 

\ As dawns the day on night. 


| 2 mp jase their home they saw the 
1 

| That lived the perfect love, 

| A love like that which rules the hears 

Of the great God above. 

| 

{ 

| 


3 og aH childish yoice and kindly tone, 
is pure and patient face, 
His tender mercies, shown to ali, 
With never-ceasing grace , 


| 4 mp The way He bore His youthfu 

cross, 2 
The reasons for His tears, 

The kind of things which gave Him 


Jjoy— 
Unchanged through growing years, — 


6 mf At home and in the playground 
throng 
They saw these heavenly ways 
And Brew increasingly to spea 
With words of reverent praise 


6 mp That male: lovely, wondrous life 
Betrayed itself from heaven : 

He was the Child that should be born, 
The Son that should be given. 


7 mf He grew in stature and in praise, 
By honest hearts adored, 
Till in that home where He was born, 
His brothers called Him Lord. 
B. Waugh. 


87 76.76 D. 


1 f QING, every boy and maiden, 
S To Him with gratitude, 
mf Whose youth, though heayy-laden, 

Was one Beatitude ; 

For Jesus meek and purely 
Through boyhood’s duties trod, 

As Mary’s Child, though surely 
The very Son of God. 


2 The helper of His mother, 
A faithful Hebrew lad, 
For sister and for brother 
Christ wrought with spirit as > 


x 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


———— 


And mace that cottage lowly, 
That » ork-bench by the door 
A labour lesson holy 
To love for evermore. 


3 p All reverently obeying, 
He bore His daily part 
Toward her who kept each saying 
Safe in her wondering heart. 
Along the ways where Nature 
Spoke low, by hill and glen, 
wf He grew in wisdom, stature, 
And grace with God and men. 


4 f Ob, sing! ye tired and tearful, 
What Pris sweet story saith ; 
For all that 's brave and cheerfu) 

Comes out of Nazareth! 
amy Let serving hands fly faster, 
New years new burdens bring — 
Enough! if like our Master, 
The Carpenter and ani 
M. W. Stryker 


88 6M 


lms ITHIN the Father's house 
The Son hath found His home; 
And to His temple suddenly 
The Lord of Life hath come. 


4 ©The doctors of the law 
Gaze on the wondrous Child, 
And marvel at His eee words 
Of wisdom undefiled 


8 » Yet not to them is given 
The mighty truth to know. 
To lift the fleshly veil which 
Incarnate God below. 


4 Lord, visit Thou our souls, 
And teach us by Thy grace 
dim Each dim revealing of Thyself 
With loving awe to trace; 


4 f Till from our darkened sight 
The cloud ae are rae 
And on the cleanséd soul shal! burst 
The everlasting day, 
& ff Till we behold Thy face, 
And know, as we are known, 
Thee. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 


Co eanal ee in One. 
J.R Woodford. 


hides 


HIS MINISTRY AND EXAMPLE. 


lm VROWD fills the court of 
A temple, 
A sound as of praise stirs the a . 
Jerusalem thrills with emotion, 
The Lord of the temple is there! 
In vain is the priestly displeasure 
To silence the anthems that ring, 
f Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna’! 
The children 111 jnyfully sing 
26 


98.98 D. 


he) 


2 mf And if in this temple of w: es 
prep tem hyo 


The Lord should appear in His beauty 
Himself His own gospel proclaim, 
er What anthems of devotion 
Around Him would echo and ring’! 
J Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna! 
The children would joyfully sing. 


3 mp Lord, make each young heart "thinc 
own temple, 
Reveal Thy sweet presence withi) 
Iilumine our minds by Thy coming, 
Expel every longing for sin: 
And when in our we adore The », 
Hoye prea ae shal! 
rin, 


B Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna! 
The children will joyfully sing 


\4 —— when in that temple of lesy x 
| yhere falls never shadow of , 
er Where sorrow and sin never sa 
And Thou shalt Thyself be the Light, 
When round Thee the ransomed are 
thronging, 
High neaven with their praises wi) 
rin 


| Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna! 
| Thy children for ever will WT Sicadby 
P.W. 


‘90 


C.M. 
h mf 4 LITTLE ship was on the sen 
| 1 It wasa pretty sight ; 
; & sailed along so pleasantly 


And all was calm and bri 


2 cr When lo! a storm began to rise, 
The wind grew loud and strong; 

J It blew the clouds across the skies 
It blew the waves along. 


3 mp And all but One were sore afraid 
Of sinking in the deep; 
His head was on a pillow laid. 
p And He was fast asleep. 


4 /“ Master, we perish! Master, save!” 
They cried. eir Master heard ; 
He rose, rebuked the wind and wave. 
p And stilled them with a word. 


5 mf He tothe storm saye,“ Peace, be still! ~ 
The ing billows cease 
The mighty winds obey His will. 
pp And al) are hushed to peace 
6 mf Ob! well we know it was the Lord, 
Our Saviour and our Friend, 
J Whose care of those who trust His wor¢ 
Wil never. never end. 
D. A. Theupp-. 


9 1 86.86.86.10.7 with refrain. 


\ mf (. ROWING together, wheat an 
G tares, 
Clustering thick and green, 
t VYanned b ion gentle summer airs, 
Under the aky serene 


AIS MINISTRY 


or ver them both the sunlight falls, 


Over them both the rin, 
‘TiH the angels come whure the Master 


8, 
To gather the golden grain. 
p Jesus, oh, grant when Thine angels 


come 
To reap the fields for ‘Chee. 
( We may be gathered safely home, 
penere the precious wheat may 


am So wne tomeblier, side by side, 
joth shall the reaper meet, 
Tares aloft in their scornful pride, 
Bowing their heads the wheat. 
«vee Swift and sure o’er the waving plain 


The sickle sharp shall ay, 
And the precious wheat, the abundant 


frain, 
Shall be harvested in the sky. 
Jesus, oh, grant, etc. 


% mp But for the tares, for them the 
word 
Of a terrible doom is cast; 


93 


AND EXAMPLE 


—<— , — 
The Lord of men and angels 
ponte on in lowly state. 
or scorned that little ¢ \ildren 
Should on His bidding wait. 


4 7 “‘ Hosanna in the highest!" 
That ancient song we sing; 
For Christ is our Redeemer, 
The Lord of heaven our King < 
J Oh, may we ever pane Him 
With eart and life and voice, 
And in Hie blissful parece 
Eternsii, rejoice 
J. Threifats 


85.83, 


the night our toll is fruitiess— 
Toil and nothing more 


1 mp EE 
Saviour. 


er With the morning comes the 
By the shore. 


2 mf Hark! He speaks as to His children, 
“ Have ye any meat?”’ 
“No,” we answer, humbly falling 
At His feet. 


‘Bind and burn,” said the blesséd| 3 Then the Lord directs our labour 


Lord; 
They shall leave the wheat at last. 
yw Never again the summer rain, 
Never the sunshine sweet, 
That were lavished freely, all in vain, 
On the tares among the wheat. 
Jesus, oh, grant, etc. 


G my Where shall the reapers look for us, 
en that day of days shall come? 
Solemn the thought, with grandeur 
fraught, 
: Of that wondrous harvest home. 
ms None but the wheat shall be gathered 


in, 
By the Master's own command, 
y For the tares alone the doom of sin 
pp And the flame in the Judge’s hand. 


Jesus, oh, grant, etc. 
92 76.76 D. 


1 f TFOSANNA! loud hosanna! 
The little children sang ; 
RarongH pillared court and temple 
The OG heel mane 

To Jesus o had blessed them, 
Close folded to His breast, 

‘The children sang their praises, 
The simplest and the best. 


4 y From Olivet they followed, 

Midst an exultant crowd, 

Waving the victor palm-branch, 
And shouting clear and loud ; 

Bright angels joined the chorus, 
Beyond the cloudless sky— 

“ Hosanna in the highest ! 
Glory to God on high !” 


& mf Fair leaves of silvery olive 
They strewed upon the ground, 
Whilst Salem’s circling mountains 
Rchoed the joyful sound ; 


Speaks in accents kind; 
“On the right side of the vesse) 
Ye shall find.” 


4 / Lo, a multitude of fishes 
Fill and strain the net 
Strength to lift the burden faileth; 
Help we get. 


5 mf Now the eyes of love are opened, 
“Tis the Lord,’ we cry; PS 
All our toil is blessed when Jesus 


Draweth nigh. 


6 mp Lord, we labour ‘mid the darknesc- 
er Come with morning light! 
Then Thy saints will reap Thy harvers 


In Thy sight. 
mee W. E. Winke 
1 mf E fell upon a summer day 
When Jesus walked in Galilee, 


The mothers of the village brought 
Their children to His knee. 


2 He took them in His arms, and laid 
His hands on each remembered head. 
p “ Suffer these little ones to come 
To Me,’’ He gently said. 


3 mp “ Forbid them not, unless ye beax 
The childlike heart your hearts withiz. 
Unto My kingdom ye may come, 

But may not enter in.” 


4 Master, I fain would enter there, 
Oh, let me follow Thee, and share 
Thy meek and lowly heart, and be 

Freed from all worldly care. 


5 Of innocence and love and trust, 
Of quiet work and simple word, 
Of joy and thoughtlessness of self, 

Build up w~ ‘ife. good Lord. 


88.86. 


. 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


# All happy thoughts and gentle ways, I want to be like Jesus, 


And loving-kindness daily given, So frequently in lee 

and freedom through obedience gained, p Alone upon the moun‘ -top, 
Make in my heart Thine heaven. He met His Father there. 

7 mf Ob, na thus to live and move! 2 mf I want to be like Jesus’ 

And STEAD Phis world where I shall find I never, never fin 

God's beauty everywhere—His love— That He, though ited, Was 
His good in al) mankind. To any one unkind. 

I want to be like Jesus, 
3 Then, Father, grant this childlike heart, Engaged in doing good, 
That I may come to Christ, and feel So that of me it may be said, 
ss ‘on me in miele any “ She hath done what she could.” 
ife-giving, stron; > 
Corenis ie Nee te 3 mf want to be like Jesus, 

9 #80 when, far fied from earth, I come «, Who sweetly said to all, : 
Before Thee, happy and forgiven, Let little children come to Me’ 
The heavenly host may cry with joy, I would obey the call. 

“A child is born in heayen.” p But oh! I’m not like Jesus, 
Plpford 4. Brook. | ata Woate Eafions end Thy grace, 
, y 

95 And make me like to Thee. 

11.8.11.9.11.9.11.9. Dr. Whittemore. 

\ mp THINK when I read that sweet 

if story of old, 97 47.87.87 


When Jesus was here among men, 


How He called little children aslambsto} 1 mp PESUS wept! those tears are over, 
His fold, £ a | But His love is still the same ; 
i should like to have been with them Kinsman, Friend, and Elder Brother, 


then. : 
i wish that His hands had been placed on| gy AS us Freriasting Name. oy 


my head, 
That His arm had been thrown around Weeplnk One ent. 
me; 2 Wh pangs 
and ee i aulene Joeie Wes His kind @ When the panes ple eil za 
look when He said, We will cast esus, 
“ Let the little ones come unto Me.” Helper of the t oath’ ary 


A Yet still to His footstool in prayer I ae ata iar mh 


may go, 
And and for a share of His love; ‘esus 1 still 
and if I thus earnestly seek Him below, , aks sete ede Oa . 
T shall see Him and hear Him above, Loving to retrace the sto’ ; 
im that beautiful place He has gone to Of the hearts He strengthened here. 
prepare 4 er Jesus! while Thou callest me, 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; : than 
And ARE dear children are gathering ete ae 
ere, 2 3 esus ! His tears of sorro 
“For of such is the kingdom of . mie a eae Bhp S te 
heaven.’ Me re to-morrow, 
4 mp But thousands and thousands who! iia sinin uiltome 
wander and fall Loving One of Bethany.” 


Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
or I should like them to know there is room 
for them all, | 
arte, ee aye has pat oe to come. 87.85 D. with refrain. 
ong for the joy of that glorious time, » 
The sweetest and brightest and best, |! ™/ LS thought Samaria’s di sg 


When the dear little children of every | On that ne'er forgotten day 


come 
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. | That the tender Shepherd sougnt hut 


Mrs. Luke | hat from sin He longed to win her— 
96 | _ Knowing more than she could tell 
76.46 D | Ofthe wretchedness within her, 
: : Waiting at the well. 
lw I WANT to be like Jesus, / Hear, oh, hear the wondrous story, 
~ So lowl sna so meek, re ee winds ane teins Pose = 
‘or no one marked an angry WoO! e Christ, the King of Glory. 
That ever heard Him Ae Waiting at the well. 


— a 


_—" 


GIS MINISTRE 4ND EXAMPLE 


& mf "Neath the stately -treeswaying,| 3 He'll lead us to the heavenly streams 
Listened she to words of truth; t Where living waters flow, 
While each thought was backward) And guide us to the fruitful fieias 


> meaying: a Where trees of knowledge grow. 
maT cir 4 mp The feeblest lamb amidst the flock 
All His wondrous speech to tell, Shall be its Shepherd's care; 
Asks she, “Is not this Messiah er While folded in the Saviour’s arms 
Waiting at the well?’ We 're safe from every snare. 
z e! 
Hear, oh, hear, etc. P. Dodaridge, 
% Living waters still are flowin, | 
Full and free for all mankind, i t 
Glessings sweet on all bestowing j | 101 86.96 D. with refrain. 
a welcome find. j thi 
all the world may come and prove Him ;! Sal! tos eat wee ee — 
Eee ee SEL, dimAnd hoped and toiled and watened 
When each heart shall traly love Hin eir nets, 
Waiting at the well. Till morning's dawning light. 
Hear, oh, hear, ete. And then upon the silent air 
cr They heard that Voice once more 
at woke such t is 0! ove 
_ Th: k h thrills of bliss and lk 
87.87.47. In way hearts a 
imf QAVIOUR, round Thy footsto! pp “Come. children, toil no longer 
of S bending, 7 Through night’s long 
See our youthful band appear ; : gloom ; J 
Let Thy Spirit, now descending. : er For morning sweet is dawning 
Our petitions Ss to hear. Over the conquered tomb. 
ou art willing, - 
for Th i : 2 mf A Form sublime stood on the shore 
aE E Crate AND Dear Amid the melting gloom ; 
3 Once, on earth to share Thy blessing It was the Form of Hi ary loved, 
Children sought to meet Thine eye er All-glorious from the tomb. 
While the anxious parents, pressing. And then upon the silent air 
Brought their helpless infants nig) ae out those tones once more 
For Thy favour at woke such thrills of bliss and leva 
All their wants could well supply. In weary hearts before— 


3 No harsh word of indignation ee ETRE ai poe 


. Drove those tender lambs from Thee i 
. Beteas thie snystetion, 3 mf aECes what wondrous tidings 


« ie — to come to Me; That Jesus, Who was slain, 
oly children _ Jf Had burst the mighty bars of death, 
Shall My heavenly kingdom see.” And conquered fife again. 


= = dim And still upon the silent air 
&mf Gracious Saviour! Thou hast taught us Wo hesetunt Voire once ss: 


That Thy words unchanged remain ; cr It calls = 
. = = us with the same sweet worés 
To Thy feet our friends have brought us, It called to them before 


Eonuesemt | pp Come, children, toil, ete. 
Thou wilt not our prayer disdain. 


§ mf Take us, then, Thou kind Protector,- 1 og 


oe = ey. pero care ; C.D. 
our Shephe: end, Director, - 
In Thine arms of mercy bear: i mf a Galilean fishers toil 
Ff Guide to glory, All night, and nothing take; 
We shall dwell in safety there. But Jesus comes—a wondrous spoil 
Mrs. Parsons Isliftedfromthe lake! _ A 
. p Lord, when our labours are in vain, 
1 oo And yain the help of men, 
c.M. | er When fruitless is our care and pain. 
lmf S™ — gentle Shepherd Come, blesséd Jesus, then ! 
With ES aaa ing charms; | 2 f The night is dark, the surges fill 
Hark! how He ealls the tender lambs, | Sa 
SHOE ; | The ship is at the shore. 
3 “ Permit them to approach He cries, O Lord, when storms around as howl. 
“Nor scorn their humble name ; ' And all is dark and drear, 
Por "twas to bless such souls asthese | cr In all the tempests of the soul, 
The Lord of Angeis came.” ' O blesséd Jesus, hear! 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 


{ » A rail one, thrice denying Thee, 
Sa w mercy in Thine i hes ; 
t The penitent upon the tree 
Was borne to Paradise. 
® in hours of sin and deep distress, 
Oh, show us, Lord, Thy face 
in yee loneliness, 
Oh, give us, Jesus, grace ! 
. The faithful few retire in fear 
‘o their closed upper room ; 


But suddenly, with joyful cheer, 
They see their Master come. 


? Lord, come to us, unloose our bands, 


And bid our terrors cease ; 
Lift over us Thy blesséd hands, 


Speak, holy Jesus, ee 5 


103 LM. 


Wordsworth 


amy Se was a time when children 
san 
The Baris praise with sacred glee, 


§/ od all the hills of Judah rang 
With their exulting jubilee. 


am, Oh, to have joined their rapturous 


welled thei 

mdswe! their sweet hosannas high, 
Aji blessed Him with our feeble ton, 

p As He—the Man of grief—went by! 


«mf But Christ is now a glorious King, 


And angels in His presence bow ; 
The humble songs that we can sing 


Oh, will He—can He hear them now? 


if He can, He will—He loves to hear 


The notes whick babes and sucklings 


raise. 


i Jesus, we come with trembling fear, 
Oh, teach our hearts and tongues to 


praise! 


@ f We join the hosts around Thy throne, 
Who once, like us, the desert trod: 


mf — though the gro 


105. 


l mf Hla didst leave Thy throne ané 


Then let an ampie frui 
Re: y re aa 


cr Oh, beauteous is the harvest 


Wherein ail goodness thri 
and this the true Seed 
The first-fruits of our lives 


3 mp Within a hallowed acre 


e sows yet other 
When peaceful earth receiveth 
The dead He died to = 
be hidées. 
e know that they shall rise. 
Yea, even now they ripen 
In sunny Paradise. 
O summer land of harvest, 
O fields for ever white 
With souls that wear Christ's raizmers, 
With crowns of golden ight! 


4 One day thie heavenly Sower 


Shall reap where He hath sows 
And come i rejoicing, 
And with Him bring His own ; 


mp And then the fan of judgment 


Shall winnow from His floor 
The chaff into the furnace 
That flameth evermore. 


ppO holy, awful Prog S 
e 


Have mercy in t! 
Thou Dye in Thy sickle, 
And cast us not a 
W. St. Hill Bowes«.. 


10.8.10.8.88. 


Th ly crown, 
When Thou ene to earth for me; 


But in Bethlehem’s home was 


found no room 
For Thy holy nativity. 
J Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for Thee! 


and thus we make their song our own—/|2 mf Heaven's arches rang when the angels 


@ ‘‘ Hosanna to the Son of God!’ 


‘ T. B. Taylor. 


LO4 se cewetve tines). 


1 HE 
y T The seed in secret slept 


Through weeks of faith and patience, 


Till out the n blade — 5 

And, warmed by golden s e, 
And fed by silver rain, — 

At last the fields were whitened 
To harvest once again. 

# Ob, praise the heavenly Sower, 

Who gave the fruitful seed, 

and watched and watered duly, 
And ripened for our need. 


4 mf Behold! the heavenly Sower 
Goes forth with better seed, 
The word of sure salvation 
‘With feet and hands that bleed; 
@ere in His Charch ‘tis scat 
Our spirits are the soil ; 


sower went forth sowing ; 


dim But with 


sang, 
Proclaiming Thy ro : 
ip But in lowly birth my = come te 


earth, 

And in deep humility. 

er Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for Thee! 


3 mp The foxes found rest, and the birds 


had their nest 
In the shade of the cedar-tree ; 


But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Boe 
of God 


In the deserts 6f Galilee. os 
er Oh, come to my heart, esus, 
‘There is room in my heart for Thee! 


4 wv Ths ee ee ee 


w 
That should set Thy people free ; 


mocking scorn, and with 
crown of thi 


They bore Thee to ah OE 
mf Oh, come to my heart, Jone, 
Thy Cross is my only ples! 


HIS MINISTRY AND EXAMPLE 


67 When heaven's arches shall ring, and} O Jesus, be our life like Thine ~ 


her choir shall sing, 
At Thy coming to victo: 
Let Th 
“ Yet there is room— 
There is room at My side for thee!” 
or Oh, come “) my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is r. bm in my heart for Thee! 


E. S. Elisott 
106 e87.77. 


imyf 5 ae to Whom the sick and dying 
_Ever cime, nor came in vain, 
Still with hea‘ing words replying 
_To the weareed cry of pain ; 
p Hear us, Jee1, as we meet, 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 


3 mp Every care and every sorrow, 
‘Be it great, or be it small, 
“esterday, to-day, to-morrow, 
When, where’er it may befall 
p Lay we hur dly at Thy feet, 
Suppliants 2 Thy mercy-seat. 


3 Still the we sick, and dyi 
Sel 
y higher help relying, 
May we now ees burden share 
Bringing all car offerings meet, 
Suppliants at Thy mercy-seat. 


& mf May each child of Thine be willing. 
Willing both in hand and heart, 
All the law of love fulfilling, 
Ever comfert to impart, 
Ever bringing offerings meet, 
Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat. 


6 So may sickness, sin, and sadness, 
To Thy healing power yield, 
er Till the sick and sad in gladness— 
Rescued, ransomed, cleanséd, healed— 
Jf One in Thee together meet, 
Pardoned at Thy judgment-seat 


107 CMD. 


im Tee the holy Mount they stood 
That wondrous awful night: 

They saw, and knew that it was good 
To see that vision bright. 

No Man of sorrows stands there now ; 

er But, keen as lightning flame, 

The streams of heavenly radiance flow 
From that transfigured Frame. 


3 mp Beneath that Mount another scene 
They saw, when morning smiled: 
a father, torn with anguish keen, 
Sought mercy for his child. 
No more the blaze of glistering light 
Enwraps the Form Divine, 
p But tender love and healing might 
Around Him softly shine. 


3 m/f He came from hours of rapture high 
To care for human woe: 
So angels from God's presence fly 
To succour man below 


Voice call me Teo saying, 


Blest labour, doubly blest 
By commnnings with things di ine 
pon the mountain’s crest. 


4 mp Lord, we would pass from ours e 


Pate 

That lift our souls above, 

To go where want and sorrow are 
With lowly deeds of love 


er Let no self-will within us lu k, 


Nor faithless sloth be there , 
J But prayer give life to all our work. 
And work crown all our prayer. 


Ww. Ww. You 
1 08 88.88.88. 
ih ag this eager, anxiow 


Which moves with busy haste along, 
These wondrous gatherings day 


day, 
What means this strange commotion 


pray? 
mp In accents hushed the pbson reply — 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !”” 


2 mf Who is this Jesus? why should Hoe 
e city move so mightily? 
A passing stranger, has He skill 
To move the multitude at will? 
eee the stirring tones reply,— 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by!" 


3 mp Jesus! 'tis He Who once below 
’s pathway trod, ‘mid pain amé 


woe, 
And burdened ones, where’er He came, 
Brought ovt their sick and deaf 


lame ; 
er The blind rejoiced to hear the cry,— 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by! 


4mf He comes! from place % 


lace 
Hisholy footprints we can trace ; 
He pauseth at our threshold, nay, 
He enters, condescends to stay ; 
Shall we not gladly raise the cry 2— 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by!’ 


5 mp Ho! all ye heavy-laden, come; 
Here’s pardon comfort, rest, 
home ; 
Ye wanderers from your Father’s face 
Return, accept His proffered grace. 
Ye tempted ones, there’s refuge 


nigh,— 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by '” 


6 mp But if you still His call refuse, 
And al] His wondrous love abuse, 

Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn , 
dim “Too late, too late!’’ will be the 
= ea of Nasareth Aas passed by /"” 

Miss Campbell, 
3 


ané 


YHE LORD JESUS CHRIST 
10¢ 76.76 D But Jesus saw them ere they fied, 
of le 
lay Ww HEN, Hie salvation bringing, ‘ “ ae little children to come unto 


To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood singing } 


Hosanna to His Name: 2 mf“ For I will receive them, 
@ Nor did their zeal offend Him, And fold them to My bosom, 
But, as He rode along, I'L be a shepherd to those lambs, _ 
@im He bade them still attend Him, Oh, drive them not meer 
And smiled to hear their song } For if their hearts to Me ey sive, 
2 mf And since the Lord retaineth suffer the Lt Angers Bs Caan 
His love for children still, hs a oe 


Though now as King He reigneth 


On Zion's heevenly hill, was 
a We'll flock around His banner, a our Saviour 


ll flo To bid those children welcome! 
Who sits upon the throne, | p But there are many thousands 
fAnd sing aloud, Hosanna} Who have never heard His Name, 
‘o David's royal Son Dear Saviour, hear us when we pray, 


# m/ For, should we fail laiming | That they may hear Thee to them sa; 
mrgiel great eedbesncey wrataes 8 | “Suffer the little children to come unt d 
The stones, our silence shaming, ' Me. 


Might their hosannas raise. 


7 But shall we only render 4 s And soon may the heathen, 
The tribute of our words? Of every tribe and nation. 
No, while our hearts are tender, | i Eola eee and cast 
iE cigek OAL we Kino | Oh, shine upon them from above, 
And show Thyself a God of love, 
i 1 O Teach them, dear Saviour, to come unte 
o.M. I Thee. ; 
ims Mie Jesus left His Fathers W. MM. Hutchinson. 
throne 
oP oe Sou ae a uns } 1 1 2, 
e us, unhonoured and unknown, i 
He came to dwell on earth. <7 ae ea 
i ip ‘HO is He in yonder stall 
aay Se ann Bal om raad W “at Whose feet the shepherds fall 
luke Him,in grace and knowledge grow. 7.13 RE TON! “sho ying of Glory 
wo eo EES Be At His feet we humbly fall— 
& mp & weet were His words, and kind His Crown Him! crown Him, Lord of all. 
look 
When mothers round Him pressed ; 2 ewie is Hein — distress, 
Wheir infants in His arms He took ‘asting in the wilderness? 
4nd on His bosom blessed. i J 'Tis the Lord, etc. 
() Safe from the world’s alluring charms, \ - 
Beneath His watchful eye, = ea hyd inline 
Within the circle of His arms f 'Tis the Lord, etc. 
May we for ever lie. 
} i 4 p Who is He to Whom they bring 
wo intidces sane pS All the sick and Mecano 4 
* For joy they plucked the palms and| f 'Tis the Lord, etc. 
atrewe | A 7 
ir garm und. 5 pp Who is He Who stands and 
TAs Gee Seek sy |” ‘At the grave where Lazarus acnat 
# mf Oh, may we learn to love His Name— f ‘Tis the Lord, ete. 
at Name divinely sweet; | 
? May every pulse its praise proclaim, | &§ mf Who is He the gath throng 
And our last breath repeat ! | Greet with loud triumphant song? 
- Montgomery. | f Tis the Lord, etc. 
? ! at midnight, Who is He 
1 11 67.86.88.11. by = in dank serail 
i a re mothers of Salem ‘Tis the Lord, etc. 
Their children brought to 
ieapieaticove theca hare tr Bit oie nas 
Yhe stern disciples drove them bac ies in grie! 
And bade them depart ! f'Tis the Lord, ete 


adIS MIRACLES 


® mp Who is He Who from the grave 
Comes to succour, help, and save? 
f 'Tis the Lord, ete 


0 mf Whois He Who from His throne 
Rules through all the worlds alone? | 
/’Tis the Lord, etc. 
B. R. Hanby. | 
! 


88.88.88, 


113 
1 mp YE fair green hills of Galilee | 
Y That girdle quiet Nazareth, | 
What glorious vision did ye see | 
Wh2n He Who conquered sin and! 
death : j 
Your flow'ry slopes and summits trod, | 
And grew in grace with man and) 
God? \ 
3 mf We saw no glory crown His nead 
As childhood ripened into youth ; i 
No angels on His errands sped, 
He wrought vo sign. Bu 
truth, 
And duty marked each step He trod 
And love to man, and love to God. 


meekness.! 


$ mp Jesus! my Saviour, Master, King, | 
o didst for me the burden bear, 
While saints in heaven Thy glory} 


sin 
Let mien earth Thy likeness wear ; 
wes Mine be the path Thy feet have trod— } 
Duty and love to man and God. \ 


RB. RB. Conder. | 


BIS MIRACLES 


114 268.8, 


a per teee raged the tempest o’er 

the deep, 

Watch did ine anxious servants 
keep, i . 

dim But Thou wast wrapped in guileless 
sleep, pp C ond still. 


2 mp “‘Save, Lord, we ,erish,” 
their cry, 
‘Oh, save us in our agony 2 
ae Thy word above the storm rose high, 
pp “ Peace, be still.” 


$mp The wild winds hushed; the| 


angry deep 
‘lim Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; 
The sullen billows ceased to leap, 
er At Thy will. 


4 mJ So, when our life is clouded o’er. 
And s*orm-winds drift us from the 
shore 
ay, em we wink to mse no more, 
op “* Pesce, be still.” 


@. Taring- | 


as} 


ig ea a 


L/MHE night was wid, ana stormy 
winds 5 
To fury lashed the sea; 
And up and down a little boat 
Was tossing restlessly. 


2 mf Amid the storm a sight was seer 
So strange , what could it be? 
The boatmen saw approachine them 
One walking on the sea. 


3 No wonder they were all afraid, 
And raised a frighvened ery, 

cer Till Jesus kindly calmed their fears, 
And told them, “Itis I.” 


& mp Oh, have we ever heard that Voice! 
For Jesus, though on high, 
Still stoops to cheer and comfort us, 
p And whispers, “ It is I.” 


5 mf When strong temptations hedge s 
round, 
From which we wish to fly, 
And Jesus opens up a way, 
He then says, “‘ It is 1.” 


6 When daily proofs of love are seni 
In ever-fresh supply, 
We ought to hear the Giver’s yo?os, 
Which tells us, “It is I." 


116 om 


l mf WES Jesus, at a wondrow 
feast, - 
Five thousand people fed, 
And, with almighty power, incresaes 
The fish and barley -bread, 


2 A jad was there, whose frugal store 
Received the Saviour’s word ; 
Thus was he raised, though mean ané 


poor, = 
To wait upon the Lord. 
3 eRe happy youth! how blessed hig 
ot 


(9) Lord, permit that we 
Although our eyes behold Thee now, 
May thus Thy servants be. 


4 LN, steps, dear Saviour, we woul? 
race 
And, like Thy followers, feed 
On deavenly bread, Thy plentsoun 
grace 
Supplying all our need. 


5 Our time and all our active powers, 
All good that we have known, 

er In solemn trust alone are ours, 
We give Thee of Thine own. 


6 mf Lord, witha smiie of pardoning love 
p Our feeble efforts see ; 


| er And, till we reach Thy heaven above. 


Help us to follow Thee. 
4. BP. Clapna 
BJ 


THE CORD JESUS CHRIST. 


Hi8 LOVE AND TENDERNESS 
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10.10.10.6 


iwmy 4 ND didst Thou love the race that 
loved not Thee 
and didst Thou take to henven a 


human brow? 
Post plead with man’s voice by the mar- 
Yellous sea? 
Art Thou his Kinsman now? 


8 O God, O Kinsman loved, but not exon : 
O Man with eyes majestic after death, | 
Whose feet have toiled along our path-' 
ways rough, 
‘Whose lips drawn human breath! 


3 By that one likeness which is ours and 
Thine, | 
By pee one nature which doth hold = 
n, 
isy that high heaven where, sinless, Thou 
dost shine, 
To draw us sinners in, 


4 mp ibe last silence in the Juégment- 


tree, 
By darkness, by the wormwood and the, 


. gall 
9% pray Thee visit me 


5 ap Come, lest this heart should, cold and 
cast away, | 
Die ere the Guest adored she rae, 


tain— 
Last oes which never saw Thine earthly 


By long foreknowledge of the deadly 


2 a 
, Should miss Thy heaven)y eianetow, 1 20 


Jean 


1 i & 10.4.10.7.8.10 


imy Go: let us sing of a wonderful 
love, 
Tender and true, tender and true; 
Out of the heart of the Father above, 
Streaming to me and to you: 
Wonderful love, wonderful love 
Dwells in the heart of the 
above. 


3 ¥ Jesus the Saviour this gospel to teli 
Joyfully came, joyfully came— 
dm Came with the helpless and hopeless 
to dwell, 
Sharing their sorrow and shame: 
@® Seeking the lost, seeking the lost ; 
Saving, redeeming at measureless 
cost. 


Imp eee is seeking the wanderers 
e 
Why do they roam? why do at 


roam ? 
Love only waits to forgire and forget : 
or Home, weary wanderers, home! 
J Wonderful love, wonderful love 
Dwells in the heart of the Father 
above | 


Father 


119 


4 mfCome to my heart O thou won- 
derful Love! 
Come and abide, come and abide ; 
Lifting my life till it rises above 
vy and falsehood and pride ; 


En 
ar Seeking to be, seeking to be, 
Lowly oan betes 1. of Thea 


76.76 D. 
1 mf (\OME, let us of Jesus. 
C While ote and ace 


blend ; 
Come, let us sing of J 
The sinner’s Coe loa 5 
His holy soul rejoices, 
Amid the choirs above, 
*r To hear our youthful voices 
Exulting in His love. 


2 / We love to sing of Jesus, 
Who died our souls to save 
We love to sing of Jesus, 
Triumphant o’er the grave - 


dim And in our hour of danger 


We'll trust His love alone, 
‘Who once slept in a manger, 
And now sits on the throne 


3 mf Then let us sing of Jesus, 
‘While yet on earth we stay 
And hope to sing of Jesus 
Throughout eternal day = 
For those who here confess Him 
He will in heaven confess , 
And faithful hearts that bless Hi ; 
He wi)! for ever bless. 
G. W. Bethu « 


c.M. 


lmf D*x Jesus, ever at my side, 
How loving must Thou b», 
To leave Thy home in heaven to uar¢ 
A little child like me! 


2 Thy beautiful end shining face 
I see not, though so near ; 
The sweetness of Thy soft, low sce 
I am too deaf to hear ; 


3 p I cannot feel Thee touch my h né 
With pressure light and 
To check me as my mother did 
When I was but a child 


4 mf But I have felt Thee in my thoughts 
Fighting with sin for me ; 
And when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetness is from Thee 


6 And when, dear Saviour, I kneel dowe, 
Morning and night, to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me Thou art there. 


6 Yes; whenI , Thou prayest too. 
pooper belmeees ae 
jut when I sleep, Thou slee : 
But watchest P clemily + 

7. W. Rabe 


¥*s 
rs 


HI8 LOVE AND TENDERNESS 


1 21 76.76 D. 1 23 76.76 D. 


1 WN asant pastures, i mf [ KNOW Who makes the daisisa, 
ioe Do Besiae the Ls rau, [ And paints them starry bright: 


Behold the Shepherd leadeth CTT Sal etc oni rine: 
ee pee floc = Wee And surely needful raiment 
Gently, 0) Zncoe y gu 5 He will for me provide. 
Buti scd te the tomtais ” Who know Him as my Jesus, 
Where the living waters flow And in His love confide. 
4 The stranger's voice they heed not, 31 Pe res oh S ae STOW y 
When he seeks their ear to win ; i know Who makes t eye lark 
and never can arobber _ : Soar up to greet the feed 
Su ES aS EG Gaaa And me much more He cares for, 
= u eo eoeeae ep ee 4 And feeds with daily bread, 
mpmanieciGne wns nin ae P Whom He has taught to love Him. 
His own life for His sheep. And ae what =: bas eaid. 
¥ And al) His own He knoweth, 3 es: ran they tani 
He :alleth them to come; _ The robin and the skylark 
O’er distant hills they hear Him, Fulfil His perfect plan: 
And so He draws them home: And I, to whom are given 
Though the way be set with briars, 'A heart and mind and will, 
Though the narrow path be steep, Must try to serve Him better 
They know His word of warning, And His laws fulfil. 
And the Shepherd knows His sheep. Fuednn i 3 
@ my Ana other sheep He owneth, Sheen snetcd ae; 
yandering from Him afar ; But I shcil live for ever 
He, the Good Shepherd, knowett- Above the bright blue sky - 
‘Where all His loved ones are: Dear Jesus, Thou wilt help me 
or The blesséd day is Semaine To love Thee more and more. 
That day by Him foretol ‘ Until in heaven I see Thee, 
mf When they shall own one Shepherd, Am like Thee, and adore. 
Safe sheltered in one fold. Newman Bek. 
Anna Shipton. | 


i 24 i0.10 D. with refrain. 
| mf I AM so glad that our Fathe: ia 


122 om. 


' i heayen 
TJ FLARE | the gladsound, the Saviour! rong of His love in the Book He hes 
i mised long! given; Seley Hy 
Eee epee “i eg ‘Wonderful things in the Bible i see, 
And every voice a song. This is the dearest, that Jesus loves me. 
#1 am so glad that Jesus loves me, 
2 On Him the Spirit largely poured Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me ; 
Exerts its sacred fire ; Iam so glad that Jesus loves me 
Wisdom and might and zeal and love Jesus loves even me. 
EE TIGN ESE 2 mp Though I forget Him, and wandar 
8 He comes the prisoners to release, bani: & 
In Satan’s bondage held ; Still He doth love me wherever I stray ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, Back to His dear loving arms would I flee 
The iron fetters yield. When I remember that Jesus loves me. 
2 x J Iam so glad, etc. 
4 mp He comes from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 3 mf Oh, if there’s only one song 1 cam 
er And on the eyeballs of the blind _sing, 
To pour eclbatial day. ‘When in His beauty I see the great King, 


s This shall my song in eternity be, 
8 mp Hecomes the broken heart to bind,} “Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves 


ae Hee soul to Be fl amso glad, etc. [me!”* 
wi e treasures of His grace : 
. 4 poor. 4 Jesus loves me, and I know 1 .ove Him, 
Peete mumble F Love brought Him down my poor soul te 
6 f Our glad hosannas, Pi.nce of Peace. 3 eem ; E 
eeaelcone shall roclaim 5 Yes, it was love made Him die on the 
# And heaven's eternal arches ring tree; 
With Thy belovéd Name. Oh, I am certain that Jesus ioves me! 
P. Doddrsdge. JS 1am so clad, etc 


B 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


—_——- 


5 In this assurance I find sweetest rest, 4 mf \'ve found a Friend oh, such @ 
ig in Jesus, I know | am blest, Friend ! 
Satan, et from my sou! now doth 8o kind and true and tender ; 


ee, So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 
When [ just tell him that Jesus loves me. So mighty a Defender! 
f1 am so glad, etc. JS From Who loves me now so well, 
2. P. Bliss. What power my soul shall sever? 
Shall life or death, shall earth or bell? 
2 88.89. No! T am His for ever. 
i 5 With chorus after last verse only. leet 4 


i mf | HAVE heard of the Saviour’s love ; 
] And a wonderful love it must be; 1 27 87.87 with refrain. 


But did He come down from above 1 mf T WILL sing of my Redeemer, 
Qut of love and compassion for me? I And His wondrous lore to me; 
suffered, 


3 mp I have heard how He suffered and| nthe cruel cross He 


les 
How He languished and died on the 


| 
peed | pardon, 
But then is it anywhere said 
That He languished and suffered “h Paid the debt and made me free! 
; 
| 


On che cross He ied my 
mer mf I will tell the wondrous 
How, my lost estate to save, 


3 mf I have heard of a heaven on mien 
Which the children of Jesus shall see; 
But is there a home in the sky 
Made ready and furnished for me? 


4 Lord, ansvrer these questions of mine ; 
Unto whom shail I come but to Thee? 
ae by Thy Spirit Divine, 


In His boundless love and mercy, 
He the ransom freely gave. 
JS Sing, oh, sing of my Redeemer! ete 


"gs a Savi and heaven for me. Over sin and death and hell. 
ie ia rear 'f Sing, oh, sing of my Redeemer! ete. 
Yes, yes, yes, for me! for me! 
Yes, yes, yes, for me! I will sing of my Redeemer, 
Our Lord from above, in His infinite And His sss! love tome, 
On Ente Sled a SE Gan fim to be we 
1D th~ cross died to save you and me. o' y 
 P. Bliss. f Sing, ob, sing of mry Redeemer ete 


126 81.87 DB 


iw I found a Friend: on, such a 128 11.77 with retrain. 


Friend | lm Jone loves me! this I know, 
He loved me ere I knew Him: For the Bible tells me so ; 
Se drew me with the cords of love, Little ones to Him belong, 
And then He bound me to Him; They are weak, but He is strong. 


And round my heart still closely twine 
Those ties which nought can sever, 
# For I am His, and He is mixes, 
For ever and for ever. 


Jf Yes, Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me, 
Yes, Jesus loves me, the Bible tells me éo. 


2 mf Jesus loves me! He Who died 
: Heaven's gate to open wide; 
Simp De found s Friend: oh, such 1 He will wash away my sin, 
1 
! 


riend! Let His little child come in. 


He bled, He died to save me. Jesus loves me, yes, Jesus loves 
And not alone the gifts of life, 7S me, ete. re 


_But His own self He gave me. _ | ? 
Nought that I have my own I cali, } 3 ee loves me! loves me still, 
TholditfortheGiver: _ en La eae 
# My heart, my strength, my tife, my al, } From His shining throne on 
His, and His for ever = Comes ‘bis fee me a 1 ee 
4mf lve found a Friend: oh. auch ai’ a mans: Fete 


me, etc. 
Friend! 

All power to Him 1s given 4 Jesus lovesme! He will stay 
To guard me in my onward course Close beside me all the way 

And Lae me safe to heaven If I love Him, when I die i 

Th’ eternal glories gleam afar He will take me home on high. 

To nerve my faint endeavour J Yes, Jesus loves me, yes, Jesus lover 

Ro now to watch, to work. to war me, ete. . 


ss oon to rest for ever ‘ dana Warne 


2. t= se 


HIS LOVE AND TENDERNESS. 


1 29 67,64 77.64. 


lmf J ESU, Thou art the same, 
Tender, loving, kind, and free, 
As when of old there came 
Children to Thee! 
r aay still we hear Thee say, 
“Send the children not away, 
Even the youngest may 
Come unto Me.” 


2 mf O Saviour, at Thy call, 

We present ourselves to Thee, 
Thou dost invite us all 

Thine would we be! 

mp Thou Thy love to us hast shown, 
Dying for our sins t’ atone ; 
Now claim us for Thine own 

Eternally. 


& mp When in temptation’s hour 
Satan lures from Thee away, 

Oh, save us from his power, 

Ne’er let _us stray. 
Make us faithful, pure, and true, 
Make our hearts and natures new ; 
Teach us in all we do 

Thee to obey. 


& mf How poor the best return 
We can make for Thy great love! 
How great we ne’er shall learn 
ill we remove 
§ To that blest and happy place 
Where there is of sin no trace, 
Where we shall see Thy face— 
Our home above. 
A. Meeke. 


130 LM. 


i mf Nie Who lived above the sky, 
Came down to be a man and die ; 
And in the Bible we may see 
Sow very good He used to be. 


4 He went about, He was so kind, 
To cure poor people who were blind, 
And many who were sick and lame, 
He pitied them and did the same. 


¢ and more than that, He told them, too, 
The things that God would have them do; 
And was so gentle and so mild, 
Be would haye listened to a child. 


4 But such a crue! death He died ; 
He was hurg up and crucified! 
And those kind hands that did such good, 
They nailed them to a cross of wood. 


# And so He died !—and this is why 
He came to be a man and die ; 
The Bible cag He came from heayen 
That we might have our sins forgiven. 


& He knew how wicked man had been, 
And knew that God must punish sin ; 
So, out of pity, Jesus said 
Se'd bear the punishment instead. 

Jane Tuylor. 
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132 


10.10.11.11. 
1 ET children proclaim 
if Their Saviour and King; 
To Jesus’ great Name 
Hosannas we sing ;. 
Our best adoration 
To Jesus we give, 
Who purchased salyation 
For us to receive. 


2 mf The meek Lamb of Go 
From heaven came de> 
To ransom with blood 
And make us His own; 
And Him without ceasing 
We all shall proclaim, 
And ever be blessing 
Our Jesus’ great Name 


3 To Him will we give 
Our earliest days, 
And thankfully live — 
To publish His praise ; 
er Our lives shall confess Him 
Who came from above , 
Our tongues eyer bless Him 
And tell of His‘ove. » 
C. Wate 


C.M. 
1 4 O MYSTERY of Love Divine, 
That thought and thanks oa. 
powers! 
Lord Jesus! was our portion Thine, 
Andis Thy portion ours? 


2 p Immanuel! didst Thou take our place 
To set us in Thine own? 


eres Didst Thou our low estate embrace 


To lift us to Thy throne? 


3 p Didst Thou fulfil each righteous desd, 
God's perfect will express, 
f That we, the unfaithful ones, might 


plead 
Thy perfect faithfulness ? 


4 p On Thy pure soul did dread and gloom. 
In that drear garden rise? 

f Are ours the brightness and the bloors 
Of Thine own Paradise? 


5 p For Thee the Father’s hidden face ? 
For Thee the bitter cry ? 

J For us the Father's endless grace, 
The song of victory ? 


6 p Our load of sin and misery 
Didst Thou, the Sinless, bear? 
f Thy spotless robe of purity 
Do we, the sinners, wear? 


7 mf Lord Jesus! is it even so? 
Haye we been loved thus? 
What love can we on Thee bestow 
Who hast exchanged with us? 


8 f Thou, Who our very place didst take, 
Dweli in our very heart; 
Thou, Who Thy portion ours dost make, 
Thyself—Thyself impast. 
T. B. Gs. 
37 


133 74.84.8384 


Amy Bs there is above ail otpera 
Oh, how He loves! 
His is luve beyond a brother's 
Ob, how He loves! 
y» Earthly friends may fail or leave us, 


One day soothe, the next day grieve us, 


4 But this Friend will ne'er deceive us: 
Oh, how He loves! 


4a my 'Tis eternal life to know Him- 
Oh, how He loves! 


tom Think, oh, think how much we owe 


Him: 
Oh, how He loves! 


THE LORD JESUS CHRI6Y 
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4.44 D. 
1 0) SAVIOUR dear, Thy love we tell 
In thankful F 


song ; 
How Thou didst live and die for us 
And suffer wrong ; 
And children’s voives cannot fail 
To reach Thine ear ; 
er For Thou wast once a little child. 
O Saviour dear! 


2mfWe would be brave to fight the 
wron 
And do the right, 


Be kinc and good, and ever strive 
To spread the light ; 


7 With His precious blood He bought us,| mp But we are frail, the foe is strong, 


In the wilderness He sought us, 
~« To His fold He safely brought us 
Ob, how He loves! 


¥ / We have found a friend in Jesus 

Oh, how He loves! 

‘tis His great delight to bless us 
Oh, how He loves! 

How our hearts delight to hear Him 

Bid us dwell in safety near Him! 

Why should we distrust or fear Him? 
Oh, how Ile loves! 


4 mp Through His Name we are forgiven: 


Oh, how He loves! 
» Backward shall our foes be driver 
Oh, how He loves! 
/ Best of blessings He'll provide us, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide us, 
# Safe to glory He will guide us: 


Oh, bow He loves! 
134. 87.87.77 


Marianne Nunn 
l mf ORF there is above ali others 
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Oh, be Thou near ; 
For Thou wast once a little child. 
O Saviour dear! 


3 And if we could in darkened hour 

Thy love forget, 

And wander from the Father's home 
By snares beset, 

In mercy, for our rescue, Lord, 
Do Thou appear; 

Por Thou wast once a little child. 
O Saviour dear! 


4 my And with the children still to dwe 
Is Thy delight , 
Their Friend to bein brightest day 
Or darkest night ; 


er With Thee to guide our erring feet 


We need not fear ; 
For Thou wast once a little child. 
O Saviour dear! 


177.6 


ivan deseryea the name of ead Ne eth ed pm here 


end; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 


cr ahey who once His kindness prove 


J Find it everlasting love. 
3 Which of all our friends, to save us, 


Could or would haye shed his blood? | 


we But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in Him to God: 
mf This was boundless love indeed * 
Jesus is a Friend in need 


s When He lived on earth abaséd, 


Now above all glories raiséd, 


Who, our childhood’s love to claim. 
To this world from ee 
J Jesus, lelujah ? 


2 mf From the life that to Thee clings, 


Of its happy fulness re kings!” 


Thou glorious 
Jesus, Hallelujah! 
Those who know Thee glad accoré 
Thee the pince of childhood’s Lord 
Thov of all art most adored : 
- Jesus, Hallelujah ! 


Marching on our childhoud’s way 
When to Thee we homage pay, 


| 

| 

' 
Friend of Sinners was His name, j 


He rejoices in the same; Seeing Thy great love, we say: 
sr Still He calls them brethren, friends, ' Jesus, Hallelujah’ 


And to all their wants attends. |5 p All our sorrows we may bring 


4 Ob, for grace our hearts to soften! 
each na Tee at length to love; | 


We, alas! forget toc often 
What a Friend we have above: 


f#But when home our souls are/® 


brovght, 
‘We shail lowe Thee om we ought. 
* Newton 
+6 


Unto Thee, Thou Sorrow-King, 
‘While in spite of tears we sing 
mf Jesus, Hailelujab\, 


Bo we travel by year, 

Each one maiking thee more os, 
i eaven an: near” 

Srineing nea ase 


HIS LOVE AND 


— 


7 Thou in death shalt be our peace, 
And by death our life increase, 
er Making pain and sorrow cease: 
f Jesus, Hallelujah! 


B. Waugh. 
87.87. | 
1 HE King of Love my Shepherd is. 
t T Whose goodness faileth never ; 
I nothing lack if I am His, 
And He is mine, for ever. 


a Where streams of living waters flow, 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 
And, where the yerdant pastures 


grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 


$ p Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 

er But yet in love He sought me; 
dim And on His shoulder gently laid, | 
f And home, rejoicing, brought me. | 


4 p In death's dark vale I fear no ill, 
er With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
ey rod and staff my comfort still, 
‘hy cross before to guide me. 


$ mf Thou spread’st a tablein my sight ;| 

Thy unction grace bestoweth ; 

And oh, what transport of ereny | 
From Thy pure chalice floweth! 


# 7 And so through all the length of days | 

Thy goodness faileth never: H 

Good S SAA may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever! 


i Sir H. W. Baker. 
138 om. 


il mf ees isa Name f love to hear; 
I love to sing its worth; 
p It sounds like music in mine ear, 
The sweetest Name on earth. 


8 mf It tells me of a Saviour’s love, 
o died to set me free; 

It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. 


¢ It tells me of a Father's smile j 
Beaming upon His child ; 
Kt cheers me through this little while, 
Through desert waste and wild. 


4 It tells me what my Father hath 
In store for every day, 
And, though I tread a darksome path, 
Wields sunshine all the way.. 


G pit tells of One Whose loving heart 
Can feel my deepest woe, 
Who in my sorrow bears a part 
That none can bear below. 


€ mp It bids my trembling heart rejoice, 
t dries each rising tear, 
tm It tells me in “a still small voice,”’ 
To trust and never fear. 


2? # Jesus, the Name I love so well, 
The Name I love to hear; 
Wo saint on earth its worth can tell. 
No beart coaceive how dear 


a 


140 


TENDERNESS. 


8 This Name shall shed its fragrance 


sti 
Along this thorny road, 

dim Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hil) 
That leads me up to God. 


9 mf And there with all the bdiooé 
bought throng, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
J i'll sing the new eterna! song 
Of Jesus’ love to me. 
F. Whitfele 
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1 mf Nag 


68.87 D. 


ERE is a Name of sweeter soune 
Than e’er in earth or heaven tr 
found, 
That spreads the balm of peace around-- 
The blesséd N eme is Jesus. 
There is a Friend whose eye surveys 
Our varied wants, our clouded ways, 
Who crowns with mercy all our days— 
That faithful Friend is Jesus 


2 mp In time of sickness, care, and woe. 
There is a Voice that whispers low, 
That bids our tears forget to fow- 

It is the Voice of Jesus. 
cr There is a Love whose truth shal) jas 
Unchanged when time itself is past, 
Where not a shade of fear is cast-- 
The precious Love of Jesus 


3 mf There is a Hope serenely bright. 
That comes to earth with pinions white, 
And makes the darkest moment light— 

The Hope of rest with Jesus 

Jf There is a Home of endless spring, 
Where saints and angels ever sing; 
And thither now we spread our wing~ 

It is the Home of Jesus. 


10.6.10.6. 


1 mf WVHERE is no love like the love 
of Jesus, 
Never to fade or fall, 
dim Till into the fold of the peace of God 
He has gathered us all. 


2 mp phere is no heart like the heart af 
esus, 
Filled with a tender lore; 
Not a throb nor throe our hearts cap, 
know, 
But He suffered before. 


3 mf There is no eye like the eye of 
Jesus, 
Piercing far away ; 
Never out of sight of its tender light 
Can the wanderer stray. 


4 There is no voice like the yoice of 
Jesus, 
Ah! how sweet its chime! 
Like the musical ring of some rushing 
spring 
in the summer time- 
3g 


# Ob, might we Usten, that voice of 
esus, 
Oh, might we never roam, 
or Till our souls should rest in peace on 
His breast, 
In the heavenly home! __ 
W. EB. Littlewood. 


LM. 


il mf Y hae = 8on of God, in mighty love, 
Came down to Bethlehem for 


me; 
Forsook His throne of light above, 
An Infant upon earth to be. 


4 In love, the Father's sinless Child 
Sojourned at Nazareth for me; 
With sinners dwelt the Undefiled, 
The Holy One, in Galilee. 


¢@ Jesus, Whom angel-hosts adore, 
Became a Man of griefs for me; 
In love, though rich, becoming poor, 
er That I, through Him, enriched 
might be. 


& mf Though Lord of all, above, below, 
dsm He went to Olivet for me; 
He drank my cup of wrath and woe, 
And bled in dark Gethsemane. 


% mf The ever-blesséd Son of God 
Went up to Calvary for me ; 
? aes rau my debt, there bore my 
ad, 


In His own body on the tree. 


6 mf Jesus, Whose dwelling is the skies, 
‘Went down into the crave for me ; 
er There overcame ae enemies, 
There won the glorious victory. 


Tf 'Tis finished all; the veil is rent, 
The welcome sure, the access free ; 
Now, may we leave our banishment, 
O Father, to return to Thee. 


H. Bonar. 
i 42 66.66.66. 


l mf 4 hea life was given for me, 
Thy blood, O Lord, was shed, 
er That I might ransomed be, 
And quickened from the dead ; 
p Thy life was given for me: 
What have I given for Thee? 


2 mp Long years were spent for me 
In weariness and woe, 
er That through eternity 
Thy glory I might know 
Long years were spent for me 
@7_~e I spent one for Ther? 


8 mf Thy Father's home of lignt, 
Thy rainbow-circled throne, 
Were left for earthly night, 
For wanderings sad and lone 
dim Yea, all was left for me 
Have I left aught for Thee * 


4 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST 


4 p Thou, Lora, nast for me 
More than my can tell 

pp Of bitterest 
To rescue me 

mf Thou sufferedst all for me - 
What have I borne for Thee? 


6 And Thou hast brought to me 
Down from Thy home ebove 
er Salvation full and free, 
Thy pardon and Thy love. 
Great gifts Thou broughtest me » 
p What have I brought to Thee? 


6 mf Oh! let my life be given, 
My years for Thee be spent , 
World-fetters all be riven, 
And joy with suffering bient : 
er Thou gay'st Thyself for me 
I give myself to Thee. 


F.R. Havergal. 
143 om. 


lmf Ww? may not climb the heavenly 


isa 

To bring the Lord Christ down, 

In vain we search the lowest deeps 
For Him who fills heaven's throns 


2 p But to the contrite spirit yet 
A present help is He ; 

cr And faith has yet its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 


3 mf The healing of His seamless dress 


Is by our beds of pain ; 
We touch Him in life's throng ané 
Tess, 
Rua we are whole again. 
4p Ba pe the first fond prayers 


are sai 

“ Our lips of childhood frame 

The last low whispers of our dead 
Are tender with His Name. 


5 mf O Lord and Saviour of us all! 
Whate'er our name or sign , 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy cat, 
And form our lives by Thine 


6 We faintly hear, we dimly see, 
In differing phrase we pray 

er But, dim or clear, we own in Thee 
The Life, the Truth, the Way. 


i wv. G. Whsttear. 
1 44 68.88.88. 


} 
A fag m= when Thou dias? 


me 
To this r world of sin and death, 
dim Nor e’er beheld Thy cott: home 
/ But we believe Thy footsteps trod 
ut we 1eve 00 
Its streets and aston! Thou Son of Got 


| 2 We did not see Thee lifted high 
! Amid that wild and savage crew, 


| dim Nor heard Thy meek, imploring 
H “Forgive, they know not what then 
a 


/ 
| 
| 


! 


| 
/ 


diS TEMPTA’. IONS AND SORROWS. 


-—— == 
f Yet we believe the deed was done, er Lord, save us, we entreat Thee, 
Which shogk the earth and veiled the In this Thy day of grace 
sun. f pas ve may Biel nicest Thee, 
< mf We stood not by the e tomb eaptinee ee ae oud: 
‘Where late Thy sacred ee SO oe 


Nor sat within that upper room, 
Nor met Thee in the open way ; | 

yf But we believe that angels said, | 
“ Whyseek the living with the dead?" yyg3 TEMPTATIONS AND SORROWS. 


| 

4 mp We did not mark the chosen few, | 

Avhen Thon didst through the clouds, L46 86, ‘ 
ascen 

; = a ing| 1 mf T}ORSAKEN once, and thrice denied, 

ght to heaven their wondering) F The risen Lord gaye pardon free. 


Then to the earth all prostrate bend ,| Stood once again at Peter's side, i 
J Yet we believe that mortal eyes j And asked him, “ Loy’st thou Me? 


Beheld that journey to the skies. |2 When Peter saw his Master’s look 
5 mf And now that Thou dost reign on! Mee Eee oS aes 
He served his Lord till death. 


3 How oft his cowardice of heart 
We have without his love sincere, 
The sin without the sorrow’s smart, 
The shame without the tear! 


gh, 
And thence Thy waiting people bless, | 
sr No yi of glory from the sky } 
Doth shine upon our wilderness ; / 
# But we believe Thy faithful word, | 
And trust in our redeeming Lord. | 


J. H. Gurney. 
|4 How many times with faithless woré 

145 76.76 D. | Haye we denied His holy Name! 
. ? | How oft forsaken our dear Lord, 

l mf Ww? sing a loving Jesus | And shrunk when trial came! 

Who left His throne above, | 
And came on earth to ransom |5 mp Oh, oft forsaken, oft denied! 
The children of His love: | Pardon our shame, forgive our sin, 


Look on us from Thy Father’s side, 
And let that sweet look win. 


6 Hear when we call Thee from the deep 
Still walk beside us on the shore, 
2 We sing a holy Jesus ; Give hands to work, and eyes to weep, 
No taint of sin defiled And hearts to love Thee more. 
The Babe of David’scity, __ } Mrs. Alexander. (v, 2 altd.) 
The pure and spotless Child | 
s Oh, teach us, blesséd Saviour, | 1 47 
i 


It is an oft-told story, H 
And yet we love to tell i 
How Christ, the King of glory, / 
Once deigned with man todwell. | 

! 


Thy heavenly grace to seck, 77.78. 
And let our whoie behaviour, 3 
Like Thine, be mild and mee® | 1 mp “ M* of Sorrows!” what a nams 
i For the Son of God, Who ceme 
3 ae sing a lowly Jesus, | Ruined sinners to reclaim! 
o kingly crown He had; mf Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 


2 mp Bearing shame and scoffing rude. 
In my place condemned He stood ; 
Sealed ‘ok pardon with His blood * 
mf Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 


3 Guilty, vile, and helpless, we; 
Spotless Lamb of God was He? 
“Full atonement !""—can it be?_ 

Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 


His face was marred and sad ; 
2 In deep humiliation 
He came, His work to do: 
O Lord of our salvation, 
Let us be humble too. 


@ f We sing a mighty Jesus, 
Whose voice could raise the dead, { 
The sightless eyes He opened, | 
The famished crowds He fed. | 3 i 
Thou camest to deliver | 4 “Lifted up" was He to die, 


His heart was wrung with anguish. | 
j 


Mankind from sin and shame , “It is finished! " was His cry; 
Redeemer and Life-giver, Now in heaven exalted high: 


We praise Thy mighty Name! Hallelujah! what a Saviour ' 
mf We sing a coming Jesus, 5 When He comes, our glorious King. 
"hye ome is Sue near | All His ransomed home to ne 


‘When Christ with ali His angels | J Then anew this song we'll sing: 
%m glory shal) appear : j “ Hallelujah ! what a Saviour!” 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 


1x8 LM. 


imp O75 the dark wave of Galilee 


The gloom of twilight gathers 
fast 


and on the waters drearily 
Descends the fitful evening blast. 


4 The weary bird hath left the air, 
And sunk into his sheltered nest ; 


‘The wandering beast has sought his lair, 


And laid him down to welcome rest. 


# Still, near the lake, with gentle tread, 
Lingers a form of human kind ; 
«nd on His lone, unsheltered head 


Plows the chill night-damp of the wind. 


vu Why seeks He not a home of rest? 
y seeks He not a pillowed bed? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird its nest, 
He hath not where to lay His head 


@ «: Such was the lot He freely chose, 
To bless, to save the human race ; 
and through His poverty there flows 
4 rich full stream of heavenly ce. 


William well 
149 87.87 D. 
iss Wwe is this, so weak and helpiess, 
Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
oe in a stable sheltered, 
Coldly in a manger laid? 
Tis the Lord of all creation, 


Who this wondrous path hath trod, 
Se is God from everlasting, 
And to everlasting God. 


# @ Who is this—a Man of sorrows, 
Walking sadly life’s hard way, 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping 
Over sin and Satan's sway ? 
£ Tis our God, our glorious Saviour. 
Who above the starry sk 
Now for us a place prepareth, 
Where no tear can dim the eye 


© p Who is this—behold Him shedding 
Drops of blood upon the ground? 
Who is this—despised, rejected, 
Mocked, insulted, beaten, bound? 
¢ ‘Tis our God, Who gifts and graces 
On His Church now poureth down; 
Who shall smite in hol peace 
All His foes beneath His ne. 


© @ Who is this that nangeth dying, 
While the rude worl 
Sumbered with the malefactors, 


Torn with nails and crowned mth 


thorns? 
¢ Tis the God Who ever liveth 
‘Mid the shining ones on high 
\n the glorios golden city a 
ing everlasting)» 
~ = 6m 


“ 


scoffs and scorns, 


150 


1 ARE ! the voice of love ana 
H Sounds aloud from Cal: “ears 


3 mf Finished all the 


151 


HIS SUFFERINGS 4ND DEATH. 


87.87.47. 


wary; 
See! it rends the rocks ’ 
Shakes the earth and veils the sky. 
“It is finished!” 
ear the dying Saviour cry! 


J “It is finished!" oh, what 
Do the wondrous words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
p “Itis finished!” 
Saints the dying words record. 


and shadows 


mised ; 
awe. 


Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finished all that God hath 
Death and hell no more 
p “It is finished!’ 


mf Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 
4 fTune 


anew, ye seraphs; 
e pleasing theme; 
in heaven 


our hi 
Join 


J Glory to the i 


77.77.77. 
1 mf 7 O, at noon "tis sudden aight ; 
Rat Ripert eo sky; 
arth is as ight. 
Children, can you tell me why? 
What can all these wonders be 
p Jesus died on Calvary! 


2 mf Nailed upon the cross, benvid 
How His tender limbs are torn , 
For a royal crown of gold _ 
They have made Him one of thorn; 
Cruel ds, that dare to bind 
Thorns upon a brow so kind’ 


3 p See! the blood is falling fast 
From His forehead and His side. 
Hark! Henow has breathed His last, 
er Witha mney He died 
Children, shall fa you why 
7esus condescends to die? 


4 mp You were wretched, weak, ana rile, 
You deserved His holy frown ; 
er But He saw you with a smile, 
And to save you hastened down 
Listen, children; this is why 
Jesus condescends to die 


5 mf Come then, children, come anc see, 
Lift your littte hands to pray. < 
p “ Blesséd Jesus, in me, 
Help a guilty sinner,” say, 
* Since it was for such as 
cr Thow didst condescend to die.” 


Jone Tayler. 


HIS SUFFERINGS AND DEATH 


= 
: 5 p Be near me when I ‘m dying. 
152 C.M. Oh, show Thy cross to me: 
lm 1 be God, I love Thee—not because ae ST ; 
Thope for heaven thereby, er These eyes, new faith receiving. 
Nor yet because who love Thee not Seca dears ahalleestimaves 
p Are lost eternally. For he who dies belicvving 
4 mf Thou, O my Jesus, Thou didst me Dies safely through Thy love 
Upon the cross embrace ; P. Gerhardt, tr. by J. W. Alezander. 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
dsm And manifold disgrace, 1 54 
E 87.87. 
And griefs and torments numberless, 
= eee aeah of agony, lmp lagers the moments, rich . 
fim eae death Tee Se all for one Se ess eee 
mee ee er Life and health and peace si 
4 eae ey, oe ie >| From the sinner’s dying Friend. 
ould I not love Thee we: - - - 
Not for the sake of winning heaven, | 2p SE pe a 
eee | Whil': I see divine compassion 
Smp os one hope of gaming aught; Bea ning in His languid eye. 
Not seeking a rew: - SF 
% 3 mp Here it is I find my heaven. 
a a3 Beye st toved me, Awhile upon the cross I gaze 
pe ah Female | Love I much? I've much forgives, 
& mf — ae Berane will love, I'm a miracle of grace. 
eres An y praise will sing ; . 
P i ay because Thou art my God = Wis ete His feet Terns 
ete ets er Constant still in faith abiding, 
F. Xavier. tr. B. Caswall, ¢. 1,4. 4 altd.) Life deriving from His dea’ 


m, , In ceaseless contemplatios: 
3 6 miter ia carncr 
ix m eart op Thee ; 
i53 76.76 D. fTill taste Thy full salvati n, 
im 0 SACRED Head. once wounded,) And Thine unveiled glory fee. 
With grief and shame bowed! J. Allen and W. 1 . Shsrlep: 
down, AS 
Now scornfully surrounded 1 55 Cee 
aim With thorns, Thine only crown. S beaia 
JO sacred Head, what glory, 1 mf (NHEREis a grebrhill far awax 
What bliss till now was Thine! Without a city wall, — 
Yes, though despised and gory, p Where the dear Lord was crucified, 


er-Who died to save us all. 


I joy to call Thee mine. } 
2 p We may not know, we cannot tel) 
1 


s Thy sinless soul’s oppression 


as all for sinners’ gain: What pains He had to bear; 


er But we believe it was for us 


ine ini “4 : 
° uBut Thine the deadly pain in os He hung and suffered there. 
ere » My Saviour: H i i T 
ee wri ed to gateus geod 
’ er That we might go at last to heaven, 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace Saved by fas precions blood. 
8 mp The joy can ne’er be spokez, 4 mf There was no other good enougk 
Above all joys beside. To pay the price Sram = 
When in Thy body broken He only could unlock the gate 
I thus with safety hide. Of heaven, and let us in. 
Lord of my iife, desiring 
Thy glory now to see, 5 # Oh, dearly. dearly us He loved. 
» Beside Thy cross expiring, And we :nust love Him boos 
I'd breathe my soul to Thee And trust in His redeeming blood 
And try His wil) to do. 
4 =A What language shal: I borrow Mrs. Alezanaer. 
; + ‘0 ae cae dearest Friend. E 56 
5 or this Thy dying sorrow, 
: Thy pity without end > io 656.2. 
’ # Oh, make me Thine for ever ; lm ER an Eastern sky, 
_ And shonid I fainting be; Amid a rabble’s cry. 
‘4 ‘Lord. let me never. never 4sm A Man wenlt forth to die 
} Ovutlive my love tor Thee p For me. 
e& 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 


F Thorn-crowned His blessed head, Death in vain forbids His rise ; 


ee eee Chrtit ith epeihelligeeblinc ort dP 
en, on es 8 0! 
‘or me. Hallelujah! 
Pierced rede His hands and feet,|4 f Lives again our glorious King! 
"Hires hours did oer isn eat Where, O Death, is now th cng 
erce rays of noontide hea ere, now i 
p For me. ; ah! 
& ee eugene all mine: p Once He died our souls to save ; Jujab 
» Make me who Thine ; 
Grant grace and streni gth divine or Where thy victory, a : 
‘o me, 
# my In thought and word and deed 5 f Rene Wee a ees 
will to do. , lea 
dim My soul, e’en though it bleed, Polewiag ee we alleljan 
p To Thee. | Made like Him, like Him w: ae 
157 LL.M. | ou on Sema 
im HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
; Wo On a The Prince of Glory |6 # Hail the Lord of earth and isa 
My richest gain I count but loss Praise to Thee by both be given 
And Penh cantare on all my pride. wheatee Hallelujah! 
2 mp Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast one ne Hallelujah} 
Saye in the cross of Christ my God: Hail the Resurrection Thou! 
All the vain things that charm me most, Hallelujah | 
I sacrifice them to His blood. O.- Wesley. 
% p See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 
or Did e'er such love and oy meet, 1 59 75.58.66, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 1f (\HRIST the ‘Lora is risen to-day! 
& mf Were the whole realm of nature mine, C is risen indeed ! 
That were a present far too small ; ae o ve ea captivity, 
o Deanna ay Seal ap ke, roe broke the bare of dezéh 
my soul, my life, m: 
y, | 7 OW. Watts. Alleluia! Amen! 


2 Christ the fs - risen bmp ! 
is risen in ! 
er Let every ot. soul rejoice, 


HIS RESURRECTION AND All sin Jrith one united ¥ ce; 
ASCENSION. J The Saviour rose to-day. 
1 58 Alleluia! Amen. 
17.77. 8 mf Christ the Lord is risen to-day! 
aA a Se ee f The great and ad plorigus work i is done: 
e 
Bons of men and angels say - Be Vie sireog all through Christ the — 
elu) 
Hosanna to His phe 
Raise your joys and triumphs Hanldiijah ! éf ‘aneluia 
Sing, ye heavens ; thou an Halleheb 4 Christ the Lord is rise is ae to-day? 
! risen ini i 
& mf Love's redeeming Work ted done: a yn ea enone = 
allel 
Fought the fight, the battle won: a And way the ps ety song. 
Hallelujah ! ee 
Rape Ceres egen co 8 Olea Fanny J. Croady. 
Hallelujah | 


OR ae Beta See Be Ta oe 160 
Wallelujah t 87.87 D. with refrain. 


Say Vain the stone. tne — the seal ls (agua is risen ! hall 


J Corat nate > aun! ainpranes’ hala cal 
nath Durst the gates of he 8 ses 
Halleluiab! | Christ P risen from the dead! 


th 


ee a 


HIS RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION 


Gratefully our hearts adore Him, | 
As His light once more appeara, 
Bowing down in joy before Him, 
Rising up from grief and tears 
# Christ is risen! hallelujah! 
Risen our victorious Head. 
Sing His praises! hallelujah! 
Christ is risen from the dead. 


8 f Christ is risen! al) the sadness 
Of His earthly life is o’er, ¢ 
Through the open gates of gladness 
He returns to life once more ; 
Death and hell before Him bending, 
He doth rise the Victor now, 
Angels on His steps attending, 
ory round His wounded brow 
ff Christ is risen, etc. 


8 Christ is risen! henceforth never 
Death or hell shall us enthral, 
We are Christ’s, in Him for ever, 
‘We have triumphed over all; 
Allthe doubting anddejection 
Of our trembling hearts have ceased, 
"Tis His day of resurrection! 
Let us rise and keep the feast. 


# Christ is risen, etc. 
J.S. B.Monsell. 
i 6 M 88.88.88. 
1 mf | eee the holy place above, 
Covered with meritorious scars, 
The tokens of His dying love 
Our great High Priest in glory bears; 
He pieads His passion on the tree, 
He shows Himself to God for me. 


4 mf Before the throne my Saviour stands, 
My Friend and Advocate appears ; 
My name is graven on His hands, 
___And Him the Father always hears! 
dim While low at Jesus’ cross I bow, 
He hears the blood of sprinkling now. j; 


$8 mf This instant now I may receive 
The answer of His powerful prayer ; 
This instant now in Him I live. 
His prevalence with God declare 3 
And soon my spirit in His hands 
Shall stand where my Forerunner 


162 nate C. Wesley. 


65.65 D. with refrain. 
1 mf (\ OLDEN harps are sounding, 
G Angel-vyoices ring, 
Pearly gates are opened— 
Opened for the King. 
J Christ the King of glory, 
Jesus, King of love 
Is gone up in triump 
‘o His throne above. 
mf All His work is ended, 
Joyfully we sing, 
* Jesus hath ascended! 
Glory to our King. 


Bmp He Who came to save us, 
He Who bled and died, 
#Now is crowned with glory 

At His Father's side ; 


See 


Never more to suffer 
Never more to die, 
Jesus, King of glory 
Is gone up on high 
All His work ie ended, au 


3 mf Praying for His children 
In that blessed place 
Calling them to glory, 
Sending them His grace. 
His bright home preparing 
Little ones, for you ; 
Jesus ever liveth, 
Ever loveth too. 
All His work is ended, zinc 
FR. Howser. 


163 87.87 D. 


lf ALLELUJAH! Hallelujas 
HH Hearts to heaven and woh 


raise 5 
Sing to God a hymn of gladnens, 
Sing to God a hymn of praine : 
mf He Who on the cross a Victica 
For the world’s salvation bicd, 
J Jesus Christ, the King of glory 
Now is risen from the dead 


2 mp Christ is risen, Christ sive ‘eii» 
fruits 
Of the holy harvest-field, 
‘Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yiel¢ 
Then the golden ears of harve 
Will their heads before Him «ave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
‘rom the furrows of the grav« 


Christ is risen, we are risen ; 
Shed upon us heavenly grace 
Rain and dew, and gleams of gion 
From the brightness of Thy J sce , 
~ ; Dhat,we, Lord, with heartsin bee a, 

ete onearth may fruitful be, 

‘and by angel-hands be gathere: 
And'be ever, Lord, with The 


4 f Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Glory be to God on high ; 
Hallelujah to the Saviour 
Who has gained the victory ¥ 
pepe o the Spirit, 
Fount of love and sanctity ° 
P Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
To the Triune Maj Ee 
C. Wordswurr! 
77.77 D. 


© 
im E is gone—A cloud of light 
7H Has received Him from omy 


sight , 

earn in heaven, where eye of men 
Follows not, nor angels’ ken ; 
Through the veils of time and space, 
Passed into the Holiest place ; 

er All the toil, the sorrow done, 
All the battle fought and won. 


e 48 


Tx2# LORI, JESUS CHRIST 


oo 


8 4 He is gone—And we remain 
n this world of sin and pain , 
In the void which He has left 
On this earth, of Him bereft, 
We have still His work to d& 
We can still His path pursue, 
-- 8eek Him both in friend and foe 
In ourselves His image show 


3 mf He is gone—We heard him say, 
“Good that I should go away.” 
Gone is that dear Form and Face 
But not gone His present grace 
Though Himself no more we see 

ow Comfortless we cannot be; 

No, His Spirit still is ours, 
Quickening. freshening all our powers. 


a ms Helis ae Meee their goal 
Worid and Church must onw: roll; 
Far behind we leave the past ; 
Forward are our glarices cast: 

# Still His words before us range 
Through the ages as they change 

» Wheresoe’er the truth shall lead 
He wil] give whate'er we need 


a 48 He is gone—But we once more 
Shall behold Him as before ; 
In the heaven of heavens the same 
As on earth He went and came 
In the many mansions there 
Place for us He will prepare ; 
In that world unseen, unknown 
He and we may yet be ope 


& mf He ts gone—But not in vain 
Wait until He comes again ; 
He is risen, He is not here, 

or Farabove this earthly sphere 
Evermore in heart and mind 
There our peace in Him we fing 
To our own Eternal Friend 
Thitherward let us ascend. 


4. P. Stanley 
365 


Amf f 
lives,— © 
What joy the blest assurance gives! 


LM. 


He lives, He lives, Who once was dead ; 


He lives, my everlasting Head! 


2 He lives, to bless me with His love, 
He lives, to plead for me above ; 
He lives, my hungry soul to feed , 
He lives, to help in time of need 


3 He lives, and ts me daily breath ; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare ; 

He lives. to lead me safely there 


# He lives, all glory to His Name, 
He lives, my Saviour, still the same - 
@ Whet joy the blest assurance gives, 
I know that my es ees IG 


“& 


KNOW that my Redeemer 


78.78.4. 


1 f TESUS lives! no longer now 
Can thy terrors, Death, appal wi, 
Jesus lives! by this we know 
‘Thou. O grave, canst not enthral ws 
Hallelujah ' 


2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 
it the gate of life immortal ; 
dim This sha’| calm our trembling breat? 


When ¥e Pits mai and portal 


5 bg ae lives! for us He died. 
en, alone to Jesus living, 
| SBS in Heats may re abide, 
ory to our Saviour giving. 
f Hallelujah - 


| J Jesus lives! our hearts know well 
/ Nough¢ from us His love shall sever- 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 
Hallelujah! 
6 # Jesus lives! to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given; 
May we go where He is gone, 
heaven 


Rest and reign with Him in 
C. F. Gellert, tr. by F. EB. Com 


allelujah! 


167 66.66 witt refrain. 


mf (\N wings of living light, 
0 At earliest dawn of day. 
Came down the angel bright, 
And rolled the stone away. 
J Your voices raise with one accoré, 
To wy aud praise your riser 


2 The keepers, watc! near, 
we that dread sight an sound 
dim Fell down with sudden fear 
Like dead men to the ground. 
Your voices, etc. 


3 /Then rose from death’s dark gloom, 
Unseen La mortal eye, 
Triumphant o'er the b, 
‘The Lord of earth and sky! 
Your voices, etc. 


4 Ye children of the light, 
Arise with Him, arise! 
See how the Da bright 
Is burning in the skies 
Your voices, etc. 
Leaye in the grave beneath 
e old things passed away ; 
Buried with Him in death, 
Oh, live with Him to-day! 
our voices, etc. 


6yWe Thee, Lord divine, 
‘With all our hearts and powers; 
For we are ever Thine, 
“Tour voless. ota. 
our 
ee aR wedlien, 


i 
i 
} 


YAS KINGDUM AND REIGN. 


2 mf Crown Hin the Virgin's Son, 
16 c.M. aoe God Hee rnate bom 5 
HE golden gatesliftup their heads,| # Whose arm thove crimson trophies wor 
: Ai The doors are opened. wide, Which now His brow adorn: 
he King of glory is gone in , er Fruit of the mystic Rose, 
Unto His Father's side. True Branch of Jesse’s stem , 
The Root whence mercy ever Sows, 
a mf Thou art gone up before us, Lord, The Babe of Bethlehem. 


To make for us a place c ¢ 
3 mf Crown Him the Lord ofiove 
That we may be where now Thou art, Behold His hahds and side, ’ 


a ace Those wounds yet visible above 


# Andcver on our earthly path In beauty glorified. 
A alean of glory lies; + wp No angel in the sky 
A light still breaks behind the cioud Can fully bear that sight, 
That veiled Thee from our eyes. But downward bends his wondering 
4 f Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds. eve 5 t 
Let Thy dear grace be aan p At mysteries so bright. 
That, while we linger yet below, « mp Crown Him the Lord of peace, 
Our treasure be in heayen ; __ Whose power a sceptre sways : 
4 That, where Thou art at God’s right erouepo le eg Boe et MAY CeAae, 
ee) er His reign shall know no end, 
we hope, our love may be: And round His piercéd feet 
or Dwell now in us, that we may dwell Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
For evermore in Thee. Their fragrance ever sweet. 


Mrs. Alezander 
5 f Crown Him the Lord of heaven, 
——- One with the Father known, 
And the blest Spirit through Him gives 


@IS KINGDOM aND REIGN. From yonder ‘Triune throne. 
ff All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
i 69 cM me Thou based ray me; 
.M. : : 
1f (OME, let us join our cheerful songs peoriietionid eaxiles EEG 
C With angels round the throne ; E M. Bridger 
Ten thousand thousand are their 
ton: ues 
But all their joys are one. l 7 j AAAS 


2 ‘Worthy the Lamb that died,”’ they “ered 
ery. LS Hee to the Lord’s Anointeé— 
“To be exaited thus!” Great David's greater Son! 
mp “ Worthy the Lamb!” ourheartsreply, Hail, in the time appointed, 
For He was slain for us. His BSED os e Ht h begun! 
A e mes to break oppression, 
3 f Jesus is worthy to receive \ ee the captive ee ee, 
Honour and power divine, To take away transgression, 
or And pinaes more than we can give ‘And rule in equity. 


Be, Lord, for ever Thine. = ae 
2 comes Wl succour epee 
4 fLet all that dwell aboye the sky, die fit es COMeS aE EU ear ay ay 


And air and earth and seas, ; 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, Rome Caner ae 
‘And speak Thine endless praise. Yo give them songs for si hing, 
creation join in one Their darkness at to light 
; FTO bless the ‘sacred Name Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, Were precious in His sight 
And to adore the Lamb. X. Watt 3 p He shall come down like showers 
5 a Sty Upon the fruitful earth, 
470 su. and re doh eee eae 
1 f (WROWN Him with many crowns, er Before Him on the mountains 
The Lamb upon His throne ; Shall Peace, the herald, go ; 
Hark! how the beavenly anthem) And righteousness, in fountaine, 
drowns 1 From hill to valley flow 


i its own! 
wr pea rar and sing 4 mf Arabia's desert ranger 
Of Him Who died for thee, i To Him shall bow the knee, 
4>4 hail Him as thy matchless Bing t The Ethiopian stranger 
Through al) eternity } His glory come to wer 4“ 


With offerings vf devotion 

Ships from the isles shall meet, 
To pour the wealth of ocean 

In tribute at His feet. 


+ Kings shall fall down before Hur. 
And gold and incense bring 
All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing ; 
» ®or He shall haye dominion 
__O’'er river, sea, and shore, 
/ ¥ar as the eagle's pinion 
Or dove's light wing can soar 


#mp Co Him shall prayer anceasiny 
And daily yows ascend, 
His kingdom still increasing— 
A kingdom without end: 
The mountain dews shall nourisp 
A seed in weakness sown, 


Whose fruit shalispread and flourish, | 


And shake like Lebanon. 


1 ¢ O'er every foe victorious, 
Ye on His throne shall rest, 

~ Prom age to age more glorious, 
All blessing and ull- blest. 

tne tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove. 

# His Name shall stand for ever, 
That Name to us is—Love. 


J. Montgomery 
172 


87.87.47. 


\7 ] O, He comes with clouds descending, 
4 


Once for favoured sinners slain ; 
®Whousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triunph of His train: 
f Hallelujah! Pi 
God appears on earth to reign. 


4 mp Every eye shall then behold Him 
Robed in adful majesty ; 


Those who set at nought and sold Him, 


Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 
pp Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 


4 mf The dear tokens of His passiow 
Still His dazzling body bears ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To His ransomed worshippers : 
er With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars! 


4 ¥ Now redemption, long expected, 
Sce in solemn pomp appear: 
#1 His saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet Him in the air: 
# Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear. 


¥ Yea, Amen, let alladore Thee, 
Aigh on Thine eternal throne: 
Seviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for Thine o-n 
§ Jah! Jehovah! 
\Xveriasting God, come down 
C Wesley ond J. Cennick (atered) 


a) 


THE CORD JESOs CHRIST 


173 663.00, 


is Ws eee 
To spread Messiah’s praise; 
Messiah's praise let all repeat 
The universal! Lord, 
By Whose almighty word 
Creation rose in form complete 
2 p A servant's form He wore. 


And in His body bore 
Our dreadful curse on Calvary 


i He like a victim stood, 
{ And poured His sacred blood 
i To set the guilty captives fr+* 


3 cr But soon the Victor rose 
Triumphant o'er His foes. 
/ And led the vanquished host in chalme - 
He threw their empire down, 
His foes compollenis own ~ 
O’er all, the great Messiah reigns 


' 

{ 

| 4mp With mercy's mildest grace 

; He governs all our race 

| fin wisdom, righteousness, and love: 
/ Who to Messiah fy 

| Shall find redemption nigh. 

} And all His great saivation prove. 


| 98 # Hail, Saviour, Prince of Peace! 
| Thy kingdom shall increase 
i Till all the worlc Thy glory see ~ 
And righteousness al id 
| As the t a aes 
And fil) the earth with aig 


: 
{ 


174 om. 


ly TS Head that once was crowneé 
| with thorns 
Is crowned with glory now; 
| A royal diadem adorns 
| The mighty Victor's brow. 


2 a The highest place that heaven affords 

s His, is His by aan 

J The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
And heaven's eternal light. 


3 mf The joy of all who iwell 
| ‘the pie Bf all below aor 
To whom He manifests His love, 
And grants His Name to know. 


4 mp To them the cross with all its shame, 
Evith all its grace, is given; 

er Their name an ever! name. 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 


5 mp They suffer with their Lord below, 
ey reign with Him above, 
Their profit and their {oz to know 
The mystery of His love. 


6 p The cross He bore is life and health, 
Hie poesia a oe 
| e's hoy 
Tiects wweriagEinie Chiesa 

7. Belly. 


#HE HOLY 


1 75 87.887.77.77. 
\ my MVHOU art coming, O my Saviour: 
Thou art coming, O my King 
i» Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
In Thy glory all-transcendent; . 
f Well may we rejoice and sing ; 
Coming! In the opening east 
Herald brightness Blow swells 
Coming! Om Tiest, 


lorious 
Hear we not Thy golden belis* 


4 my Tnou art coming, Thou art coming 
‘We shall meet Thee on Thy way, 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee. 
‘We shall bless Thee. we shull show Thee 
All our hearts could never say; 
e What an anthem that will be 
Ringing out our Jove tu Thee, 
# Pouring out our raptur 2 sweet 
At Thine own alj-glorious feet: 


¥% mf Thou art coming; at Thy table 
We are witnessing for this: 
While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
{nm communion clearest, sweetest 
Warnest of our coming bliss 


THE HOLY 


‘4 


is 


176 8.M. 
lms oie on me, Breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew, 
That I may love what Thou dost love 
And do what Thou wouldst do. 


2 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure, 
Until with Thee i will one will, 
Yo do or to endure. 


' 


$ Breathe on me, Breath of God 
Till I am wholly Thine, 

Till all this earthly part of me 

Glows with Thy fire divine. 


4 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
So shall I never die, 
But live with Thee the perfect life 
Of Thine eternity. 
E. Hatch 


i mf (\OME to our dark nature’s night 
With Thy blessedin ward light, 
Holy Ghost, the Infinite, 
Comforter Divine. 
1 g Weare sinful, cleanse us, Lord 
ick and faint; Thy strength afford 
Lost, until by Thee restored. 
Comforter Divine. 


$ Orphans are our sou!s and poor 
Give us, from ans heavenly store 
o Faith, love, joy, for evermore 
a Camforter Divine 


777.5. 


| 
| 
| 
i 


er w orshi 


178 


\PIRIT 


—— —s 


SEONG Thy ¢ cath alone, 

And Thy love exteeding great, 

But Thy coming and Thy throne, 
All for which we long and wait 


Thou art coming; we are waiting 
With a hope that cj nnot fail 

Asking not the day or hour. 

Resting on py word f power, 
Anchored safe withia the vei! 


er Time appointed may be long, 


But the vision must be sure 
/ Certainty shall make us strong 
Joyful patience can endure 


J Oh, the joy to see Thee reigning 
Thee, our own beloved Lor«' 
Fvery tongue Thy Name confessing 
, honour, Blory, blessing 
Brought to Thee with one accoré 
Thee, our Muster and our Friend 
Vindicated and enthroned. 
nto earth's remotest end 
Glorified. adored, and owned 


FL RR. Honargas. 


SPI Im, 


my Like the dew, Thy peace vsti, 

Guide, subdue our wayward will. 

things of Christ unfolding stil 
Comforter Divine. 

g Gentle, awful, holy Guess 

Make Thy temple in each breast, 

There Thy presence be confessed. 
Comforter Divine. 

p With us, for us, intercede, 

And with voiceless groanings plead 


Our unutterable need, 
Comforter Divine. 


mp Dwell in us, as in the Son 
With His Father ever one 
In adoring union, 

Comforter Divine. 


Im us “ Abba, Father!” c: 

Earnest of the bliss on hig 

Seal of immortality, 
Comforter Divine. 


mf Search for us the depths of Goé 
Upwards, by the st: Toad 

er Bear us to Thy high abode, 
Comforter Divine. 


4 


4 


9 


G awe 


66.66. 
l mp Go? Sets a still smali voice 
Deep every soul #!thip 
It guideth to the ngh*, 
And warneth us of sin 


2 If we that voice obey, 
Clearer its tones will be 
Till al! God's will for us 
Clear as noouday we see. 


THE BOLY SPIRIT 


ee 


2 if we that voice negiect, 
Fainter will be its tone , 

Tf still unheeded, it 

Will leave us quite alone. 


4p Oh, grief, to be allowed 
To go our own wild way! 
Lord, hold Thy children 
Lest we so madly stray. 


« mf And help us to attend 
To Thy sweet voice divine; 
«* Then in the judgment day, 
Own us, good Lord, as Thine. 


Blizaheth Wiglesworth 
1 79 17.77.71 


i mf Garcons Spirit, dweil with me,— 
I myself would gracious be, 
And with words that help and hea! 
« Would Thy life in mine reveal , 
And with actions bold and meek 
¥ Would for Christ my Saviour speak. 


«mf Trothful Spirit, dwell with me. 
I myself would truthful be; 
And with wisdom kind and clear 
Let Thy life in mine appear; 
And with actions brotherly 
Speak my Lord’s sincerity. 


4@p Tender Spirit, dwell with me, - 
I myself would tender be ; 

~# Shut my heart up like a flower 
At temptation’s darksome hour, 
Open it when shines the sun, 
And Hia love by fragrance own 


a 4 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me.— 
myself would mighty be, 
Mighty so as to prevail H 
Where unaided man must fail ; 
Ever by a mighty hope 
Pressing on, and bearing up. 


4p Holy Spirit, dwell with me,— 
I myself would holy be; 
Separate from sin, I would 
wr Choose and cherish all things good 
And whatever I can be 
Give to Him Who gave me Thee 


7. T. Lunch 
imf Mee Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
J Taught by Thee, we covet most 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 


777.5. 


§ Faitn that mountains could remove, 
Tongues of earth or heaven above, 
Knowledge, all things empty prove 

Without heavenly love 


+ Though [ as a martyr bier, 
Give my goods the poor to fera 
AY is vain if love I need. 

Therefore give me ‘ore 


bd 


4 mp Love is kind, and suffers 
Love is meek, and thinks no 
Love, than death itself more 

Therefore give ve love. 


5 Prophecy will fade away, 
1° Weiting ia e light of day; 
, Love will ever us stay = 
| Therefore give us love 


6 Faith will vanish into ’ 

| Hope be emptied in t : 

Love in heaven will shine more ongns: 
Therefore give us love 


7 f Faith and hope and love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree; 
But the ‘test of the three, 
j And the best, is love. 
| ? 


iong; 
carout ! 


Breathe into our spiri' 
Blending them with e 
gt ae and Life Immorta’ ' 
ear us as we raise 
earts, as well as voices 
Mingling prayer and prause 
2 mi When the fight ts fercest 
n the noontide heat, 
Bear us, Holy Spirit, 
i To our Saviour’s feet, 
| There to find a refuge 
| Till our work 1s done, 
There to fight the battle 
: Till the battle 's won. 
| # Light and Life Immortal: em 


| 3p Ifthe day be falling 
: Sadly as 1 
Slowly in its sadness 
Sinking to its close, 
, er May Thy love, in mercy 
j ndling ere it die. 
/ Cast aray of glory 
O’er our Mer ts 
# Light and Life immortal: ew. 
4 mf Morning, noon, and evening, 
one er 42 aa tt, 
rant us, cious Spi 
Guickentae life in Thee ‘ 
Life that gives us, living, 
Life of heavenly love ; 
Life that brings us, q 
Life from heaven above. 
# Life and Light Immorta)! 
Hear us as we raise 
ee as well as voices, 


prayer and praise 


80S MOLY SPueMr 


er. Wher the storms are raging sore, 


182 


Lm Hes Spirit, faithfui Guide! 
Eyer near the Christian’s side, 


T1.77 D. 


izently lead us by the hand 
Pilgrims im a desert jana 

Weary souls for aye rejoice 

While they hear that sweetest 5 vice 


« Whispering softly, ** Wanderer, come! 


Follow Me T’ll guide thee bome.” 


& sp Ever present, truest Friena 


Ever pear Thine aid te lend, 
Seaye us notte doubt and fear, 
Groping on im darkness drear 


deurts grow faint and hope po more, 
Whisper softty. “ Wanderer come 
Follow Me, 1"ll euide thes home 


1 mf Wheo our lays oF coil shali cease 


And we wait for s-veet release 
Nothing ieft but heaven and prayex 


‘es Wondering if our names are there, 


183 


4 


y Whisper soft] 
Fol 


184 


Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading nought but Jesus’ blooa, 
y, ‘‘ Wanderer, come: 
Folio* Me.“ "} vide thee home!”’ 
M. M, Wetls 


85.66 
1 mf TT OLY Spirit! bear us 
; H Help us while we sine - 
ceathe into the music 
Of the praise we bring 


» > Soy Spirit: prompt uc 
When ve kneel to pray , 
®earer come, and teach us 

What we ought to say. 


» of Holy Spirit! shine Thox 
On the Book we read - 
Gild its holy pages 
‘With the lie:t we need 


4 Holy Scirit! give us 
“ach a lowly mind, 
Make us more like Jesus, 
Gentle, pure, and kind 


) Solty Spirit! brighten 
Little deeds of toi! ; 

And our playful pastime: 
Let no anger spoil 


S mp Oly Spirit! keep us 
Safe from sins which Lix 

Sidden by some pleasure 

From our youthful eye 


> mf Holy Spirit! help us 
Daily by Thy sah 
What ts wrong to conquer 
4nd to chose the right 
~ Parkes 


771.7%. 
Limf Hee Spirit, Truth Divine ! 


Dawn upon this soul of mine, 


Word of God and inward Light, 
Wake my epint. clear mv sicht 


ET, 


2 Holy Spirit, Love Divine! 
Glow within th‘s heart of mine~ 
Kindle every high desire ; 

4tm Perish self in Thy pure fire 


3 ¥ Holy Spirit, Power Diyine « 
Fill and nerve this will of mine 
By Thee may I strongly live, 
Brayely hear, and WOES strive 


% mf Holy Spirit, Right Divine : 
King within my conscience reigm - 
Be my Lord, and I shall be 
Firmly beund, for ever free 


& mp Holy Spirit, Peace Divine: 
Still this restless heart of mine 
Bpeaks to calm this tossing sea 
Stayed in Thy tranquillity. 

8 f Holy Spirit, Joy Divine! 
Gladden Thou this heart of mine 
I the desert ways I'll sing, 
Spring Well, for ever spring ! 

S. Longfellow 


88 (ten lines) 


bee It 1s expedient for you that { go away 


for if I go not away, the Comforter wit 
not come unto you” 


i mf M* Saviour, can it ever be 
4 That I should gain by losing 
Th fut sn her tarri ih 
mp The watchful mother tarries ni 
Thougb sleep bavye closed ber fen 


eye; 
For should ne wake and find her gone 
She knows she could not bear his moa» 
p Rut I am weaker than a child, 
And Thou art more than mother dear 
Without Thee heaven were but a wilé 
How can T live without Thee here? 


2f Sey and straight each tongue oF 
ame 
Through cloud and breeze unwavering 
came, 
py And darted to its place of rest 
On some meek brow of Jesus blest. 
cr Nor fades it yet, that living gleam, 
Ard still those lambent lightning, 
stream ; 
Where'er the Lord 1s, there are they , 
In every heart that gives them root 
They light His altar every day, 
Zeal to inflame and vice consume 


3 p Soft as the plumes of Jesus’ Dove 
They nurse the soul to heavenly loye 
The struggling spark of good within 
Just smothered in the strife of sin. 
They quicken to a timely glow, 

The puve flame spreading high and lo» 
c= Say not Ha Dreses and hope are o'er 
Nay, blesséd Spirit! but by Thee 
¢ The Church’s prayer finds wings to soas 
Vhe Church’s hope tinds eyes to see 


4 mf Then, fainting soul, arise and sing 
cr Mount, but be sober on the wing; 
Mount up, for heavenis won by praye® 
9 Se eaher, for thou art not there 
#1 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


we oe 


ap Til death the weary spirit free, 
Thy God hath said, 'Tis good for thee 
To walk by faith and not by sight: 
Take it on trust a little while, 
/ Boon shalt thou read the mystery right 
In the full sunshine of His smile. 


J. Keble. 
186 8.08 


1 mp OS blest Redéemer, 
breathed 


ere He 


His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 


With sheltering wings outspread. 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On each to shed 


+ ¥ He came in tongues of living fire 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 
all-po werful as the wind He came— 
p As viewless too. 


i my He came sweet infinence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 


§ g And His that gentle voice we hear. 
Soft as the breath of even, 
‘That checks each fault, that calms each 


fear, 
py And speaks of heaven. 


a mf And every virtue we possess, 
And every conquest won, 
4nd every thought of holiness, 

Are His alone. 

Spirit of purity and grace, 

Our weakness pitying see; 

‘= Oh, make our hearts Thy dvwelling- 
ace, 


And meet for Thee! 


i87 OM. 


i wf Soa Divine, attend our prayers, 

) And make our hearts Thy home; 

Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
Oh, come, great Spirit, come! 


Hi. Auper. 


& mp Come as the light—to us reveal 
Our emptiness and woe; 

= And lead us in those paths of life 
Where ali the righteous go. 


*mfCome as the fire—and purge our 
hearts 
Like sacrificial flame ; 
« Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s Name. 


4 p Come as the dew.-and sweetly bless 
This consecrated hour ; 
May barrenness rejoice to owe 
Thy fertilising nower. 


er That all cf woman 


| 
« Be came in semblance of a dove, | 1 
! 
/ 
| 
| 
' 
| 
' 
/ 
| 


189 


— 


6 Come as the dove—and spread Thy 


win 


peaceful love; 
and let Thy Gharghon earth betome 


Blessed as the Church above. 


6/Cume as the wind—with rushing 


sound 
And Pentecostal grace ; 
rm may see 
The glory of Thy Face. 


Spirit Divine! attend our 
€ a lost world Thy home ; 


Descend with all Th ous powerr, 
J Ob, come, Great Spine, come’. 


l mf Vee Holy Ghost is here, 
Where saints in prayer agres 


As Jesus’ parting gift, He ’s near 
Each pA poe he 
prayer bro 


'o be by it nigh; 
But here in present esty, 
As in His courts on high. 


2 Not far away is He, 


3 He dwells within our soul 


An ever- welcome Guest ; 
He reigns with absolute contro) 
As Monarch in the breast. 


4 Our bodies are His surine, 


And He th’ indwelling Lord ; 
fer Divine, 


J All hail! Thou Comforter 
adored! 


Be evermore 


C. H. Bpurgeox 


664.6664. 
1 HOU Whose almighty wore 
ob Chaos and ‘ie hearé. 
And took their flight, 
p Hear us, we humbly pray, 
er And where the gospel -day 
Sheds not its glorious ray 
Let there be light! 
2 ro pet gttiod didst come to driag 
nm ceming yring, 
Y Fealin and sig 
er Health to the sick in min 


Sight to the inly blin: 
Oh, now to all 
J Let there be light! 
3 m/f Spirit of trath and love, 
fe-giving, holy Dove, 
Speed forth Thy flighs . 


4 ———— and Holy Three, — 
or _ 


en Oe a ee 


YOUTHFUL PEVOUTION. 
a 


| 
THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


6 mp Teach me how to pray arigny 


YOUTHFUL DEVOTION. How to keep my God in sight, 
Let me walk each day with Thee 


| 
190 c.M.D. | and do Thou my Father be 


1 A LITTLE kingdom i possess, 6 mj Then my life will all be brink, 


Where Soughta a eetigs) Regt Ne YY and ue 


- v Heayen will be my home op high. 
And very hard I find the task 
Of governing it well; BAL Godse 


For passion tempts and troubles me, ! ] 92. 
ae aS will niisleads zd } 65.65 D. with refraio 
ess its shadow cas! i 
~ i lmf RIGHTLY gleams our o~0 me, 
On all my will and deeds. H B Painters Gane, 
* How can I learn to rule myself, H Waving wanderers onward 
To be the child I should— ; To their home on high. 
Honest and brave, nor ever tire | Marching through the desers 
Of trying to be good? ; _Gladiy thus we pray, 
* How can I keep a sunny soul | er Still with hearts united 
To shine along life’s wa) Singing on our way. 


? | i 
How can I tune my little heart i # Brightly gleams our banney 
To sweetly sing all day? ! Pointing to the sky, 


i Waving wanderers onw s+ 
* mp Dear Father, help me with the! To their home on hig} 


love H 
That casteth ont all fear! | 2 mf Jesus, Lord pe Master 
Teach me toleanon Thee andfees | At Thy sacred feet, 


That Thon art yery near; ‘ Here, with hearts rejoiciny, 
Yhat no terniptation is unseen, | See Thy children meet 
No childish grief tuo small, j yp Often have we left Thee, 
‘= Since Thou, with patience infinite, | Often gone astray 5, 
Dost soothe and comfort all. | Keep us, mighty Saviour 


In the narrow way. 
* oie I eo nie a Pee crown # Brightiy gleams, etc 
ut that which all may win; t 
wapegeggenmumyany none | * Eater four ghhees 
ERALUHE ee Coens | Make our childhood holy, 
“Led is py Guide until eats | Pure and meek and mil¢ 
Thy happy kingdom in ‘muself, | dim In the hour of danger. 
| 
| 
} 
; 


a) lant 
: Whither can we fier 
aah poaake Commiaric. Save to Thee, dear Saviour 


L. Alcott. Only unto Thee? 
# Brightly gleams, etc. 
1 9] 77.77. ‘ mf Le ee days direct ue 
lmf BLESSED Jesus, life is fair, Tented eae 
I have known no secret care. | Over every foe; 
Sanbeamsall around me rest, | » Bid Thine angels shield us 
Joy is still my bosom’s guest. i poviaen abs Berea ui lowre® 
% Blessed Jesus, life is fair. Pre Tent cecal ae 
Therefore listen to my prayer ; ‘ PE eae Rous 
Let me come within Thy old / Zp nightly plese ers 


Rre my heart grows hard and cold 


$ Though I am so HEBEY NOR 
Health upon my youthful brow, 
4im Yet I know that life will bring 
Winter, too, as well as spring. 


@ mp Therefore, take me to Thy breast. 
Let me on Thy bosom rest ; 
er Fill my heart with love divine, 
Let Thine image in me shine 


5 f Then with saints and ange» 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praiser 
At RY, throne of love. 
p When the march 1s over, 
Then come rest and peace 
or Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 
BF Brightly gleams, etc. 
To]. Potter and W W.8 w 


HE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


ee een = 


a — 5. 
i93 bt Sao ada a hea 
17.77 with retrain. Cae — itno’, 
\ my ; \HILDREN of Jerusalem tie Mcgee Thy a 
U's Sang SH raise of Jesus' Name; = * & 
Children, too, in these our days 5 Fain i would be as Thou ar: 


Join to sing the Saviour’s praise. obedi heart 
Hark! while infant voices sing os ete _ 


Thou / rt pitiful and kind, 
Loud Hosannas te »ur King. Letm we Thy loving mine 
7” € have often heard ;.na read 7 ralfil 
What the royal psalmist said: a = epee wit. 
» “ Babes and sucklings’ artless ia’ pales pn it Seon. 
Shal proclaim tbe Saviour’s p Only to Hie ee glory li 
I Hark! eto 2 sete 
We are taught to ove che Lord, 196 
a are panne ee ead His Aone 87.87.87. 
e are taught the way to ven: 
Praite for ail to onthe aterm L ms (LENTLE Saviour, Holy Bhepucre, 
J te. ones 
ape ke Gathered yrith Thine a ih ands 
5 J Parents, teachers, 01a ana yo 
‘All unite to swell e song ; YOURE: sryectiy f spe fondly, safely tended, 
ae and yet hi nex rise, From all and danger 
' 
fuaki te 3 mp Tender Shepherd, mover louv= Sham 


7. Henley. By Thy Seal Toe directed, 


ay they walk the narrow way 


4 94 Thus direct them, thus defend them, 
: #9.99 with refrain. Lest they fall an easy prey. 
mf ¢\HKIST shall jeaa us in the time of|3 mf Let Thy Holy Word instruct io 
C youth, Fill their minds with earenty ight, 
Christ shall ieaa us in the way of truth, Let Thy love an ee constrain thes 
Christ shall lead us in the love of right, To approve w! ‘er is right , 
Homeward to the light. Let Ans feel Thy tet ne easy, 
y Though the aS be long ana dreary, Let them prove burden Tigns 
eee es Me darkest night we roam, 4 Tune Fae 
x is side we never we: to wiht e no 
7 Christ shall lead us mee ? ich on earth YSidren 


y 
er With both lips and hearts unfeign 
44 Christ snali leaa usin the hour of gioom, Glad thank-offerings ma) roy Ay bring . 
due hath known it, Victor o’er the tomb ;| / Then, with all Thy saints 
When from grief we vainly seek release, Join to prai:> their Lord et 


He can give us peace. J. B. Leeson (altered by W. M. Whitteracre) 
Pp ough the way, etc. 


Poe init of 197 


a= . 
ill our hearts with everlasting life, 
Give us, even with | our latest breath jl mf ae the child whose wader 
i over deat! care 
soot Receive instruction 
p Though the way, etc. Who hates the sinner’s and rears 


m, Christ shall jead us, when the fight] Te Tad that leads to hell. 
shall cease, 


Pine een ELST al” geen aaNS Te 
ere the so a e way hat 
Resteth calm with God. 4 howe; the nao. 
= Though the way, etc. 
©. Sterne | 3 Twill save us from a thousano auares, 
To mind religion young i 
> er Grace will preserve our foliowine fears, 
195 77.71. And make our virtue strong. 
i mf (. ENTLE Jesus, meeu ana mila. {ro Almighty God, to Thee 
=o Look upon a little child ; hildhood we 
my cbaantietiy Trill ‘clean us to look aba see 
bu fer tne to come to Thee That our whole lives were Thine. 


“4 


YOUTHFUL 


DEVOTION 


— SS 


6 Let the sweet work of 


rayer and praise 
ety my youngest Prenth = 200 Irregular 
Thus I’m prepared for longer days lmf 8 ee NA we sing, like the chil 
Or fit for early death dren dear 


I, Watts 
198 65.65 1D. with refraim 
EAR us, holy Saviour 


i mj 
p Thou Whose gentle care 
my Tends the young and feeble. 
p Hear our simple prayer 
ev Lord, we are unworthy 
op In Thy sight to stand, 
# Yet we come before Thee 
dim, By Thy kind command. 
Hear us, holy Sayiour, 
p Thou Whose gentle care 
nf Tends the young and feeble 
o Hear our simple prayer 
Hear, oh, hear, 
pp Saviour, hear 


4 mj Pardon our offences 
Guard us from all ill, 
wf Make us, like true children 
puwe Thy holy will, 
er Let not sin beguile us 
pp From Thy paths to stray, 
jut, with Thy great mercy. 
dim Key us night and day. 
mf Pardon our offences , 
p Guard us from all ill , 
mf Make us, like true children 
» Love Thy holy will. 
Hear, oh, hear, 
pp Saviour, hear. 
8. T. Congreve 


; 


199 87.87 U. 


1 my AVENLY Father 
blessing 
On Thy children gathered here 
May they all, Thy Name confessing 
Be to Thee for ever dear , 
w May they be, like Joseph, loving. 
Dutiful and chaste and pure, 
And their faith, like David, proving 
Steadfast unto death endure 


4 p Holy Saviour, who ‘a meeknese 
Didst vouchsafe w czz'J ‘o be, 
Guide their steps ana nelp their weak- | 
ness, 
Bless, and make them like to Thee ; | 
Bear Thy lambs, when They are weary, 
In Thine arms and at Thy breast: 
Through life’s desert, dry and dreary 
Bring them to Thy heavenly rest, 


N a read Thy golden pinions o’er| 
em, 
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Guide them, lead them, go before them, 
Give them peace and joy and love - 


send Thy 


w Temples of the Holy Spirit, _ 
May they with Thy glory shine 
¥ And immortal bliss inherit, 
And for evermore be Thine! 


©. Wordsworth 


in the olden days when the Lord lived 
ere ; 
He blessed little children, and smiled om 


em, 
Mee they chanted His praise in Jeru 
salem. 
f Hallelujah we sing, like the children 
BoERe 
With their harps of gold and their 
raiment white : 
As they follow their Shepherd with 
loving eyes 
Through the beautiful yalieys of Para 
e 


2 mj Hosanna we sing, for He bends His ear, 

Le ROSES the hymns of His own to 
ear ; 

We know that His heart wili never war 


co! 
To yee foe that He feeds in His earthly 
‘old. 
eveInEs we sing in the Churcn we 
ove ; 
Hallelujah resounds in tne Church above’ 
To Thy little ones. Lord, may such. grace 
be given 
That we lose not our part in the song o* 
heaven. 


201 66.6 86. 
1 mp ee wae the tveming 
ymn 


The temple courts were dare. 
The lamp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark, 
er When suddenly a yoice divine 
Rang through the silence of the snrime 


2 mp The ojd man, meek and mild 
The priest of Israel, slept ; 
His watch the temple child 
The little Leyite, kept , 
er And what from Eli’s sense was seale* 
The Lord to Hannah’s son revealed 


3 mf Oh, give me Samuel's ear 
The open ear, O Lord, 
Alive and quick to hear 
Each whisper of Thy word 
* Like him to answer at Thy cai) 
And to obey Thee first of all. 


4 mp Oh, give me Samuel's heart 
A lowly heart that waits 
When in Thy house Thou ari, 
Or watches at Thy gates, 
ay day and night a heart that stilt 
oves at the breathing of Thy will. 
5 Oh, give me Samuel’s mina, 
A sweet unmurmuring faith 
dim Obedient and resigned 
To Thee in life and death , 
That I may read with childlike eyes 
Truths that are hidden from the wise 
J.D. Burne, 


aS 


cr 


202 mem 
AM Jesus little friend ; 


lmf 
On His riercy I depend; 
af { try to please Him ever, 
ff I grieve His S} irit never, 
Oh, how very god to me 
Will my Saviour always be! 


ap AAs ley and weak am I, 
Yet guides me with His eye, 
+ In a pleasant path He leads me, 
With a gentle hand He feeds me, 
mf Chides me when I'm doing wrong, 
Listens to my happy song. 


3 He is with me ail the day, 
With me in my busy play; 

O’er my waking aid my sleeping, 

Jesus still a watcl is keeping, 

p I can lay me down and rest, 
Sweetly pillowed on His breast 


4 mf { am Jesus’ little friend, 
On His mercy [ depend ; 
« Jesus will forsake me never ; 
Jj He will keep me safe for ever. 
How I wish my heart could be, 
Loving Saviour, more like Thee! 


Fanny J Crosby. 
a (2) 
203 
AM Jesus’ little lamo, 


lms I 
Ever glad at heart Iam, 
Jesus loves me, Jesus knows me, 
4 things fair and good He shows me, 
Even calls me by my name 
Every day He is the same. 


% Safeiy in and out | go, 
Jesus Joves and keeps me 80 
When I hunger, Jesus feeds me, 
When I thirst, my Shepherd leads me 
tims Where the waters softly flow, 
Where the sweetest pastures grow 


5 mf Should [ not be always giad? 
Jesus would not have me sad ; 
y and when this short life is ended, 


77.88.77. 


«» Those whom the Good Shepherd tended’ 


‘ Will be taken to the skies. 
‘There to dwell in paradise. 


Touisa von Hayar, ir. by 
Dr. W. F. Stevenson: 


60.65 D. 


i IT BELONG to Jesus— 
"Twas a happy day 
When His Blood most precious 
Washed my sins away ; 
® hen His Holy Spirit 
Changed my heart of stone, 
mp Set His mark upon me, 
Sealed me for His own 


» mf I belong to Jesus— 
So I'll try. to spend 
all my life in pleasing 
My Almighty Friend 


More 


35/1 belong to Jesus— 
Therefore I can sing, 


But so many round me 
Are all dark and cold, 


to Jesus— 
Soon He will be here, 

IfI love and trust Him, 
What have I to fear? 

Round about Him gathere¢ 
Will His te be : 

And 1'm sure that Jesus 
‘Will remember me 

Helen H. Willie. 


65.65.77. 


i pad | WOULD follow Jesus. 
And I know I may. 
j For I hear Him : 
And He shows the way, 
How this youthful life of mine 
Shall with His own beauty shine! 


| af Pe pour Jesus, 

at my tongue may Ysa 
| Words which Sarg comfort 
/ To the sad and weak ; 
| 


dim That my touch, as His, may reel 
Pain and wounds tosoothe and/ sai 


3 mp I would follow Jesus, 
And would gently bear 
My peer ncighbours’ sorrows, 
Sickness, trouble, care 
er And all earth's dark placi # mas, 
Brighter for my Saviour’: sar 


4 mf 1 would follow Jesus, 
Asa child may do. 
Be to all my comrades 
Kind and pure and trae , 
That He in my fiesh and blocs 
May by al) be understood. 


| * Tints eball be my Bn 
8! my 5 
} Dwell Thou deep orthia ai 
/ mpt me ev ere 5 
1 Prompt ery whi 
| o Make my wish, my will Thine owm 
And possess them for Thy throae. 


206 65.65. 


| 
| 
| 
{ 1 SUS, high in glor,, 
teed» deen ao 
‘When we bow before Thee. 
Children’s praises hear 
2 Though Thou art so holy, 
Heaven's sir, King. 
Thou wilt stoop to listen 
When Thy praise we sina. 


YOUTHFUL DEVOTION 


3 p We are little children, 
Weak and apt to stray ; 
saviour, pee and keep ur 
In the heavenly way. 


4 mf Save us, Lord, from sinning, 
Watch us day by day. 
Help us now to love Thee, 
Take our sins away. 


8 ¢ Then, when Jesus calls ur 
To our heayenly home, 
We would gladly answer, 
“ Saviour, Lord, we come.’ 


207 65.65 D. 


1 mf CS is our Shepheré, 
Wiping every tear, 

Folded in His bosom 

What have we to fear? 
Only let us follow 

Whither He doth lead 
O'er the thirsty desert 

Or the dewy mead. 


2 Jesus is our Shepherd ; 
Well we know His voice, 
p How its gentlest whisper 
Makes our heart rejoice ; 
wf Even when it chidet 
Tender is its tone, 
None but He shall guide us; 
We are His alone. 


3 Jesus is our Shepherd, 
For the sheep He bled; 
Every lamb is sprinkled 
With the blood He shed; 
er Then on each He setteth 
His own secret sign, 
“ They that heve My Spirit, 
These,” saith He, “‘are Mine.’ 


4 mf Jesus is our Shepherd; 
Guarded by His arm, 
Though the wolves may raven, 
None can do us harm; 
p When we tread death’s valley, 
Dark with fearful gloom, 
We will fear no evil, 
Victors o’er the tomb. 


& my Jesus is our Shepherd, 
With His goodness now, 
And His tender mercy, 
He doth us endow; 
f Let us sing His praises 
With a gladsome heart, 
Tillin heaven we meet Him. 


Never more tn part. 
208 65.65.77. 


H Stowell. 
lp Bhat pure and hol 
When we pray to 
er Kneeling meek and lowly 
dsm At our mother's knee, 
mf Thou art near us ip our prayer, 
gp And Thine arma are round us there 


ee, 


2 mf When our mirth is ringing, 
And our eyes are bright, 
er When our hearts are singiny 
dim With their sweet delight 
mf Thou art near us iu our glee, 
Thou wouldst have us glad ano *re- 


| 3 p When the hour of sadnese 

| Darkens o'er our day, 
cr And our dreams of gladnes: 
dim Seem to melt away, 

p Thou art near us in our grief 
Thou canst give our hearts reve) 


4 mf Thov wilt never leave ts, 
Sleeping or awake, 
er Though the world may grieve + 
dun Thou wilt not forsake , 
mf Thou art near us every breath 
‘dim Ajl through life and ail through cea 


' C. Starve 
BOO heen 


1 mf 7T ORD, a little bana ana iowty 

| We are come to sing te The- 
|@im Thou art great and high and hol? 

j Oh, how solemn we should be’ 


2 mf Fill our hearts with thouenu «f 
Jesus, 
AnG of heaven, where He 18 won: 
And let nothing ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon. 


3 For we know the Lord of glo} 
/ Always sees what children ‘do 
j And is writing now the story 
| Of our thoughts and actions ton, 


| « mp May our sins be ali forgiven, 
Make us fear whate’er is wrong: 

er Lead us in the way to heaven. 

| There to sing a nobler song 


Mns SAsie 
i210 


| 
' 
| 
{ 
1 
| 
{ 


| 


65.66 Db 


i mp M* Saviour, as Thou wii 
Oh, may Thy wil! 5+ aime} 
Into Thy hand of love 
T would my all resign. 
mirongh sorrow or through joy 
Conduct me as Thine own 
And help me still to say, 
My Lord, Thy will be done 


{ 
| 
| 2 My Saviour, as Thou wilt ‘ 
f needy here and poor, 
| Give me Thy people's breaa, 
Their portion rich and sure 
H The manna of Thy Word 
Let my soul feed upon, 
And if all else should fail, 
My Lord, Thy will be done? 
} 
\ 
i 


3 on Saviour, as Thon wilt’ 
hough seen through many 4 teBi, 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear 
Since Thou on earth hast wept 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
if IT must eae With Thee, 
My Lord, Thy will be done 


BY 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


My Saviour, as Thou wilt! 
All shall be well for me: 
Sach changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee 
~ Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on 
And sing in life or death 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 
B. Schmolcke, tr. by Jane Borthwick 


i mf () HAPPY heme! where Thou art 
0 loved the dearest, 
‘Thou truest Friend and Sayiour of our 


11.10.11.10. 


race, 
and where among the guests there never 
cometh 
One who can hold such high and 
honoured place. 


40 happy home! whose little ones are 
ven 
Early to Thee in humble faith and 
rayer, 
To ee, their Friend, Who from the 
heights of heaven 
Guides them and guards with more 
than mother’s care. 
8 cr O happy home' where ail the little 


yoices 
Their glad hosannas early learn to 


| 


raise, 
Anc even childhood’s lisping tongue, 
rejoices { 
To bring to Thee new songs of love and 
praise 
§ my O happy nome and servitude most 
blesséd! 
Where all alike one gracious Master 
own, 
aod daily duty. in Thy strength en- 
countered, 
Never too hard or difficult is known 


6 Where everyone can serve Thee, meek 
and lowly, 

Whatever their appointed portion be, 

ill every common k seems great and 


0 
When A is done, 0 Lord, as unto Thee. 


@0O nappy home! where Thou art not 
forgotten, 
Roce joy is overflowing, full, and 
ee, 
© happy home! where every woundea 


Spiri 
Is brought, Physician, Comforter, to 
Thee. 


Until at last, when earthly work is 
ended, 
Ali meet Thee in Thy blesséd home 
above, 
+” From whence Thou Cases?. where Thou! 
hast ascended, | 
‘Thine everlasting some of peace and 
sove 
ade \! Berend yrom O4r Gad of Zather '"! 
RE 


212 


LM. 
tov OM rane Saket 


and fair, 
Who day and night His Word, 
And heatkend to tes teaching there 
2 Ob, ha they who trust the Lo 
Whose fi faith upon the Saviour eis 
His rod and shall — afford, 
And guide them through life's change 
ful scenes. 
3 Oh, 


tl who fear the Lord 
hen See chants her guilefw 


song; 
With paeaioye their souls accord, 
And scorn tu join her giddy throng 


4 f Oh, happy they who serve the Lord 

From youth to His Word o = 
His smile shall be their rich rew: 

And crowns that cannot fade away. 


W. H. Groser 
213 
**Y () “Por‘Thow the children's Life didat 


share. 
Its bap pl and feelings Thou didst 


ow 
And Thov wilt hear the children’> 
prayer. 


2 We thank Thee for our loving nomes, 
For daily mercies ever new ; 

* But much we need Thy love within, 
To keep us , pure, and true. 


We know not all Thy wondrous truth 
It often seems beyond our powers : 
But this we know, Thou est us 
To serve Thee in our youthful hours 


4 Should friends around be friends indeed, 
And yearn in us Thy anes to see, 

Lord, we would strive from love to them 
But most of all from love to Thee. 


5 But should our lot with those be cast 
Who grieve Thy heart and spurn Ths 


Teach us in holiness to walk, 
And patiently to serve Thee still. 


‘We cannot see the way we take, 
ts snares are hid, its griefs unknown . 
But since Thou art a lifelong Friend, 
We shall not meet our foes alone. 


7 mf And when the days of youth are gone 
And life grows full of toil and care, 
in Thy dear presence mae have 
The answer to our childhood's prayer! 


° W. Goadby. 
214 : 
The lam cape 


es || 
and bright, 


And there, by holy angeis &: 
dun Samuel.‘ he child. securely 


LM. 


3 


6 m 


iM. 
CE in the silence vu. the 
shone 


\ 


—— 


it cailea, anc thrice it) 

a | 

er He rose—he asked, ““ Whence came the! 
word ? 


0) i 
from Eli?” No; it wasthe Lord = | 
1 


= mf Thus early caliea to serve nis Goa, , 
2 parbe of righteousness he trod ; 
Prophetic visions filled his breast, 
And Israel taught by him was blest 


4 Speak, Lord, ana from our earliest days 
Incline our hearts to love Thy ways, 
=» Oh, let Thy voice now reach our ear, 


Speak, Lord, and let Thy servants hear. ' 2 1 7 


Cawood 


2 1 5 .11 D. with refraim. 


Ay eS the song of triumph, swell the 
strains of Joy 
Siymms in praise of Jesus Jet our lips 
employ ; H 
@s our Saviour ¢reet Him, yrateful 
tribute bring, 
Praises to our Captain, praises to our) 


King. | 

@ Forward, forward: victory be the} 
ery; | 
Cara ooward, Danners waying| 
~ i 

Join the angeli-cnorus in the sky, | 
And sing aloud to Christ our King‘, 


smf Day by day we're passing through 
this world of care, 
Year OF year BRE TOseIng beaver so/ 
right and fair. | 
« Ola auc oung together join the Buea 
an 


Marching o to victory and the promised! 
an 


- ! 
Df Forwara, forward, etc. H 


4 mp Tenderiy the Saviour every ‘ambootn| 
guide, 
Keep us then. dear Jesus, 
side, 
r Faithful ts Thy promise, storms can ne‘er| 
ple usmay, e's 
“.gnty Shepherd, guide vs still in Z10n’s; 
way. 
ff Forward, rorward, ete. | 


The .as Crawyora 
2 1 6 47 P37. 


| 
tems GATLOOR,. bike « snepnera vead| 


us; / 

Much we need Thy tender care , j 

f= Thy pleasant pastures feed us | 

For our use Thy folds prepare : | 
Blessed Jesus, 

Thou bast bought us, Thine we are | 


@ We are Thine, do Thou befrieng us, 
Be the Guardian of our way, 
4m Seep Thy flock, from sin defend us, 
. Seek us when we go astray: | 
Blesséd Jesus, ' 
Bear us when we oraise ano pra? 


SOUTHFU) DEVOTION. 


safely by Thy ALS 


3 mf Thou hast prom.sed vo recei¥e TSR 
p Poor and sinful though we be; 


cr Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 


Grace to cleanse and make ur “rex 
Biesséd Jesus, 
et us early turn te Thee. 


0 mj Bariy iet us sees Toy favour 
Early let us do Thy will, 
* Gracious Lord, our only Saviour, 
With Thy love our hosoms fill : 
Blessed Jesus, 
Thon hast loved us—iove as sal) 
D. A. Theasp 


467.07 & 


imf QAVIOUR, waoile my oearvisucbés 
I would yield that heart to Ther 
All my powers to*Thee surrender, 
Thine and only Thine to be. 
Take me now, Lord Jesus, take me, 
Let my youthful heart be Thine; 
er Thy devoted servant make me; 
Fill mg sou! with love divine. 
2mf Sena me, Lora. woere Toou wit 
_ _. send me, 
Only do Thou guiae my way, 
May Thy grace through life attene me, 
Gladly then shall I obey. 
Let me do Thy wili, or bear i. 
I would know no wil) but ine. 
Shouldst Thou take my life, ar spare 1% 
2 I that life to Thee resign. 


& 


mf May Unis solemn . -usecranon 
Never once forgotten be ; 
Let 1t know no revocation, 
Registered, confirmed by Thee 
Thine I am, O Lord, for ever 
To Thy service set apart . 
Suffer me to leaye Thee never 
Stamp Thine image or my hears. 
7. Burton * 


002.0605 
i mf GHEPHERD of tenaer youte, 
Guiding, in love and tratk, 
Through devious ways; 
y Christ, our tnumphant King, 
We come Thy Name to sing, 
And here our children bring 
# Te shout Thy praise. 


2 mj Thou art our Holy Lord. 
The all-subduing Word, 
dim Healer of strife : 
Thou didst Thyself abase. 
That from sin’s deep disgrace 
ey Thou mightest save our race 
And give us life. 


3 n.f O wisdom’s great Hign Priem 
Thou hast prepared the feast 
Of holy love, 
y And in our mortal pain 
None calls on Thee in vain , 
Help Thou dost not refrain— 
mf Help from above. 


fMSB CHKIATIan LiFe 


( Be ever near our side, 
Our Jee and our Gaice, 
Our Staff and Song 
Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
By Thy perennial word 
Eeed us where Thou hast trod; 
J Make our faith strong. 


U wf So now, anc till we die, 
Sound we Thy praises high, 
And joyful sing. 
» infants and the glad throng 
Who to Thy Church belong 
Unite, and sweli the song 
2D To Christ our King. 
Otemment of Alexandria, tr. by H. M. Dexter. 


lmy Bons days of childhood! 
Beautiful ye seem, 
Pair as springtide flowers, 
Bright as suinmer’s beam. 
Days with joy o ertlowing, 
Care nor sadness knowing, 
em Must ye pass away? 


Amy Happy days of childhood, 
Swiftly moving on 
into manhood changing, 
Ye will soon be gone , 
» Like a streamiet flowing, 
Pause nor stillness knowing, 
Thus ye pass away! 


65.65.6865. 


“my Precions days of childhood! 
Days of promise fair ; 
if bedewed with wisdom, 
Rich the fruits ye bear. 
» Jesus’ footsteps keeping, 
Blest shall be our reaping 
In life's harvest day. 


+ my Sunny days of childhood! 
We no tear will shed 
When, like springtide flowere, 
Youth and health are fled. 
/ Barthly scenes forsaking, 
We ghal) hail the breaking 
Of an endless day. 


W. H. Groser. 


B2ZO) $0.65 D. with refrain. 


i we MAKE us, holy Shepierd, 
‘Neath Thy tender care, 
Us, Thy lambs sv feeble, 
in Thy bosom bear, 
Thou wilt ee from danger 
And supply our need , 
im Thy flock safe folded, 
We are biest indeed. 
p Take us. Saviour, 
onf Ever Thine to be. 


a Take us, wisest Leader, 
ver be our Guide 
Life before us stretches 
Tike some desert wide 


ry 


dim M a ] waits 

‘9 Munya hidden mar 

or Yet, Thy foorste following, 
may go. 


e 
p Taxe us, Saviour, ete. 


Conqueror 
hi 
3 
dim In that bitter conflict 
Bravest hearts might flee. 
er Yet beneath Thy banner 


There is victory. 
p Take us, Saviour, ete. 
4 wf Take and Saviows, 
When this life is o'er, 


Home to Thee in Heaver. 
Blest for evermore. 


J Peace anc Joy eternal 
Thon Thyoelf itey ty 
on oe 
Pain would ete 
p Take us, Saviour, etc. 
k.1 See 


CM. 


Needles > = that leads to Got, 
All others lead astray ; 
Narrow, but pleasant, is the road, 

And Ci love the way. 


|2 It leads straight through this works o 
' sin, 

| And dangers mnst be passed ; 

J But those who bo:diy walk thereiz 
Wil come to heaven et last. 


3 mf How shall a little pilgrim dare 
This narrow path to tread? 
For in the way is many a snare 
For youthful travellers spread : 


4 While the broad road where thousands ge 
Lies near and o) fair, 
And many turn aside, I know, 
And watk with sinners there. 


|5 mp But, lest my feeble steps should alide 
Or wander from Thy way. 

Lord, condescend to be my Guide, 
And I shall never stray. 


6 mf Thus I may seer! venture 
Beneath my Shepherd's care, 


And keep the gate of heaven im view 
fTWI enter there. 


222 
lms ¥ 


| 
| 
‘ 
| 
| 
' 


2 
{ 
om 40-lor 
76.76 D. 
parce aby ther ea 


strength and health. 


YOUTHFUL DEVUTILIN 


4 We ll bing Him nearts that love Him, l3 Be, their Shepherd and their Saviour 


We'll bring Him thankful praise, 
“ms And young souls meekly striving 
To walk in holy ways ; 
And these shall be the treasnres 
We offer to the King, 
es And these are gifts that ever 
The poorest child may bring. 


mf We'll bring the little duties 

We have to do each day, 

We'll try our best to please Him. 
At home, at school, at play. 

and better are these treasures 
To offer to our King 

han richest gifts without them ; 
Yet these a child may bring. 


223 76.76 76.3. 


ims To world looks very beautifw 
And full of joy to me; 
‘The sun shines out in glory 
On ere the I see: 
71 know I shall be happy 
While in the world I stay, 
For I will follow Jesus— 
All the way. 


omy I'm but a youthful pilgrim , 
My journey 's just begun, 
They say I'll méet with sorre « 
Before my journey ’s done 
4am The worid is full of trouble, 
And trials, too, they say ; 
a Sut I will follow Jesus— 
Ff All the way. 


# mf Then, like a little pilgrim, 
Whatever I may meet, 
i’ take it—joy or sorrow— 
And lay at Jesus’ feet : 
s He'll comfort me in trouble, 
He’ll wipe my tears away ; 
¢ ieee ‘LL follow Jesus— 
the way. 


Sof Then trials cannot vex me 
And pain I need not fear , 
“or when I’m close by Jesus, 

Grief cannot come too near 

Sot even death can harm me, 
When death I meet one day ; 

s* To heaven I'll follow Jesus— 


f All the way. 
a Anna B. Warne. 
224 a7.87.77. 
im je are blest, and blest for ever, 
Who in childhood’s early day 
seek the care of Him Who never 
Turns the seeking soul away. 
o Jesus, iest their feet should slide, 
Condescends to be their Guide. 


3 my Who, the world’s temptations ecorn 


ing, 
Keep = view the great reward, 
And in youth s delightful mormag 
Yield themselves unto the Lord. 
Jesus will their ion be 
Wow and through eternity 


Will with eyes of love behold 
| And regard with kindest fayour 
Eyery lamb within His fold. 
| er He will guide them by His love 
To His 


225 11.10.11.4, 


lmf aus is the loye that cannot tx 
the Bo 
Of some sad, drooping heart by xind- 
ness won ; , 
To prove for 2ye His love, the Lord o' 
glory 
Gave His dear Son. 


2p And love doth always give in heayeuly 
fashion, 
{ Whene'er a needy suppliant seeks for 


esséd fold above. 


ai 
Her gentle hands on all, in sweet com- 
i passion, 
{ Are lowly laid. 
5 er Still from the Cross she draws her zea’ 
t untiring, 

aes gathers strength for service dsj 
} y day— 
| ‘Chat miracie of love her heart inspiring 
H To toil and pray. 


i* mp Uncared for, many a heart grows fain 
' and cheeriess, 
j And many a wayward sheep afar doth 


roam, 
| Oh, for the Christ-like love, all strong 
| and fearless, 
| ‘To guide them home! 


5 m7 *‘Lovest thou Me? then proye thy 
true allegiance!" _ 
Thus speaks the Christ, Who watck 
o'er all doth mee 
“{ pray thee, show Me nor thy heart’s 
obedience, 
And feed My sheep!” 


|5 © God of Love, before Thy face, alllowly 
O’er selfish ends and aims we can but 
i weep, 

Grant to us now Thy gracious help, thus 
| wholly 

; Thy charge to keep! 

j 4. E. Lyddon. 


| 

| 26 11.11.11.7 D. with refrain. 

il® Ww. are marching on, with sbielé 

! d and banner On ht, 

| We will work for God and battle for ths 

| ight. i 

| f We will praise His Name, rejoicing w 
His might, 

t And we ‘ll work fill Jesus ealis. 

| im the Sunday-school our army we 

' prepare, 

| 

1 

i 


Aa we rally round ovr Messéd standard 
here, 
p And the Saviours cross ae esciy learm 
to bear, 


S Whiie we work tili gse%2 ae 
$l 


# Then awake, then awake, | 
Happy sorg, happy song! 
Shout for; oy, shout for joy, 
As we gla ly march along! 
We are murching onward, singing as 
we go, 
Te the promised 


tand where living) 
waters flow , 


Come and join our ranks as pilgrims here 
below, 
Come and work till Jesus calls. 
“my We are marching on, our Captain, 
ever near, 
Wil protect us still: His gentle voice 
we hear. 
¢ Let the foe advance, we’l) never, never 
fear, 


For we'll work till Jesus calis. 
When awake, awake, our happy, happy 
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sone, 
We will shout for joy, and gladly march 


along 
@in the Lord of hosts let every heart be 
strong. 
While we work till Jesus calls. 
Then awake, etc. 


» my We are marching on the straight and 
narrow way, } 
Yhavt wil lead to life and everlasting day 
To the smiling fields that never will 
ecay , 
But we'l) work till Jesus calls. 


——— re 


cr Then, where the are dwe 
We'll hope to weet again | 
J And, s numbers swelling, 
For ever praise Thy a 


lies Phillig , 
228 04.54.8554. 
l mf HEN the day of life is dawnt 4, 


, come to Me , 
In the heart's fresh earl 


While thine eye with hope is beamin;, 
While thy soul of heaven ts dreaming, 
And its light is round thee 3 
Come, come to Me. 
thee 


2 mp Ere the cares of earth oppress 
Come, come to Me . 
Ere life’s woes and wants distress thee. 
, come to Me . 
While thy bosom feels no sorrow, 
Throbs with bliss man caanot borro# 
Dreads no dim uncertain morrow 
Come, come to Me 


3 Ere sin’s tainted touch defile thee, 
Come, come to Me, 
Ere the worlds lyre joys beguile thes, 


come to Me. 
cr While the dew of youth is on thee 
While God's smile still 


rests upon thee, 
Ere the tempter’s pore has wen fos 
me, come e 


| 
We are marching on, and pressing|/+ ™f When the day of life 1s da 4 


towards the prize, Come, come to Me._ 
i i In the heart’s fresh early 
Toa moms crown beyond the glowing k Gans: oe 
To the radiant fields, where pleasure| Ere earth’s sickly pleasure palleth, 
never des, Ere one shade of sorrow 


And we Ll: work till. ¢sus calls. 
Tuco awake, ete 
#. J. Crosby. 


227 
1 mys WwW 


mine. 
We come with simple measures, 
To chant Thy love divine. 
Chiidren, Thy favours sharing, 
oy The yoice of thanks would raise: 
Father. accept our offering, 
Our song of gratefui praise. 


76.76 Le. 


bring no glittering treasures. 
No gems from earth’s deep 


* my The dearest gift of Heaven, 

Love's wnitten word of truth, 

To us is early given, 
To guide our steps in youth 

We hear the wondrous story, 
The tale of Calvary , 

‘We reaa of homes in glory, 
From sir and sorrow free. 


@ p Redeemer, grant Thy blessing; 
Oh, teach us how to pray! 

That each Thy fear possessing, 

May tread life’s onward way. 


List to that sweet Voice that culleth, 
“ Come, come to Me tag 


T Goadby 


\229 c.M. 


lj ie hearts with youthful vigour warm, 
| In smiling crowds draw near, 

, And turn from every mortal charm, 

| A Saviour's voice to hear. 


2 mf He, Lord of ali the worids on high. 
Stoops to converse with you, 
And lays His radiant glories by, 
Your friendship te nursue. 


'3 mp “ The sou: that longs to see My grace 
} Is sure My love to . 
And those that early seek My face 
Shall never seek ip vain.” 


4 mf What object, Lord, my soul sboul¢ 
move, 
| if once compared with Thee? 
cr What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see? 


5 bay ye false delusive toys, 
ayn Ba ati, 

J ‘Tis here x my ing 

For here true biass | find. 
> P. Doddrsdge. 


REPENTANCE 


AND CONFESSION 


230 60.85.88. 


1 mf Yt, there are little onesin heayen, 
Children like us around the 
throne, 
To whom the King of kings hath given 
Eternal glory like His own: 
J Jesus! Thy mercy rich and free 
Hath suffered them to come to Thee. 


2 mf On! iet us think of them to-day, 
Their sweet and everlasting song, 
er And hope to sing as loud as they 
In the same glorious heayen, ere long: 
JJesus! may this our porticn be, 
Oh, suffer us to come to Thee! 


3 mp To come with humbleness of mind, 
‘With simple faith and earnest prayer, 
To seek Thy precious cross, and @nd 
Peace, safety , joy, salvation there : 
er OP. set our sin- bound spirits free, 
Ana suffer us to come to Thee! 


4 mf To come while we are young and gay, 
While life and joy and hope run high, 
p To come in sorrow's gloomiest day, 
To come at last when death is nigh 
er Lord, in that day our Guardian be. 
And suffer us to come to Thee. 
I, 2, Taylor 


REPENTANCE AND CONFESSION. 


231 BM. 


lmf si Jesus Christ was sent 
To save us from our sin 
And kindly teach us to repent 
We should at once begin 


4 ’Tis aot enough to say, 
“We're sorry, and repent,’ 
Yet still go on from day to day 
Just as we always went 


3 Repentance is to leave 
e sins we loved before, 4 
And show that we in earnest grieve 
By doing them no more. 


4 Lord, make us thus sincere, 
To watch as well as pray ; 
However small, however dear 
Take all our sins away. 


Ann Gilbert 
32 


C.M. 
Rh mp i ages before Thy feet i fall, 
e) Since Thou dost bid me pray ; 


To Thee, in guilt and fear, I call, 
Save me this very day 


2 ‘hy love, so great, so swift to bless 
I would no longer slight , 
But trust Thee for my happiness. 
Before I sleep to-night. 


8 To Thee my humble prayer I lft. 
Because Thy grace is free , 

or Salvation is Thy sovereign gift, 
Oh, give it then to me! 


233 


234 


4 mf All who love Thee Thy kindnes 
prove, 
All who believe Thee live , 
And I can both believe and lov, 
If Thou Thy Spirit give 


5 With gladness may i do Thy wili 
May praise my tongue employ 
And may Thy Holy Spirit fi 
My heart with love and joy 


6 Oh, draw me, Jesus, by Thy grace 
As I before Thee bow: 
er wish to love Thee all my days 
I wish to love Thee now. 
B. W. Noe 


irregulaz 


i mp JESUS, Friend and Saviour 
Low we bend the knee, 
All our sins and sorrows 
‘We would tell to Thee 
er Thee, our Friend and Sayiour . 
Sure that Thou wilt hear our cry, 
Pardon and relief bring nigh- 
p Hear and save’ 


2 mf Jesus, Friend and Sayioux 
‘We Thy promise plead 
He who truly seeketh 
Shall have help in need 
And we need Thy blessing, 
dim Helpless, vile, and full of sin, 
Cleanse our hearts and enter i 
yp Hear and save’ 


3 my Jesus, Friend and Saviour 
There is none like Thee 
None so quick to listen 
To our humble plea, 
er None so sure to answer, 
None so kind in deep distress 
None so true, so sure to dleas 
p Hear and save! 


4 mf Jesus, Friend and Saviow: 
Make us wholly Thine , 
Jewels bright and precious 
In Thy crown to shine 

er By Thy blood redeemed, 
As we are we come to The+ 
Jesus died, our only ple 
p Hear and save 


77.77 D. 


1 mf a fa Lover of my sou. 
Let me to Thy bosom 4) 
While the nearer waters roli, 
While the tempest still is highs 
p Hide me, O my Saviour, hide 
Till the storm of life be past 


dim Safe into the haven guide. 


Oh, receive my soul at last! 


2 mf Other refuge nave I none 
Hangs my helpiess sou! on The> 

p Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me 


Ye CHRISTIAN LIFE 


or Ali my trust oo The is stayed ; 
All my belp from Thee T bring 
Gr Cover ay defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing 


§ mf Thou, O Christ, art all { want’ 
More than all in Thee I find 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the bling 
oe Just and holy is Thy name, 
I am all unrighteousness : 
False and full of sin I am; 
Thou art ful! of truth and grace 


4 ms Pienteous grace with Thee is found, aia 


Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within 
Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 
f Spring ou up within my heart, 


se to all eternity 
5 Oo. Wesley 


87.87.67. 


1 mf 7 ORD, hear of showers of biessing 
ik Thou art scattering full and free, 237 


or Showers the thirsty land refreshing : 
Let some blessing fall on me— 
Even me, ever me, 
Let some blessing fali on me. 


4 p Pass me not, O gracious Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be; 


# Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 


Let Thy mercy fall on me. 
Even me, even me, 
Let Thy mercy fall on me 


t p Pass me not, O tender Saviour, 
Let me love and cling to Thee; 
Tam longing for Thy favour, 
Whilst Thou rt calling, ob. call me. 
Even me, even me, 
Whilst Thou 'rt calling, oh, call me. 


4 mp Pass me not, O might Spirit, 
Thou canst make the blind to see: 
“ Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of power to me. 
Even me, even me, 
Speak the word of power to me. 


4 mf Love of Godso pure and changeless, 


Blood of Christ so rich and free 


Grace of God so strong and boundless, 


Magnify them all in me. 
Even me, even me, 
Magnify them all in me. 


Sp 
Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee; 


# While the streams of life are springing, 


Blessing others, oh, bless me. 
Ever. me, even me, 
Blessing others, oh, bless me. 


Mrs. 
236 


85.85 with refrain. 


lm pax me a gracious Sayiour, 


Hear my humble cry,_ 
While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by 
* 


Pass me not Thy lost one bringing, 


Codner. 


Do not pass me by. 


Let me at a throne of mercy 
i:poelig there tn deep contxitlon 
pe 
Help my unbelief. 
Saviour, Saviour, etc. 


bare poe merit, 
W. I seek Soy bod 
Heal my wounded broken spirit, 
Save me by Seg! grace. 

aviour, etc 


Saviour, 
« mf Thou. bere tn eke my comf 
More than life to me ; A sy 
er Whom have I on earth beside Thee? 
Whom in heaven but Thee? 
Saviour, sri oe 


71.77.71. 
1 mp POCK of , cleft for me. 
R Let me de myself in Thee 
Let the water and the 
From Thy riven side which flowes, 
er Be of sin the double cure— 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow#. 


2 mf Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands. 

Could my zeal no respite know 

Could my tears for ever flow, 

All for sin could not atone; 

Thou must save, and Thou alone. 


Nothing in my hand I bring; 
imply to ‘thy cross 1 ; 
Naked, come to Thee for 3 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace = 
Vile, I to the Fountain fly— 
er Wash me, Saviour, or I die! 


4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
p When mine eyes shall close in death, 
or When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment-throne-- 
dim Rock of , cleft for me, 
pp Let me hide myself eta) 


Of. Toplaée 
238 an. 


1 INFUL, sighing to be blest 
°S Bound, and longing to be tree 
wee waiting for my rest, 


> me! to me. 
2 Goodness I have none to plead. 
Sinfuiness in all I see, 
T can only ee need : 
God be werci me. 


3 Broken heart and downcast a, 
ar Thos canst interpret sighs? 
or ou ? 
God be merciful to me 


SOMING TO CHRIST. 


From this sinful heart of mine 
‘o Thy bosom I would flee: 
Iam not my own, but Thine 
God be merciful te me. 


6 mf There is One beside the throne, 
And my only hope and plea 
Are in Him, and Him alone: 
God be merciful to me. 


6 He my cause will undertake, 
My Interpreter will be ; 
er He’s my all ; and for His sake 
God be merciful to me. 
7.8. B. Monseli. 


239 am 
im es is a fountain filled with| 


ood. j 
Drawn from Immaruel’s veins ; | 
a anes plunged beneath that: 


001 
Lose all their guilty stains. 


4p The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day; 

w And there have I, as yile as he, 
Washed all my sins away. 


$p Thou dyi Lamb, Thy precious 

blood” a 
Shall never lose its power 

e Till all tue ransomed Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 


1 

4s B’er sxnce, by faith, lsaw the stream | 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love has been my theme, | 

And shall be till I die. 


* Tuen in a nobler, sweecer song 
I'll sing Thy power to save ; 
+o When this poor, lisping, stammenne 
tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


& mf Lord, I believe Thou hast prepares, 
Uxworthy though I be, 
or me a blood-bought free rewaro 
A golden harp for me : 


*°Sis strung, and tuned for endless) 
years, 
And formed ¥; wer divine, 
# To sound in e Father’s ears 
No other name but Thine. 
W_ Cowper 


| 
t 
t 
1 
if 


COMING TO CHEIST 


Z40 
tp & RT tnou weary, art thou languid,| 
Art thou sore distressed? { 
a “Come to Me,” «sith Ons, © and) 
coming j 


Be at rest” 


55.53 


942 


2 mp Hath He marks to lead me to S¥u. 
If He be my Guide? 
dim“In His feet and hands -r* wong #- 
prints, 
y And His side.” 


3 m/f Is there diadem, as Monarch 
That His brow adorns? 
‘Yea, a crown, in very surety, 
p But of thorns.’”’ 


» mf IfI find Hin, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here? _ 
- cae sorrow, many a labouz 
p Many a tear.” 


o ¢ If I still hoia closely to Him 
What hath He at last? 
eo “ Sorrow varquished, labour sade: 
Jordan passed.’ 
6 mf If ask Him to receive me, 
‘Will He say me nay? 
’ Not till earth, and not till heayas 
Pass away.” 


7 er Fencine, following, keeping, sera” 
n 


: ging, _ 
is He sure to bless? 
“ Saints, apostles, pro 
Answer, ‘ Yes.’’ 
Stephen of Saba, tr. by J. M- Was 


phets, mers 


24 1 65.65 with refrain. 


ims Ts I come to Jesus, 
_ He will make me «++ 
=~ He will give me pleasure 
When my heart is sad 
JIfi come to Jesus 
Happy shall I t+ 
He is gently callive 
Little ones tike 


2 mf if i come to Jesus, 
He will hear my praye 
He will love me dearly. 
He my sins did bear 
J If I come, ete 


3 mf If I come to Jesus 
He will take my hanc 
or He. will kindly lead ms 
To a better land. 
If I come, ete- 


4 f There, with happy chiiéss., 
Robed in snowy white 
i shall see my Saviour 
Tt» that world so brignt 
3£I come, etc. 
F. Dr ose? 


76.76 D. 
lp T LAY my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of Goc . 
¢r He bears them all, and frees us 
_ From the accurséd load 
i bring my guilt to Jesuz 
To wash my crimson staix 
J White in His blood most preciots, 
Ti) not a spot remains. 
C7 


on 


3 my | lay my wants on Jesus: 
Afi fulness dwells in Him: 
He heals all my diseases ; 
He doth my soul redeem 
Ilayz myigriets on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares , 
He trom them all releases ; 
He all my sorrows shares 


3p i rst my soul on Jesus 
This weary soul of mine , 
His mght hand me embraces 
I on His breast recline 
or I love the Name of Jesus 
Immanuel, Christ the Lord | 
Like fragrance on the breezer 
His Name abroad is poured | 
| 
i 


€ mf { long to be like Jesus, 

eek, loving, lowly, mila 

I long to be li 
The Father’s Holy Child 

JT long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng, 

@ To sing, with saints, His praises, 
To learn the angels acup 


243 aan 


1 UST as f am, without-one ples, 
* Ji But that Thy blood was shed for 


me, 
$y And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee. 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


amp Just asl am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, Whose blood can cleanse each” 


spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come! 


3 mf Just as I am, thongh tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fighting and fears, within, without 

O Lamb of God, I come! 


@ p Just as l am, poor, wretched, blind 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

0 Lamb of God, I come! 


$ mp Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 
or Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve . 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, T come! 


3 my Just as I am (Thy love unknowr 
as broken every barrier down), 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone 
O Lamb of , lcome! 


7 p Just as I am, of that free love 
or The breadth, length. depth, and height’ 
to prove 
Here for a season, then abcye, | 
O Lamb of God, Tcome! 


like Jesus, 


Bona- 


| 


No, not distrustingly 
Bend [ the knee 


C. Busces | 

244 64.64.65.4 
1 O, not despairingl> 

~*~ N Come I to Thee | 

| 
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245 


(246 


—— e over me, 
er s still my plea 
Sesns hath died. 


i 
my sin; 
All Tam tell I Thee, 
All I have been. 
er Purge Thou my sin away 


Wash Thou my soul this A 
Lord, make me clean. 


3 mf Faithful and just art Thou, 
Forgiving all; 
ercéd feet, 
Saviour, I call. 
p Oh, let the cleansing blood, 
Blood of the Lamb of God, 
Pass o'er my soul. 


4 cr Then all is and light 
This soul Z 


80) ul 
Thus shall I walk with Thee, 
Thou Loved Unseen 
mf Leaning on Thee, my Goa, 
Guided along the road, 
Nothing between. 


HY. Bona 


6.m. 


1 mf KOT all the blr-od of beasts 
Could give the guilty conscience pene 
‘ou. ve the co} ce ba 
Or wash away i staiu. 


2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb. 
Takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 


3 p My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And here confess my sin. 


‘ — soul looks back to see 
he burden Thou didst bear 
When hanging on the accurséd tree. 
And knows ber guilt was there. 


® er Believing, we rejoic. 
To feel the curse remove: 

¢ We bless che Lamb with cheerful voles, 
And trust His bleeding EMG 


76.76 D. 


lp at Thou art standi) 
U Outside the sua ome ’ 
in low: tience w: ting 
To pasa the threshold o'er! 
ee Shame on us, Christian brothers, 
His Name and sign who bear; 
Oh, shame—thrice shame upon us 
p To keep Him standing there! 


amfOd’ Thou art knoc ! 

‘yaa lo, that hand P| 

And thorns Thy brow encircle! 
And tears Thy face have marred’ 


JOY AND PEACE IN CAHSST. 


== 


or O love that passeth knowledge. 
So patiently to wait! 
O sin that hath no equal, 
p So fast to bar the gate! 


a mp O Jesus, Thou era peaae 
In accents meek and low, 
“TI died for you, My children, 
And will ye treat Me so?”’ 
. > 0 Lord, with shame and sorro® 
__ We open now the door! 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave ns nevermore! 


WW. How 
247 ‘4.666.2. 
1 TRAIT is the gate, my coils, 
ms S Oh, enter in r ; 


And narrow is the way 4 

That leads to heavenly day: 

No more, n« more delay ; 
Oh,e terin! 


& Strait is She gate, my cniid; 
hh, enter in! 

« ¥et not too strait for thee * 
*Tis open, near, and free. 
God's Rete of liberty : 

Oh, enter in! 


4 my Strait is the gate, my child; 
Oh, enter in! 
it is the gate of love, 
It leads to rest above, 
Where sits the holy Dove: 
Oh, enter in! 


&@ Strait is the gate, my cnild ; 
Oh, enter in! 
« It is the gate of peace 
The door of hope and bliss, 
Of life and holiness ; 
Oh, enter in! 


6 mp Strait is the gate, my cnild; 
Oh, enter in! 
Not many find that gate ; 
sim Then linger not, nor wait, 
It may b+ *90n too late - 
as cer in| 


6 mf Stra y= the gate, my child; 
Oh, enter in! 
o The Father welcomes thee, 
The Saviour beckons thee, 
The Spirit pleads with thee ; 


hh. enter in! 
248 ou. 
i mf W Nae art the Way—to Ynee alone 
From sin and death we tlee ; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 


« Thou art the Truth :—Thy Word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the ming 
And purify the heart. 


+ # Thou art the Life !—-the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor bell shall barm. 


seen 


_ er Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life 
Grant us that Way <0 know, 
J That Truth to keep, that Life to win 
Whose jovs eternal fow. 
B. W. Kioaxe 


| 
249 2.777.6 with retrain. 


lm EEPIWG will not save me. 
| Though my face were batned i 
tears, 
¥Yhaf coula not allay my Years, 
Could not wash the sis of years - 
Weeping will not save me. 
p Jesus wept and died for me, 
Jesus suffered on the tree 
} Jesus waits to make me tea, 
He alone can save me 


2 my Working will not save me; 
| Purest deeds that I can do, 
Heliest thoughts and feelings, toc 
Cannot form my soul anew: 
Working will not save me. 
vp Jesus wept, etc. 


, Waiting will not save me; 
elpless, guilty, lost I lie, 


i 
IK 
th I y ears is mercy’s cry 
nm y 3 ‘ 
| Tf I wait I sure must die: 
t Waiting will not save me 
| Jesus wept, etc. 
ir mp Praying wili not save me, 
| All the prayers that I could say 
| Could not wash my sins away: 
The debt I owe could never ox 
Praying will not save me. 
Jesus wept, etc, 


6 f Faith in Christ will aave ai- 
Let me trust Thy gracious Sor, 
Trust the work that He has dons 

Yo His arms, Lord, let me ruv 
Faith in Christ will saye me 
| o Jesus wept, etc. 


;JOY AND PEACE XN GH ARISE 


; 250 16.06.80.86, 


4 my J) ENEATH the cross of Jesus 
I fain would take my stan¢= 
The Shadow ofa mighty Rock 
Within a weary land: 

| e* 4 home within the wilderness, 
| A rest upon the way : 
| mf From the burning of the nooatice asa 
| And the burden of the day. 
| 


2 mp O safe and pappy shelter, 
O refuge tried and sweet, 

© trysting-place where Heayeo = oF 
| And Heaven’s justice mest! 
| ey As to the holy patriarch 
| Theat wondrous dream +44 give, 
; mf So seems my Saviour’s cross to me, 
! A ladder up to heaven ay 


Toe CHRIYTIAN LiFe 


« » There Des Deneach its shadow, 
ut on the farther side, } 
Whe darkness of an awful grave H 
That gapes both deep and wide | 

=» And there between us stands the cross,; 
‘Two arms outstretched to save, | 
: 

' 


Like a watchman set to guard the way 
From that eternal grave. 


d athe the cross of Jesus, 
ine eyes at times can see 
Jom The very dying form of One 
Who suffered there for me; 
w And from my smitten heart, with tears, 
Two wonders I confess— 
itf The wonders of His glorious love, 
yp And my own worthlessness. 


EB. C. Clephane. 
251 om. 


1 of TFOW sweet the Name of Jesus 
sounds 
{nm a believer's ear! 
\ soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


4 = it makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 
"Tie manna to the hungry soul, 
snd to the weary rest. 


- my Dear Name! the rock on which I 


build, 
My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
ith boundless stores of grace! 


« ¥esus! my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, | 
ad My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, | 
veept the praise I bring. 
% » Weuk is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
*# But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
1’ll praise Thee as I ought. 
| 
} 
i 
! 
| 


? mf Till then, I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 

« And may the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death! 


J. Newton. 


252 76.76 D. and chorus. 


is I LOVE the Name of Jesus, 
That Name the angels sing, 
And with their loud hosannas 
The npareny portals ring. 
To Him my all confiding, 
In Him may OY. complete, 
\ learn, with humble meekness, 
My duty at His feet 
#1 love the Name Vf Jesus! 
The sweetest Name, 
The Name the angels sing 


5 mp I love to think of Jesus, 
When all is calm and still, 
‘When pure and holy feelings 


My grateful bosom fill. 


253 


es 


ont ee 
ose mercy crowns my days: 
How just are all His 4 

And true are all His ways! 


3 mf I love to work for Jesus, 
5 fe nd sea Ci eetngd ’ 
ma: me 
To live for Han sions. 
J To labour for my Saviour 
My greatest joy shall be. 
I know that Jesus loves me, 
Because He died for me. 
&. H. Miller 


8.M.D. 
1 mf 7 WAS a wandering sheep. 
rad a ee eee is, 
not love m e "BY! 
I would not be controlled. 
I was a wayward child: 
I did not love my home ; 
I did not love my Father's voice, 
I loved afar to roam. 


2 The Shepherd sites His sheep 
The Father sought His child: 
He followed me o’er yale and hill, 
O’er deserts waste and wild; 
p He found me nigh to death, 
Famished and faint and lone : 
or He bound me with the bands of love 
And brought the wanderer home 


3 mf Jesus my Shepherd is: 

’Twas He that loved vi ae 
Twas He that washed me in His bloow, 

"Twas He that made me whole. 
’Twas He that sought the lost, 
That found the wandering sheep ; 

J ‘Twas He that brou ht me to the fold 
Tis He that still doth keep. 


4 mp No more a wandering sheep, 
I love to be contro! > 

JT love my tender Shepherd's voice. 
Llove the peaceful fold. 

mf No more a way 
fT Leek ae ee y ‘oice, 
ove my heaven er’s ¥i 
T love, i love His home. 
™", Zonar 


65.65 D. 
1 mf JESUS, I will trust Thee, 
Trust Thee with my soul ; 

p Guilty, lost, and helpl 

Thou eanst make me whole. 
cr There is none in heaven 

Or on earth like Thee ; 

Thou hast died for sinners— 

Therefore, Lord, for me. 


2 Jesus, | may trust Thee, 
Bpoken ty guesagel. gee 
en by the 

Pt Thy wondrous birth | 
Written, and for ever, 

On Thy cross of shame, 
Sinners read and worship. 

‘Trusting in that Name 


éOY AND 


Se ee 
® Jesus, J muet trust Thee, 
Pondering Thy ways, 
Full of ilove and mercy 
Ali Thine earthly Bas a 
Sinners gathered round Thea, 
Lepers sought Thy face—- 
~ None too yile or loathsome 
For a Saviour’s grace 


4 mf Xesus, I do trust Thee, 
Trust without a doubt; 
* Whosoever cometh 
Thou wilt not cust out '’; 
e Fathful is Thy promise, 
Precious is ‘Thy blood— 
7'These my soul’s salvation, 


Thou my Saviour God! 
P M. J. Walker. 
255 om. 
lmf TESUsS! the very thongnt of Thee 
With sweetness fills my breast; 
‘4m But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
p And in Thy presence rest. 


% f No voice can sing, nor heart can 
frame, 
Nor cav the memory fing 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 


& mf O hope of every contrite heart, 
© joy of ali the meek , 

» To those who fall, how kind Thou art: 
How good to those who seek! 


6 mf EL to those whe find? 
this— 
Nor tongue nor pen can show! 
The love of Jesus—what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 


® f Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 

As Thou our crown wilt be; 

Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 


An! 


Bernard, tr. by &, Caswall. 
256 uM. 
Lf y ate Thou joy of ioving hearts 
J Thou Fount of life, Thou Light 
of men, 
im From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
er We turn unfilled to Thee again. 


3fThy truth unchanged hath ever 
stood, 

Thou savest those that on Thee cal, , 

To them that seek Thee, Thon art good, 

To them that tnd Thee, ali in ali. 


& mf We taste Thee. © Theu Niving 
Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee stili ; 
We arink of Thee, the Fountain-head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fil) 


4 p Ovr restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
‘Where'er our changeful lot is cast 
@ Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see, 


Gast. 


Blest. when our faith can hold Thee 
t 


PEACE IN CHRIST. 


5 mo Jesus, ever with us stay! 
ake all our moments calm ané 
bright , 
or Chase the dark night of sin away: 
Jf Shea o’er the world Thy holy light, 
Bernard, tr. by Ray Palmer. 
lmf Tl 
L and gentle care 
Is joy and rest, 
Whose counsels and command: a 
gracious are 
Wisest and best, 
er Shine on my path, dear Lord, ant 
guard the wa 


} dum Lest my poor 
astray. 


10.4,.10.4.10.10. 
GHT of the world! Whose /tiné 


eaxt, forgetting, go 


2 mp Lord of my life, my soul's mos 
pure desire, 
Its hope and peace ! 
Let not the faith Thy loving ) ord: 
inspire 
Falter or cease : 
er But be to me, true Friend, my chief 
SEDER 
And safely guide, that every step bo 
right 


3 mf My blessed Lord, whut b ise to few’ 
| "Thee near 
| Faithful and true , 
| Yo trust in Thee, without one doubt of 
| fear, 
| ; Thy will to do; 
And ail the while to know that Thow, 
my Friend, 
Art blessing, and wilt bless me to the 
end! 
} 
i 
| 


& cr And then, oh, then! when aorrow’t 
night is o’er, 
Life’s daylight come, 
And Yam safe within heaven's goldes 
sivol, 
At home, at home! 
J How full of glad rejoicing will I raise, 
Saviour, to Thee my everlasting praive} 


EI. Bateman, 
'258 
faith looks up to Thee, 


Lmf WY 
M Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour Divine 

p Now hear me while I prey: 

Take all my guilt away ; 
er Oh, let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine! 


2 mf May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart. 
My zea) inspire , 
p As Thou hast died for me, 
er Oh, may my love to Fhe, 
Pure, warm, and changeless ie. 
*é living fire’ 


$6.4.666.4. 


} 
{ 
i 
| 


Cy 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


3p While life's dark maze I tread er And anew song is in my mow h, 
aenen around me spread To long-loved music set ; 
e Thou my Guide ; Glory to Thee for all the gracr 
or ae darkness cuenta day, T have not tasted yet. 
ipe sorrow’s awar 
igor Tetra aver stray 3 ~~ are oe a raed 
p From Thee aside And the fear that sends me to 
¢ p When ends life's transient dream or wi most my own” 
hen death's cold sullen stream orl ae a heritage of joy 
Shall o’er me roll, Bui at yet I must not see ; 
«* Blest Saviour, then, in iove P ie ee Hand that bled to make it mime 
Fear and distrust remove : eeping it for me. 
fF Oh, Dear me safe above— eart resting, God 
4 ransomed soul! ‘ an = a a4 rand 
y heart is in Thy care 
Bay Palme L hear the yoice ontoy and health 
, Rene Se cieh my so 
25% 83.89.888.5. n thousand volowseay 3" 


cr And the music of their glad Amen 


1 mys -¥ neart is fixed, eternal Gud, 
\ “Will newer die away. 


Ten thousan 
Fixed on Thee: } 


And my immortal choice is made A. 1. Waring 
J Christ for me. ff 
# He is my Prophet, Priest, and King 296) 87.87 D 
‘Who did for me salvation bring ; | f 
f And while I've breath I mean to sing lm M* life flows on in endless song 
Christ for me j Above earth’s lamentation 
j i ean at sweet Late far-off hyms 
2 my in Him i see the Godhead shine at hails a new creation. 
y Christ for me: Through all the tumult and the strife 
He is the Majesty Divine er 1 hear the music ringing ; 
Ohrist for me It finds an echo in my 80) 


The Father's well-beloyed Son 

Co-par‘ner of His royal throne, 

Who d d for human guilt atone 
Dhrist for me 


f How can | keep from singing? 
3 mp What though my joys and com- 
forts die! x ae 
The Lord my Saviour liveth : 


dim What thou the darkness gathe 


® Zet others boast of heaps of gold round! 


for me. Songs in the night He gi’ eth. 
Hie riches never can be told ; er No storm can shake my & sost calm, 
Christ for me. While to that refuge cli ; 
Your aes will waste and wear away Since Christ fe Lord of vm anc 
Bae sone perish a a day: eaxth, “ 
¥ portion never can decay - rs 
‘Christ for me J How can I keep from singing ! 
5 5 3 mf Llift my : the cloud gro: s thin 
| sp Ym pining sickness or in health I see the blue above it ; 
Christ for me. ; And day by day this pathway smooths 
In deepest poverty or wealth Since first I Jearned to love it. 
_ Christ for me. er The peace of Christ makes fresh mr 
my And in that all-important day, eart, 
When I the summons must 0! A fountain ever springing , 


And pass from this dark world away All things are mine since | am His— 


! 
' 
| 
for me | f How ean | keen from sipging ? 
R. Jukes | | 
5a AG 
260 OM. \262 16.76 D. : 
\ of WY Neart is resting, Omy Goo | Y song shall be of Jesus: } 
VL I will give thanks and sine -M Win agtcpierawsk ty Anes - 
“y heart is at the secret souvce He fills my cup with blessings, 
f every precious thing And tunes my heart to praise. 


» Now the frail yessel Thou hast macs r 
No hand but Thine shall fil! My song shall be of Jesus 


f ed e precious Lamb of God, 
~ vir the a ceeds have faiies Wee ra Himself my ransom, 


. 
bought me with His blood. | 


4 ef i tnirst for springs of heavenly lite 


t ise . , 2 My song shall be of Jess, 
ff ot ae aCe of ay love re rhea. pbs! pean feet, 
> mm ca 
sary cloge at nand 'f ues Bice tlt 


‘OY AND PEACE IN VHEIST. 


My song shali be of Jesus, 
atever ill betide ; 
er I'll sing the grace that saves me, 
And Keeps me at His side 


4 mf My song shall be of Jesus, | 
e pressing on my way | 

To reach the blissful region 

Of pure and perfect day. 
? And when my soul shall enter 

The gate of Eden fair, H 
sore of praise to Jesus | 

ll sing for ever there. 


F. J. Crosby. 


263 uM. 


if 0 HAPPY day that fixea a choice 
- On Thee my Saviour and my God! 
Well ae 
And te 


® O Nappy dond that seals my vows 
To Him who merits all my love! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine ' more. 


the great transaction’s 


this glowing heart rejoice, 
its raptures all abroad. 


tmf 'Tis done, 
done ; 
iam my Lord’s, and He is mine: 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
or Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


= mf Now, rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest. 
Dh, who with earth would grudge to 


When called with angels to be blest? 


8 f High Heaven, that heard the solemn 
vow, 
That yow renewed shall daily hear, 
@ Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
er And bless in death a bond so dear. 


P. Doddridge. 
limp p=. perfect peace—in this dark 
world of sin? 

The blood of Jesus whispers peace 
within. 

2 mf Peace, perfect 

duties pressed ? 

To do the wil) of Jesus, this is rest. 


3 Peace, pertect 
surging roun 

On Jesus’ bosom nought but calm is} 
found 


& mp Peace, perfect peace—with 
ones far away? 
In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and they. 


@f Peace. perfect peace--our future rea 


| 


10.10. 


peace—by thronging} 
j 


i 
- peace— with sorrows| 
ioveal 


anknown? 3 
Jesus we know. anc Se is on the} 
+hrone 


|265 


6 mp Peace, perfect peace—death shadow- 
ing us and ours? 


ly Jesus hath vanguished death anc all 


its powers. 


7 dim itis enough : earth’s struggice socom 
shall cease , 


p And Jesus caJ] us to heaven’s perfect 


peace. 
B. H. Bickerateth 


it.1i with refrain. 
1f PFEJOICE and be glad! the Re- 
deemer has come! 

Go look on His cradle. His cross, ané 

3 faite tell th 
ound His praises © atory 

Of Him Who was slain ; a 

Sound His praises, tel! with glad- 
ness, 
He liveth again. 


2 ELE glad! it is sunsbine a% 
ast. 
The clouds have departed, the shadows 
are past. 


Sound 


3 Rejoice and be giad! for the biocod nata& 
been shed ; i 
mp ean is finished, the price nath 
n paid. 
Sound His praises, etc. 


4 7 Rejoice and be glad! now the pardoa 
is free! 


mp The Just for the unjust hath died on 
the tree. 
Sound His praises, etc. 


65 mf Rejoice and be glad! for the Lamb’ 
that was slain 

fO’er death is triumphant and liveth 

in. 

His praises, etc. 


is praises, etc. 


Soun 


6 mf Rejoice ane be glad! for our King 
Is on Al > 
He ie ae fer us on His throne in ths 


5 * 
Sound His praises, etc. 
7 f Rejoice and be glad! for He cometh 
again , 
de ee in glory, the Lamb that was 


ain. 
# Sound His praices, tell the story - 
Of Him Oo was slain 5 
Sound His praises. t=» with giad- 
ness, 
He cometh again. é 
&. Bonar 


266 am 


lmp QAVIOUR. we would >» Tay 
sheep. 
Know Thy voice, ane follow Tase, 
e> Dcign our wandering aouls te Keep, 
Then alone we aefs con Be. 
um 


THE CHXISTIAN LIFE. 


2 wf: Lead us forth, that we may feed 4 f At the name tee bo 
mm... =a astures of Thy grace ; f ‘dis tock 
ing waters lea | # King of kings in aun we 'D crowm 
y = quiet resting-place. | Him, 

& Baviour, we would follow Thes i " ben our journey is complete 

Wheresoever Thou wilt cal! ; f aa Be _ 
4ém Whether dark or bright it be i Mrs. L. Baxter, 

Whatsoever may befall 

& mp O’er earth's bleak and rugged ways 269 ASB. 


May we ever hear Thy voice ; 
Then in danger we shall praise 
And in sorrow shall rejoice 


1 mf TMH &OUGH the love of God or 
Ali will be well: 


S mf Never, Lord, from us aepuart , Free and changeless is His fayour, 
Still defend us, keep and guide, AU, all is well: 
Till we reach where now Thou art or Precious is the blood that heaied us , 
There for ever to abide. | ees = the = that aa= : 
i trong the Hand stretched forth te 
a : shield us, 
267 77.77 with refrain. : a, Ey be well. 
3} mp QIMPLY trusting every aa mp Though we pass througe tribals 
S Teasing TAS ENSMG Soo y ae ea ae din? 
Biven when 1 mn faith is small, bf = a full salvation 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. x date 
/ Trusting Him while life shall last. | Pepa it in God on it 
Trusting Hiro till earth is past Holy, thro werner abiding : 
Till within the jasper wall- oly, ugh t) ares 's guiding 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. i All must be weil. 
+ mf Brightly doth His Spirit shine 3 mf We Mi will be a bright to-morrow 
Into this poor heart of mine: / be well: 
While He leads I cannot fall | or F aith ae ing through days of sorrow 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. On our pa eet Si al alvin 
f Trusting Him, ete. |” Jesus every need sup’ 
3 Singing if my way be clear = oe = or in cg 
Wm Praying if the path be drear } 
Tf in danger, for Him call, | M. Peters. 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. i 
f Trusting Him, etc. 12°70 rors 


4 mf Trusting as the moments fly 
Trusting as the days go by 


| Lmf Wat I had wandered from His 
Trusting Him elinteter befalt ; 


Trusting Jesus, that is all. } His love ied wanderer sought , 
f Trusting Him, ete. ; When slave-like into boitane: ws 
%. Page | His blood my freedom bought 
\ or ig ie through a ea eae redeemed 
68 : ' 8 His thro 
2 87.87 with refrain. and as with blessings it hath teemed, 
lows E the name of Jesus with you,! So let it ee aie praise : 
Child of sorrow andof woe; | f. a Z = Hee eS He is mine, 
‘$ will joy and comfort give you— 


Take it, then, where’er you go. H wgbather Garton Gee Comforter— 
f Precious Name, oh, how sweet! |. ‘ow and for evermore 


Hope of earth aad joy of heaven 3 mp When I forgot His tender love : 


? And my affections set . 
howsweetl | pont upon holy things above, : 
4 Wake the name of Jesus ever } id not me forget ; p 
Asa shield from every snare , | er Bat -o tly es gently tree ; 
* ww If temptations round you gather, ring and robe and kiss, ; 
Breathe that holy Name in prayer. _Jrawin: Si near His wounded side. 
f Precious Name, ete. / To bring me back to bliss. 
= mj Ob, the precious name of Jesus! , J For Tam His, ete. 
How it thrills our souls with j joy } 3p mee sunk in sorrow I a ag 
«* When His loving arms receive us. } d changed a hopes for 
And His songs our tongues employ! | eb bore my my burden shared 
Precious Name, ete And wi Sen ™ tears. 


7% 


LOVE AND CONSECRATION 


er The: efore the Joy, by Him restored, 
To Him by right belongs ; 
And to my OE loving Lord 
I'll sing through life my songs: 
* For I am His, etc. | 


4 mf When I beneath my cross lay down, ; 
And could no farther move, 
er He raised me up, He showed the 


crown, 
p And whispered, ‘“‘{ am love.” 
mf Therefore that loye my song shall be, 
And to my glorious King, 4 
er Through time and through eternity, 
My life His praise shall sing. i 
* For I am.His, etc. 


7.58. B. Monseit 


LOVE AND CONSECRATION. 


ls FORTRESS sure is God our King, 
A A shield that ne’er shall fail us ; 
His sword alone shall succour bring 
When evil doth assail us. 
mf With craft and cruel hate 
Doth Satan lie in wait, 
And, armed with deadly power, 
Seeks whom he may deyour ; 
On earth where is his equal ? 


4 er Oh, who shall then our champion be, 
Lest we be lost for ever? 
f One sent by God—from sin 'tis He 
The sinner shall deliver. 
And dost thou ask His name? 
"Tis Jesus Christ—the same 
Of Sabaoth the Lord, 
The Everlasting Word— 
"Tis He must win the battle. 


8 mf God’s word remaineth ever sure, 

(To us no merit owing,) 

The Spirit’s gifts—of sin the cure— 
Each da e is bestowing: 
p Though nought we love be left, 
er Of all, e’en life, bereft; _ 

Yet what shall Satan gain? 

Jf God's kingdom doth remam, 
And shall be ours for ever. 


M. Luther, tr. by G. Thring. 
272 


wf 


87.87.66.66.7. 


87.87 D. 
LL the way my Saviour /eads. 


me; 

What have I to ask beside? 
©an I doubt His tender mercy, 

Who through life has been m 
Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, 

Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
For I know, whate’er befall me, 

Jesus doethb all things well 


3 Ali the way my Saviour leads me, 
Cheers each winding path I tread: 
Gives me grace for every trial, 
Weeds me with the living bread ; 


Quide?} 974. 


we 


dim Though my weary steps may falter, 
And my soul athirst may be, 
cr Gushing from the Rock before me, 
Lo! a spring of joy I see. 


3 mf All the way my Saviour leads me; 
Oh, the fulness of His love! 
Perfect rest to me is promised 
In my Father's house above , 
er When my spirit, clothed, immortat, 
Wings its flight to realms of day, 
J This my song through endless ages~ 
Jesus led me al) the way. 


F. J. Crosby. 


| 273 65.75.75.65 with refrain. 


1 mf NYWHERE with Jesus, 
Says the Christian heart, 
Let Him take me where He will 
So we do not part ; 
Always sitting at His feet, 
There ’s no cause for feare 
Anywhere with Jesus, 
In this vale of tears. 
f Anywhere with Jesus, 
Anywhere, anywhere 
Anywhere with Jesus, 
I'll follow anywhere. 


4 mf Anywhere with Jesus, 
Though He leadeth me 
Where the path is rough and jong, 
.__ Where the pean be. 
dim Though He taketh from my hear 
All T love below, 
Toe with Jesus 
Vill I gladly go. 
f Anywhere with Jesus, etc 


3 mp Anywhere with Jesus, 
Though He Pee to bring 
Into floods or fiercest storms, 
Into SUE ses 
er Though He bid me work or wait, 
Only bear for Him ; 
Sate with Jesus, 
This shall be my hymn. 
J Anywhere with Jesus, ete 


4 mf Anywhere with Jesus, 
For it cannot be 
Dreary, dark, or desolate 
When He is with me. 
He will love me to the end, 
Every need supply ; 
where with Jesus, 
Should I live or die. 
7 Anywhere with Jesus, ete, 


M1. Farningham. 


10.10.10.10. 
1 mf (ons in, oh, come! the does 
stands open now; . 
I er Thy yoice ; Lord Jesus, it was 
ou. 
The sun has set long since ; the storms 


‘Tis time for Thee, my Saviour, oh, 
come in! 
8 


£HE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


& mp il seek no more to alter things, or 


mend, 
Sefore the coming of so great a Friend ; 
All were at best unseemly ; and ‘twere 


Beyond all else to keep Thee waiting 
still 


am! nae as Thou art, ali holiness and 
$8, 
Come in, and see my chamber as it is ; 
« I bid Thee welcome boldly, in the name 
of poe great glory,and my want and 
ahame 


mf Come, not to find, but make this 
troubled heart 


Aa ore ne wareny, of Thee as Thou art ; 
To uae e gloom, the terror, and the 


Onnie® all Thyself, yea, come, Lord 
Jesus. in! 
H.C. G. Meule 


275 


\ mp 


10.4.10.4 D. 


Thy sweet call, 

“Come unto Me”; 
ow \ find wh joy, my peace, my ail in all, 
iM heaven in Thee. 
ag Too jong disobeyed Th: 
Teo iong I heeded not Thy voice, but! 

now 

Tt come to Thee. 


2icome with ali my sins, vith all my 
fears 


I come to Thee ; 
Wb all my doubts, my burdens, weak- 
nesses, 
i come to Thee. 
wy Thy orevious blood hath cleansed me 
white, Thy blood 
Was shed for me; 
Thy oeath ay Thy cross my plea, 


| come to Thee. 


Sustain me, Jesus, 
wer, 
Abide with me; 
Oh, make Thy Word 2 ‘amp to light 
the path 
That leads to Thee; 
wp And when I've stemmed the stormy 
waves, and crossed 
Life’s troubled sea, 
@ i’R see and know Thee as Thou art, 
and rest 
In peace with Thee 


216 771. 


1s Gor. of mercy, throned on nt m 
Listen from ee lofty sea’ 
mp Hear, oh, hear our ft ear: 
Guide oh. guide our w: ering feet. 


16 


277 


EAR Lord, I now responce tol 


by Thy mighty | 


2p Youn, dangers do nat know 
oe Aloe not know" 


Scarcel, 
Hardly feel feel the faone ¢ blow. 


3 er Jesus, rere of Thy oun, 
Cleanse us wi 
Ere the tide of ae Pelle 
Save us, keep us, make us 


4p When lexed in danger’s snare, 
Thou alone our guide canst canst be ; 


divine 


dim oe oppressed with woe and care. 


ve we to trust but Thee! 


5 / Let us ever hear Thy voice, 
Ask Thy counsel every day, 
Saints and angels will rejoice 
Tf we walk in wisdom's way. 


6 er Saviour, give us faith, and pour 
Hope and love on every so 
Hope, till time shall be no more . 
Love, while endless ages roll. 


H. Neale 
OM. 


[tv Gee See 


Love cannot aught withhol 
Since He Whose dearest name 
Gave thee a gift untold. 


Loews 


1 
slighted Thee, yar toolane 2 Life’s noblest bes fg eh are too smal) 
aid 


Upon Love's altar 
The debt of 
Can ne'er 


itude we’ owe 
overpaid. 


\3 Bu See give with thankless hearts, 


lessedness we find, 
For r and bare the richest gift 
ithout the love behind. 


|4 And if we hoard with selfish care, 


And dream of added gain, 
We only reap in years 
An rward of pain. 


5 But when, with loving hearts, we iay 


Our offerings at His feet, 
God marks the willing sacrifice 
And counts the gift complete. 


A. EB. Lyddon. 
278 64.64.6864. 


lL mp ERE from the world we tura, 
Hs Jesus to seek ; 


Jesus, our dearest Friend 
While at Thy feet we bend, 
pes Thy aia descend! 
Thee we seek. 


2 mf Come, Holy Comforter 
Presence divine, 
hearts 


Now in our lon 
On, for Thy mughty 
er for t wer 
Oh. fora Blecakal ait M0 ver 
ne mats hour 
joy divine! 


ors AND CONSECRATION. 


3 mf Saviour, Thy work revive! 
ere may we see 

s+ Those who are dead 1n sin 
Quickened by Thee, i 
» Come to our hearts to-nighi, | 

Make every burden light, 

Cheer Thou our wai'ing sight | 
We long for Thee j 
] 


FI. Croeby 
279 85.83. 


imf I AM trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 
puta only Thee! 

Yrusting Thee for full salvation 
Great and free. 

8 » iam trusting Thee for pardou 

- At Thy feet I bow, 
Wor Thy erace and tender mercy | 
Trusting now } 


3} mp i am trusting Thee for cleansing 
In the crimson fleod ; 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 
Ry Thy blood. 


| 
i 
} 
# Lam trusting Thee to guide me | 
nani oe shall lead, ; H 
yery day and hour supplying 
Many Deed. 
‘3 of [am trusting Thee for power, | 
Thine can never fail ; i 
erds which Thov, Thyself shalt give 
me 
Must prevail | 
j 
| 
; 
j 
i 
; 


‘ ce am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus , 
ever let me fali, 
“{ am trusting Thee for ever, 
And for all. 


¥. BR. Havergai 


280 56.06.28. 


i mp 7 BRING my sins to Thee, 
The sins I cannot count, 
That all may cleanséd be 
In Thy once opened Fount ; 
4 bring them, Savicur, ali to Thee 
The burden is too great for me. 


2 My heart to Thee I bring, 
e heart I cannot read— 
A faithless, wandering thing, 
An eyil heart indeed , ° 
i bring it, Saviour, now to Thee, 
That fixed and faithful it may be 


3 p To Thee I bring my care, 
The care I cannot flee ; 
Thou wilt not onty share, 
But bear it all for me- 
@ loving Saviour, now to Thee 
I bring the load that wearies m= 


4 p I bring my grief to Thee, 
The grief I cannot telt , 
No words shail needed be. 
Thou knowest all so weil 
i bring the sorrow faid on me. 
@ snffering Saviour, sow to Ther 


| of Why should 


5 mj My joys to Thee I bring, 
The joys Thy love hath given, 
That each may be a wing 
To lift me nearer heayen , 
\ bring them, Saviour, all to Thee, 
For Thou hast purchased all for me 


5 cr My life I bring to Thee, 
I would not be my own: 
O Saviour, let me be 
Thine ever, Thine alone! 
J My heart, my Life, ny all I brin 


To Thee. my Saviour and my King : 
F, RR. Bavarget 


64.64.10.10 


bY i SIFT my heart to Thee 
Saviour divine ! 
For Thou art ali to me 
And i am Thine: 
is there on earth a closer bond j has 
this, 
What my Beloyfd's mine, and I 
3 
2 mf Thine am } by all ties , 
But chiefly Thine, 
That, through Thy sacrifice, 
Thou, Lord, art mine, 
By Taine own cords of loye so st/ee®j 
wound 
Around me, I to Thee am closely bound 


3 p To Thee, Thou bleeding Lamb 
I al) things owe, 
All that I have and am, 
And all I know: 
Ali that I have is now no longer mins 
And I am not mine own; Lord, I am 
e 


4 mf How can i, Lord, withhold 
Lite’s brightest hour 
From Thee, or gathered gold, 
Or any power? 
Keep one precious thing 
from Thee, 
When Thou hast given Thine own dea; 
Self for me? 


5 mf I pray Thee, Saviour, keep 
Me in Thy love 
Until death's holy sleep 
Shali me remove 
To that fair realm: where, sin ams 
sorrow 0 er, 
Thou and Thine own are one for evyer- 


more, 
C. E. Mudis 


am 


76.76. 


il mf i fae full and glad surrendey 
I give myself to Thee. 
Thine utterly and only 
And evermore to be. 


3 O Son of God Who lov’st mix. 
3 I will be Thine alone, 
And all I have and all I am 
Shali henceforth be Thine own. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


c~ 


$ or Reign over me. Lord Jesus! 
Oh, make my heart Thy throne! 
It shall be Thine, dear Saviour, 
It shall be Thine alone. 


© mf Oh, come and et Lord Jesus ; 
ule over everythin, 
And keep me always sya 
And true to Thee, my King! 


¥F.R. Havergai. 
283 71. 


1 mf I as? of God, I look to Thee, 
Thou shalt my example be; 
Thou art fe gentle, meek, and mild, 
Thou wast onve a little child. 


§ Fain I would be as Thou art, 
Give me Thy obedient heart; 
Thou art pitiful and kind, 

Let me have Thy loving mind. 


Let me above all fulfil 

God wy Heavenly Father's will ; 
Never His good ae grieve, 
Only to His glory 


4 p Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
Tn Thy gracious hands I am ; 
Make me, Saviour, what Thou art, 
Live Thyself within my heart. 


4 or I shall then show forth Thy praise, 
Serve Thee all my happy days ; 
* Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the holy Child, in me. 


C. Wesley. 
284 65.65 D. with refrain. 


imf | Vaace: a river, glorious 
Is God’s perfect peace, 
Over all victorious 
In its bright increase ; 
# Perfect, yet it floweth 
Fuller every day— 
Perfect. yet it groweth 
ae er all the way. 
Stayed upon vehovah. 
earts are fuliy blest; 
Finding, as He promised, 
Perfect peace and rest. 


# mf Hidden in the hollow 

Of His blesséd hand, 

Neyer foe can follow, 
Never traitor stand ; 

Not a surge of worry, 
Not a shade of care, 

Not a blast of hurry 
Touch the Spirit there 

f Stayed upon, ete 


3 boa AY oy or trial 
‘alle m above, 
aceet aes our dial 
By the Sun of Love. 
er We may trust Him fully 
All for us to do, 
They who trust Him wholly 
Find.Him wholly true. 
f Stayed npon, etc. 
®. R. Havergal. 


° 


285 


1L.11.11,11. 


1 Ma Jeaus, {love Thee, I know 


mine 
For Thee all the pleasures of sin 1 
er My ‘gracious Redeemer, my Saviour, 


art Thou 
JS ifeverL ved Thee, my Jesus, tis now. 


2 of Tee Thou hast first 
me, 
And panees argeees = aa 


mp I love Thee for wearing the thorns on 


y bro’ 
Ifever Ll loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 


3 wv Tv See eee 
Thee in death, 
snp And praise Thee as long as Thou lendes¢ 
me breath ; 
p And say, when the death-dew ties colé 


| rirecnTovea Thee, my Jesus, ‘tisnow 
4In ee of glory and endless de 

rn iignt adore Thee in the heaven of 
rt ui wing f with the glittering crown a 


fever I row, Thee, my Jesus, ‘tie now 


286 


' 


64.64.0664. 
1 EARER, my Sere i. 
wv N Nearer to 7 


| 
} 
| 
/ 
p E'en ae it bea roan 
That rsiseth me, 
er Still all my cone fate 
“ Nearer, any dines 
| Nearer to Thee. 
2 p Though like the wanders) 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone 
er Yetin my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my ape to Thee. 
| Nearer to Thee. 
' 
: 


3 mf There let the way appew 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sen m 
In mercy given; 
* Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


| 4 Then with my waking thouen® 
' ome —_ any 
at 0} mn efs 
ayia! 
din Bone 
Nery Go 


Nearer to 
6) And when on jostu) wing, 
Clearing the ak, 
Sun, moon, and stars forges. 
Up: tiy 


LOVE AND CONSECRATION. 


dss Still all my song shall be, 
* Nearer, pevecag, to Thee, 
Nesrer to Thee.” 
6% ¢ There in my Father's home, 
Safe and at rest, 
There in my Saviour’s love 
Perfectly blest , 
x» Age after age to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 
8. PF. Adams and E. H. Bickersteth 


287 


iL.M, 


lm 0 BLESSED Life! the heart at rest; 
When all without tumultuous) 


seems— 
That trusts a higher Will, and deems 
or That higher Will, not mine, the best. 


2 mf © biesséd Life! the mind that sees, 


‘Whatever change the ya may bring, | 


A mercy still in everything 
And shining through al) mysteries. 


# 0 biessed Life! the soul that soars, 
When sense of morta! sight is dim, 
Beyond the sense—beyond to Him 


‘Whose love unlocks the heavenly doors. 


@ © biesséd Life! heart, mind, and soul, 
From self born aims and wishes free, 
te all at one with Deity, 

And loyal te the Lord’s control. 


4 oe O Life, how blessed, how divine: 
High Life, the earnest of a higher 
Saviour, fulfil my deep desire, 

f And !et this hlesséd Life be mine. 


W. T. Matson. 
288 


‘eM. 


| 


f 
‘ 


1 mf (\H, tor a heart to praise my God, | 


A heart from sin set free! 
er A heart that always feels Thy blood 
So freely sprit for me! : 


2 mp A heart resigned, suDmissive, meek, 


My great heacemer’s curduc, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone, 


$e A humbie, lowly, contrite heart, 
Relieving, true, and clean, 

« Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within: 


4m A heart in eve 
And full or love divine , 

Perfect and mght_ and pure and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 


aM 
ill Thou create my peace , 
Till, of my Faden re possessed. 
From every sin T cense 


4 ce Thy nature, gracious Lord. impart! 


Comerqnickly fiom above 
© Write Thy new Name upon my neart, 
Thy pew, best Name of Love 
C Wesew 


thought renewed. | 


heart, Thou know’st, can never rest 


i290 


| 1 mp Ceere blesséd Saviour, tistex 


| 


t 


2p Farther, 


3 mf Nearer, ever oearer, 


76.76 D. 


lmf 0) . 2S8US, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 

Be Thou for ever near me, 

My Master and my Friend, 
er I shall not fear the battle 

If Thou art by my side, 

Nor wander from the pansy 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. 


2 mf Oh, let me feel Thee near ma- 

The world is ever near, 
I see the sights that dazzle, 

The tempting sounds I hear; 

J My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within ; 

er But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer 
And shield my soul from sin. 


3 p Oh, let me hear aR coepeaninn 
In accents clear and i 
Above the storms. of passion, 
The murmurs of self- will ; 
er Oh speek to reassure me, 
To hasten or control’; 
Oh, speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my son). 


4 mf O Jesus, Thou hast promiseé 

To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in 

There shall Thy servant be. 
And, Jesus, I have promised 
att oe Thee to 8 wa > 

; me grace to follow 
My Master and my Friend 


5 mp Oh, Jet me see Thy footprints, 
And in them plant mine own ; 
My hope to follow dul 
s in Thy strength alone, 
er Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end, 
f And then in heaven receive me, 
My Saviour aud my Friend 


J. EB, Bode. 
65.65 D. 


whilst we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising praises to ous 
Kin 


cr All we lies we offer. all we hope to 


be; 
Body. soul, and spirit, all we yield te 
hee. 


ever farther from ny 
wounded side 
Heedlessly we wandered, wandered tar 


and wide, 


er Til Thou cam’st wm mercy, serking 


young and old, 
Lovingly tu bear them, Savow, to 


Thy fold 
Christ. 


vo 
draw to Thee 


dim Veep in adoration, bending low che 


knee 
Oo 9 


YHE CHRISTIAN LUOFS. 


Le ee eS —— —— | 
Thou for our redemption cam’st on Some work of love begun, 
earth to Some deed of kindness 1 
# Thou, that we might follow, hast gone} Some wanderer sought and *un- 
up on high. Something for Thee. 


) ms Great and ever greater are Thy/4 Al) that I ve— «ifte 
mercies here, Y free— =a cae 3 


True and everlasting are the glories | injoya es grief, through life. O Lora, for 


there, 
‘Where no pain or sorrow, toil or a or and when Thy face | see, 
known, J My ransomed soul shal! be 
Where the angei-iegious circle iound | ‘Through all eternity, 
Thy throne. Something for e. 
~ Clearer still and clearer dawns the 5. D. Phelps. 
ligh* from heaven, 993, 
im = sadness bringing news of sin a 
forgiven ] 
i aes lost, ite shadows, pure the: lat ye hen A gpg Thes, 
ght wi Tak: 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance op a) Let ee anys 


world of sin 3 Tak 
3 / Brighter still and brighter glows the! At thet Lonbeur tious. = 


western sun, 
seers au its gladness o'er our work. ee and let tehem be 
lone ; beautiful f 


2? Time will soon be over, toil and sorrow | 3 f Take my voice, and let me sing 


past ; ‘Always, ouly, for my King . 
a we, blesséd Saviour, find a rest at} Take my lips, and let them be 
tt Filled with messages from Thee 
7 Onward, ever onward, journe 4 mf Take my silver and .. 
“4 o’er the road sf ving Nota Dantes ol I with 


‘Worn by saints before us, journeying Take my intellect, and use 

on to ‘ ; Every power as Thou shalt choos» 
tearing, ens ay ee aaa 5 Take tot Bird will and ee * Thine. 
@ack ward never louking till the prize It shall be no longer min 


A Take mg heart, it is Thine own. 
ae wifes a It shall-be Thy’ royal throne. 
2 Higher, then, anu higher dear the 
ransomed soul, | 6 er Take my love. my Lord. I pow 
7 — toils forgotten, Saviour, to its At Thy fcet its treasure store 


Take myself, and 1 will be 


where =4 5 joys unthought of, saints / EYer only. all for Thee. 
with ang sing, PB Hawerges 


Never weary raising praises to sneir|DO3 pee ine 
G. Throne i. f pas the Promise of God full sai ratios 


to gi ve 
291 10.10.6564 Unto CoS who on Jesus, His Son. wil! 
Lmf AN Se Thy dying love Thon! g Halle! ‘tus done! 1 believe on 
gave: 
Nor should I aught withhold, my Lora, ¥ Pe ee by the blood of the Crucs 
from Thee , fied One 
4m love my soul would bow 
afy heart fulfil its vow, {2 mp Though the ageing be lonely aoe 
- amin es Eane Thee no¥ ie cance ble to 
something for Thee jurely Jesus is able pores eee 
Sf Hallelujah ! 


\ mo At the blest mercy-seat pleading for 
Me 3 my Many loved ones have f ip yor 

eee 1zith looks ye to Thee heavenly throng, 
elp me the cross to Vhey are safe now in glory, an¢ tha & 


Thy wonGruus love deciure, their souks 
- Bomoacuk aa or prayer F Hallelujan! ew ; 
er 
Something 4 Little children I see standing cieey 
2 mf Give me a talthfu! neart—likeness to their King, 

Thee— ana He smiles as their song ai SHuTestent 
That each deparrag dae nerceforth may they si 

cor 


iad | ate 
t 4 


VIRTUES AND CONDUCT. 


\ Where are prophets and kings in that 
throng I behold, 
4nd they sing as they march through the 
streets of pure gold: 
f# Hallelujah ! ete. 


$7 There's a part in that chorus for you 
and for me, 
And the theme of our praises for ever 
will be: 
# Hallelujah! etc. 


PP Bits 


294 11.10.11.10 with cefrain 


Vf | Me eat ye 
faithful, and loyal, 
King of our lives, by Thy grace we 
will be! 
‘Onder the stanaard exalted and royal, 
trong in Thy strength, we wil] battle 
for Thee. 
# Peal out the watchword! silence it 
never! 
Sone of our spirits rejoicing and 
ee ; 


* hole-hearted, 


Pea) ont the watchword! loyal for 
ever, 
Xing of our lives, by Thy grace we 
will be! 


* § True-neartea, 
allegiance 
Yielding benceforth to our glorious 
King: 
Valiant endeavour and loving obedience, 
Freely and joyously now mould we! 


whole-hearted, fullest 


5 mf Thine for ever :—Thon our (roids, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 

er All our sins by Thee rorpyen 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 


g UF Maude. 
296 16.76 D. 


1 mf MO Thee, O dear, dear savrioor,; 
My spirit turns for rest. 
PypBeace is in Thy favour, 
y pillow on Thy breast: 
‘Though all the world deceive me 
I know that I am Thine, 
And Thou wilt never leave me, 
O blesséd Saviour mine. 


2 In Thee my trust abideth, 

On Thee my hope relies, 

O Thou Whose love provideth 
For all beneath the skies ; 

O Thou Whose mercy found me, 
From bondage set me free, 

And then for ever bound me 
With threefold cords to Thee 


3 mp My egricfis in the dulness 
With which this sluggish heart 
Doth open to the fulness 
Of all Thou wouldst impart . 
or My Joy, is in Thy beauty 
holiness divine 
ay comfort in the duty 
hat binds my life to Thine 
4p Alas, that I should ever 
Hay. failed in love to Thee, 


The only One Who never 


bring. | Forgot or slighted me! 
f Peal out, etc. | cry Oh, for a heart to love Thee 
More truly as I ought, 
~ f Trae-nearted, whole-hearted, Saviour And nothing place above Thee 
= a lorious? aes 7 Tn deed or word or thoug!t 
set one, Pe Power and reign there! 5 mf Oh, for that choicest blessing 
Over our wills and affections victorious, Of living in Thy love, 
Freely surrendered and wholly Thine And thus on earth possessing 


wn. | 
Sf Peal out, ete. 


F. R. Havergal. 


295 


L mf i ea 


77.77. 


NE for ever :—God of love, 
Hear us from Thy throne 
above ; 
‘y Thine for ever inay we be, 
Here and in eternity. 


| 


\297 


The peace of heaven above 
dim Oh, for the bliss that by it 
The scul securely knows, 
p The holy calm and quiet 
Of faith’s serene repose. 
J.8. B. Moms, 


TIRT\‘ES AND CONDUCT: 


4 i 73.73.777.8. 
2 mf Thine for ever :—Lord of life, i 
Shield us ehroue our earthly strife : lmf BE not swift to take offence. 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, : Let it pass! 
Guide us to the realms of day, Anger is a foe to sense, 
Let it pass! 


¥% Thine for ever :—Oh, how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest ! 

» Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end! 


Thine for ever :—Saviour k 
ese Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 


4 


Brood not darkly o'er a wrong, 
Which will disappear ere long; 
er Rather sing eile cheery song, 

I t it pass! 
2 mf Echo not an angry word. 


i Let it pass ; 


} 


Safe alone beneath Thy care, 
Ret ue all Thy goodness abare 


‘Thing bow often you have erres, 
Let it pase | 


® 


THE CHRISTIAN LIF. 


Since our joys mast awa) 
dom Like the de ears cathe pew 300 56.56 D. 
‘Wherefore should our sorrow stay ¢ 1 mf (\OD entrusts to ali 
Let it pass! Talents few or many; 
None so young and small 
8 m/f (ffor hn you suffer il, That t have not Ex 
it pass! Tho grea 
On, de kind and gentle still, hough ee onion 
Let it pass! Yet my one I prize, 
Time at (ast makes all things straight ; And it must not slumber. 
eet eet teal 2 p Little drops of rain 
a our triumph s! es: 
tata pa ian 
2 9 8 es = 
mp Ever em 
ane we ae — light, 
1 mf J)O do sinful action, er Helps to spread the lignt, 
* D peak no angry word ; Helps to swell the treasurs 
e belong to Jesus, 3 God will surely ask, 
Children of the Lord. 5 I enter heaven, 
‘ Have I done the task 
4 mp Christ is kind and gentic, Which to me was given 
ist is pure and true ; er God entrusts to al) 
and His little children Talents few or many , 
Must be holy too. None so young and — 
3 There‘sa wicked spirit “= Brad 


Watching near you still 
And he tries to any you 301 


To-all harm and il’ iM 


lm Jie Bed, —— pont 
@ But you must not hear him, 4 other life and vain; 
Though ‘tis hard for you | He liveth longest who can tell 
To resist the evil Of living most for heavenly gain. 
er And the good to do. 2 He liveth tong who liveth well! 
All else is being flung away 
i He liveth longest who can 
| Of true things truly done each day. 


3 er Be what thou seemest; live thy 
Hold up to earth the torch divine ; 


4 m/f You are Christ's own children 
And must learn to fgic 
With the bad within you, 
And to do the nght. 


# Christ is your own Master, 


He is good and true, Be what thou prayest to be made 
and His litte children Let the great Master ssteps be thine. 
ust oly too. 
Mie ateee 4mf wi =e each hour with what wil 
Buy up the moments as the . 
299 cM The feabove, when this is ec 
os Is the ripe fruit of life below. 


5 Sow truth if thou the true wouidsi 
reap , 
Who sows the false shali reap the 


vain , 
Erect and sound thy conscience keep 
From hollow w and deeds refrain. 


6 Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure . 
Sow peace, and reap its harvesi 


Im G2 does not judge as we must do, 
By word and look and tone; 
He sees the motive through and through, 
And knows why all is done. 
t 
| 


“4 The costly gift from hand of pride 
He will not bless at all ; 
We ioves the offering sanctified 
By faith, however small 


bright ; 
a A cup of water loving! Sow sunbeams on the rocks ana moor, 
om °o cant or weakness gi Si And find a barvest-home of light. 
Por Chnst’s dear sake will surely be a. 
Acceptable in heaven 302 LM. 
‘4 e The neipful hand, the tender heart, lmf viru is life if tivea for Thee, © 
und words and gentle ways, My loving Saviour and mj — 
@m God 8 remembrance have a part, rd! 
Aca ail show forth His praise J No pleasures that the world can give F 
H. Bateman. | Such perfect gladness can 


3) . 
§ 
' 


VIRTUES AND CONDUCY. 


—— 


8 mf To know I am Thy ransomed child, 
ought by Thine own most precious 
bi 


And from Dy loving hand to take 
Witb grateful heart each gift of good. 


# All day to walk beneath Thy smile, 
Watching Thine eye to guide me 
sti 
» To rest ‘at night beneath Thy care, 
Guarded by Thee from every ill. 


¢ mp To feei that, though Y journey on 
By stony paths and rugged ways, 

*e Thy blessed feet have gone before, 
And strength is given for weary days. 


6 f Such love shall ever make me glad, 
Rirone, in Thy strength to work or 
res 
Until I see Thee face to face 
And in Thy light am fully blesz 


303 —osiosp. 


if 1 the march of life, through the toil 
and strife 
Of the waning past before us, 
We have nough fear with a Saviour 
near, 
And His banner waving o’er us. 
if ae tempest rise in the darkening 
skies, 
We will yield to no repining,; 
Though the storm roar loud, through 
the rifted cloud 
There ’s a golden sunbeam shining. 


4 mfin the Christian race, if we take 
our place, 
‘We may run and weary never; 
-r Daily pressing on till the goal be won, 
Unto Jesus looking ever. 
Casting al) our care on the Lord by 
prayer, 
He will keep our feet from falling ; 
We'll the crown obtain, nor haye run 
in yain 
For the prize of God’s high calling. 


304. 64.64.666.4.64 


lm IND words can never die: 
Cherished and blest, 
vod knywe now deep they lie 
Stored in the breast , 
. iLike childhood’s simple rhymes, 
y Said o’er a thousand times, 
Aye, in all years and climes, 
Distant and near: 
ind words can never die, 
No, never die! 


3 Sweet tnoughts can never die, 
Though, like the flowers, 
thew bnghtest hues may fly 
in wintry hours - 
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p But when the gentle dew 
Gives them their charms anevy, 
er With many an added hue 
They bloom again. 
Sweet thoughts can never dis 
No, never die! 


$ p Our souls can never die, 
Though in the tomb 
We all mag bave to lie, 
pe Wrapped in its gloom. 
What though the tlesh decay, 
Souls pass in peace away, 
ee Live through the ete.nal day 
With Christ above 
Our souls can never die, 
f No, never die! 


Miss A. Hutchsnasr 


87 87. 


1 mf | ae is real, life is earnest, 
And the grave isnot its goa; 
Dust thou art, to dust returneat. 
Was not spoken of the soul 


2 Not enjoyment, and not sorrow, 
Is our destined end or way ; 

But to act that each to-morrow 
Find us farther than to-day. 


3 Art is long, and time is fleeting, 
cee our hearts, though stout ax 
rave 
Still like muffied drums are beating 
Funeral marebes to the grave. 


4 Lives of good men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime ; 

And, departing, leave behind us 
Footprints on the sands of time: 


6 cr Footprints that perhaps anothex, 
Sailing o’er life’s solenin main, 

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother, 
Seeing, shall ARs heart again. 


6 f Let us, then, de up and doing, 

Nor our onward course abate , 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labour and to wait. 


HK. W. Long/etweao 


69.60. 


l mf lee drops of water, 
Little grains of sand. 
er Make the mighty ocean 
And the beauteous land. 


2 op and the tittle moments, 
“'ninble though they be, 

o .« the mighty ages 
eternity 


3 mp Little deeds of kindness, 
Little words of love, 
Make our earth an Eden, 
Like the hvaven above. 


« p So our littie errors 
Lead the soul away 
From the pa hs of virtue 
Into sin to stray. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFB: 


mf Little deeds of mercy, 


| 
eee b soe hands \309 . 71.71 D. 
row to bless the nations bey ! teach 
Par in heathen lands | Oa vets ewees ingen suckers” 
* f Little ones in gio ' oweeter lesson cannot be, 
Swell the an ls’ gong - | Loving Him Who first loved me. 
“sm Make us meet, dear Saviour, Teach me I am not my own, 
p For the holy throng. He zene eagle ioe : 
| ine to ie, to save 
¥. (. Brawer, From al! in that would enslave. 
307 | 2 With a child’s glad heart of love, 
O.M. | At Thy bidding may I move, 
i mf 0 JESUS CHRIST, grow Thou) Prompt to serve al follow Thee, 
in me, Loving Him Who first loved me. 
And all things else recede Though Thy will should cross my ows, 
ete be daily nearer Thee May it instantly be done , 
rom ain be daily freed 


} Thus may [ rejoice to show 
4 Each day let Thy supporting mignt | That I feel the love I owe. 
My weakness still embrace , | 3 mp Thine, Lord, was a bitter cup, 
em My darkness vanish in Thy light | Thon didst meekly drink it up; 
y life my death efface ' pau oe —— Ss ee 
4 mf In Thy bright heams which on me! pa Teach sad #5 he vimtenl 13 Gas 


Fade every evi! tnougnt | Tesoeding boi sear ienee nea 
TpLMnelaircan "| _ tang hie Wnt ieed me 
4 mf Love tn loving finds employ. 
* cr More of Thy glory let me ses. ; =! . 
Thou Hoty, W ise, and True Dooce ea be, 
X would hy ivi image | Loving Him Who fretloved me 


i Though a foolish child and weak. 
& mf Fill me with gladness from above,, More than this I need not seek 


Hold me by strength divine! | er Singing, till Thy face I see 
ational, ee Buc gion af Thy greatlove | OF Bin love Who fret loved me 
Through my whole being shine. Jane RB Leesos 


4 sp tie vom etree a 


eth life and ai nig 
e Thou my life and aim; ! 
“ Oh, make we daily, througn Thy) * ™f oo Jen pers eee 

grace, 4 

yi y Go with brave hearts back to duty. 
vest BE ONE a poh a. | Face the peril, bear the pain ; 
- ©. Lavater, te. by H. B. See | mf Be your dwellings ne'er so lowly, 
} Yet remember by your bed 


‘© That the Son of most holy 
30e LM Had not where to lay His head 
~ ' 
} mf (\H, walk with Jesus, wouidst thou) 2 mf Sons of labour, be like Jesus. 
0) now Undetiied, chaste, and pure, 
How deep, how wide His love can flow, | And, though passions tempt you sorety 
They only faH His love to prove By His grace you shall endure. 
Who in the ways of sinners rove. : al Lanse. son, = tie 
<a J , just, — 
x en ele Him, uae were light.) Be Ber ES another, 
other ways end in night. ’ ki 
Walk Thau with Him, that way is rest, | As the ne nee 
A)l other pathways are unblest. 3 p Sons of labour, go to Jesus 
. | In your sorrow, shame, and loa 
3 Oh, walk with Jesus, to thy view | He is nearest, you are d 
He will make all things sweet and new, | When you bravely bear His cross 
Will bring new fragrance from each) Go to Him Who died to save you 
flower, ' ‘And is still the sinner’s Friend, 
And hallow every passing hour. | And the great love which forgave rew 
4 er Jesus, a great desire have we | Will forgive you to the end 


To walk life’s troubled path with Thee :; 


4 Sons of Ixbour, live for J 
Come to us now, in converse stay : anf Bon 2 ter 


And, ob, walk with us day by day. / mee bem Ald to His — : 
B. Pazton Hoos - Do whate'er you find to de — 


SERVICE 


AND DUTY 


> Till this night of sin and sorroe 
Re for ever overpast, 
/ And we see the golden morrow, 
Home witb Jesus, home at last! 


S BR Hoke 
311 Lm. 


i mp (NEACH me, O Lord, Thy holy yay 
And give me an obedient mind, 
eo That in Thy service I may find 
My soul's delight from day to day. 


Imi ae me, O Saviour, with Thy 
and, 
And so control my thoughts and deeds 
That I may tread the path which leads 
Right onward to the blesséd land 


* Help me, O Saviour, nere to trace 
The sacred footsteps Thou hast troa, 

2 And. meekly walking with my God, 
To grow in goodness, truth, and grace. 


*% mf Guard me, O Lord, that I may ne’er 
Forsake the right or do the wrong: 
Against temptation make me strong, 
And round me spread Thy sbeltering 


care 
¢ eee me in eve weeks O Lora, 
e continued, done for Thee 
o Fulal Thy perfect work in me, 


And Thine abounding grace afford 


i . 7. Matson 
312 CM. 


lmf Too lowly here our lot may 
be. 


High work have we to do, 
in faith and trust we follow Him 
Whose lot was lowly too. 


4 dtm Our days of darkness we may bear 
Strong in a Father's love, 
= Team b ion His almighty arm 
And fixed our hopes above. 
3 mf Our lives enriched with gentle 
thoughts 
And lovir g deeds may be, 
A stream that still the nobler grows 
The ne-rer to the sea. 


& f To duty firm, to conscience true 
However tried and pressed, 
t® God's clear sight hign work we do 
Tf we but do our best. 


6 mf Thus may we make the iowliest lot 
With rays of glory bright; 

o* Thus may we turn a crown of thorns 
Tnto a crown of light. 


313 


imf 


W. Gaskeli 


LM 

are but little children weaa, 
Not born in any high estate . 
What can we do for Jesus’ sake, 
Who is so high and good and great? 


2 Oh, day by day each Christian child 
Mas much te do. without. within 


dsm A death to die for Jesus’ sake 
A weary war to wage with sin 


3 p When deep within our swelling nears) 
The thoughts of pride and ange: rise, 
When bitter words are on our tungues 
And tears of passion in our eyes 


\4 ey Then we may stay the angry blow, 
| Then we may check the hasty word 
|p Give gentle answers back again, 

|mf And fight a battle for our Lord 


5 With smiles of peace and looks of love 
ane our dwellings we may make. 
Bid kind posd Rumen brighten there 

| dim And still do all for Jesus’ sake 


6 mf There’s not a child so small and wea’ 
But has his little cross to take, 


His little work of love and praise 
That he may de for Jesus’ sake 


Mrs, Alezandee 


| 


3 14 As.i1.11.11 with refrain 
ry yp IELD not to temptation. for yieia 


ing 1s sin, 
| Each victory will help you some othe 
| to win ; 
Fight manfully onward, dark passivn; 
subdue, 


er Look ever to Jesus, He’ carry you 
Ca 
Jf Ask the Smwlone Ea uele 


you, com 


fort, strengthen, and keep you 
i He is willing to aid yoy, He wi! 
H carry you through. 
! 2 mf Shun evil companions, bad languag: 
disdain, 
God’s Name hold in reverence, nor take 
it in yain; 
Be thoughtful and earnest, kind-hearte¢ 
and true: 
| cr Look ever to Jesus, He'll carry row 
H through. 


} J Ask the Saviour, etc 
3 / To him that o’ercometh God giveth « 
crown, 
Through faith we shall conquer, thougy 
often cast down ; 
He Who is our Saviour our strengtb 
will renew: 
er Look ever to Jesus, He'll carry you 
through. 
# Ask the Ssyviour, etc. 


H. B. Palme 


i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
1 
} 
1 


SERVICE AND DUT». 


i mf gay I, a little child, 
Do anything for those 
Who are by sin defiled, 
To lighten their sad woes ? 
i cannot see the reason why 
( should not if I really trv 


66.66.88. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


% First, then. I would implore, 
The Lerd to change their heart 
Then from my little store . 
I freely will impart, 
That some kind teacher may be given 
To point out Christ, the way to hesven. 


® How would such joytul news 
Their inmost souls delight i 
And who would then refuse 
To give their ‘ittle mite, 
hat every heathen child may know 
What blessings Jesus can bestow ? 


R. Moffat. 
31 6 37.87.23.6. 


\ ¢ ¢VHRIST ts our Master! come and 

serve, 

True. hearted boys, we need you! 

We call for you who will not swerve, 

“Whatever may impede you; 
Staunch and bold, 
True as gold, 

Follow. and He'll lead you. 


2 f Christ is our Master! come and wait, 
True- hearted girls, before Him; 
g The gentleness that makes you greet 
Tm love and faith restore 
Asachild / 
Sweet and mild, | 
| 


Lim. i 
er In your life adore Him. 


Christ is our Master! come and serve, 
Young men of strength and learning, 
We need your powers of mind and nerve, 

Your thought and your discerning . 
Strong and sure, 
Calm and pure, | 
Hearts with courage burning ' 


& wef Christ is our Master ! come y 


' 
etoo, | 
Ye maidens sweet and tender! a i3 1 8 


The loveliness revealed through you, 
In faivaful service render , 
Let there snine 
Light divine 
«@ From the heavenly sender. / 
{ 
§ f Christ is our Master! come to-day, H 
Ali workers, young and hoary ! 
‘We need the words that you can say | 
Yo tell the wondrous story 
And impart 
To each heart } 
« Christ the bcpe of glory. 


er New stations must be filled 


Come, labour 
“canton thes” tag nasties beipeliaaod 


To youn and old the Gospel-giadness 
Bedeem ‘the time ; its hours too «wiftly 


y 
’p The night draws nigh. 


5 mf Come, labour on: 
The labourers are few, the field is wide 
and blanks 
supplied : 


From voices distant, far, or near at home, 
The call is, “ Come!" 


4 m/f Come, tabour on 
The enemy 1s watching, nignt ana aay, 
To sow the tares, to smatecb the seed 
away, 
While we in si our duty have 
He eitfhea = ore 


5 Come, tabour on: 
avray He gloomy doubts and faithless 
fear 


No arm 80 weak but may do service here; 
By feeblest agents can our God fulfil 
His righteous will 


mf Come, labour on: 


é 
| No time for rest, till glows the westera 


sky, 

While = tong shadows o’er our path. 
way be, 

Ano a glad sound comes with the setting 


“ Servants, weil done!" 


J Come, labour on - 
The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure. 
Blesséd are those who to the end endure 


| dim How full their joy, how deep their res4 
ehall be, 


9 Lord, with Thee ! 
H. b. 


10.10.10.10. 


FN mp Gas yo 7 rselves cpart and rest 


awhile, 
Weary, I know it, of the press anc 
throng; 
Wipe from your brow the sweat and dust 
of toil, 


| ec» And in My quiet strength again bd« 


strong. 


| 2 mf Come ye aside from all the world holds 


dear, 
For converse which the world has never 


known, 
©. Sterne. |p Alone with Me and with My Father here 


| er With Me and with My Father not 


81 va #.10.10.10.4. 


i 7 (OME, iabour on 
Who dares stand ‘die op the 


harvest plain, 


While all sround him waves the golden! dim Tt 


Tain? 
And tc each servant aoes the Master aay, 
“ Go, work’ to-day.” 
Se 


\s mp 


alone 


Come, tel) Me al} that ye have saic 
ana done, 
Yow victories and failures, hopes and 


ears, 
know now hardly souls are wooed 
and won, 
» My choicest wreaths are always wet 
with teare 


SERVICE AND DUTY. 


& mp Come ye and rest! the journey 1s tao oO Bd who serve, remember One 


grea 
And é will faint beside the way, and| 


sink ; 
The bread of life is here for you to eat, 


And re for you the wine of love to} 
3 |6 mf Our Master all the work hats doa 


$ mf Then, fresh from converse with your 
Lord, return 
And work till daylight softens into 
even: 
The brief hours are not lost in which ye 


earn 
More of your Master and His rest in 
heaven. 


31 9 77.77. 


l mf |) wae by day, and year by 


E, H. Bickersteth. 


ear, 


Late and early, far and near, | 


At Thy bidding, O my Lord, 
IT haye sown Thy precious word. 


3 Give the increase, let me know 
Thou hast chosen me to sow; 
Bid me come with Joy again, 
Bringing sheaves of ripened grain. 


$ For the earnest Thou hast given, 
For souls garnered safe in heaven 

sr Lord, I praise Thee, and ! pray 
There to meet them in that day 


& mf \n some hearts if hid there lie 
Good seed slow to fructify, 
This Thy power can quicken still. 
And the reaper’s bosom fill. 


% Cheer Thy servant's heart, O Lora; 
Give large blessing on Thy word; 
Multiply the scattered seed, 

Then shall I rejoice indeed. 


But if this I may not see, 
Lo! my work is yet with Thee. 
er And ny aay of joy shali come 
In the final haryest-home. 


H, Downton. 
5 
320 
SMI‘S me not Thy service, Lord, 


i mp Di 
But train me for Thy will 
For even I, in tields so broad, 
Some duties may fulfil, 
vr And I will ask for no reward, 
Except to serve Thee still. 


4 mf How many serve, how many more 
May to the service come: 
To tend the vines, the grapes to store, 
_ Thou dost appoint for some: 
dim Thou hast Thy young men at the war, 
Thy little ones at home. 


3 mf All works are good, and each is best 
As most it pleases Thee H 
Each worker pleases when tne rest 
He serves in charity ; 
and neither man nor work unblest 
Wut Thou permit to be 


86.86 86. 


i321 
Gg 


? 
That it may overflow 


he worker's way Who trod 
He served as man, but now Hise taroa.— 
er It is the throne of 30d; 
The sceptre He hath to us shown 
Is like a blossoming rod. 


He asks of us to-day ; 
Sharing His service, every one 
Share too His Sonship may ; 
dim Lord, I would serve and be # on ; 
| Dismiss me not, I pray. 
f. £. Lymaty 


66.66.85. 


IVE me Thy love, O Lora; 
And let it so abound, 


My heart to those around, 
That they may learn Thy love shrouge 
mine 
And seek to share that leve dvus. 


2 mp Give me Thy pence, U Lora; 
On, may I walk through life 
Resting on Thee, and so 
Unmoved by care or strife, 
That other hearts from care may ©¢aaG. 
And come to claim this perfect peacw. 


_3 Then touch my lips with fre. 
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart, 
Yo wing my feeble words 
Straight te some human heary, 
nd lead a soul from sin’s dark nigh® 
Into Thy pure and searching light. 


| 4 mp So search my heart, O Lora, 
Cleanse it from every stain ; 
ey it quite of self, 
Then come Thyself and reign. 
er Lord, keep me from all earth-stains tire, 
That Thou mayst fully work through ma 


N. Chadwick. 
322 LM. 


}1 mf (10, labour oa: spend, and be apen¥~ 
Thy joy to do the Father's ill; 
It is the way the Master went, 
Should not the servant tread if sti ? 


} 
1 
| 
| 
|2 Go, labour on, 'tis not for nought, 
thy earthly loss is heavenly gain . 
}erMen heed thee, love thee, praise sax- 
i not 
| The Master praises—what are men/ 
3 snp Go, labour on ; your hands are weak. 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast 
down; 
er Yet falter not ; the prize you seek 
Is near—a kingdom and a crown. 


{ 
{4 mf Go, labour on while it is ep 
dsm The world’s dark night is hastening om 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ; 
It is not thus that sowls are won. 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFs: 


4 eee die in darknass at your side. 
ithout a hope to cheer the tomb 
# Take up the torch and wave it wide, 
ooos torch that 'ights time's thickest 
gloom 


«my Toll on, fant not, geep waten and 


pra 
Be tafe the erring soul to win, 
‘So forth into the world's highway, 
Compe! the wanderer to come in. 


» er Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice , 
For toil comes rest, for exile home , 
* Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s 
voice, 
The midnight cry, “‘ Behold, I come!"* 


H. Bonar 
323 
make my life a littie ligh’ 


im G° 
Within the world to glow ; 
A little flame that burneth bright 
Wherever I may go. 


* God make ah life a Little flower, 
That giveth joy to all, 
Content to bloom in native bower, 
Although the place be small. 


* God make my life a little song 
That comforteth the sad; 
Yhat help. . others to be strong 
And makes the singer glad. 


« God make a life a little staff, 
Whereon the weak may rest, 
That so what health and strength t nave 
May serve my neighbours best. 


* er God make my life a little hymr 
Of tenderness and praise ; 
Of faith, that never waxeth dim, 
Tn all His wondrous ways 


M B Rdwards 
324 


cm. 


cM. 
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| 
{ 
| 
i 
| 


/ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


i f (ODS trumpet wakes the siumbering 


world, 
Now each man to his post: 
‘The red-cross banner is unfurlea 
Who joins the glorious host? 


* He who, in fealty to the truth 
And counting all the cost, 
Doth consecrate his generous youth, 
He joins the noble host 


¢ He who, no anger on his tongv 
Nor any idle boas., 
Bears steadfast witness against wrong, 
He joins the sacred host. 


© mf He who, with calm, ondaunted will, 
Ne’er counts the battle lost, 
But, though defeated, battles still, 
He joins the faithful host. 


er He who is ready for the cross, 
The cause despised loves most, 

And shuns not pain or shame or loss, 

J He joins the martyr bost 

86 
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87.82. 


2% Drawing nearer still and nearer, 
May we close and closer 
To our Lord, and at His altar 
There ourselves an offering bring 


3 Step by step in life o 
Onward, upward, as we move 
i the world unharmed, rejoicine 
In all-redeeming love = 


* Blest in joy, upheid in sorrow, 
At our work as in His sight, 
May Ee eee still be with ue. 
As we do it with our might. 


6 Serving Thee, our neavenly Father 
From the dawn to set of sun, 
dim Serving Thee in life's Git Bigs ee 
Till our work on is e° 


¢ ey Till the shadows of the evening 
Shall for ever pass away, 
/ And the resurrection morning 
Kindle into perfect day. 
G. Tariog 


64.64.67 64. 


is HA "tis the watcnman’s cry. 
Wake, brethren, wake! 
Jesus is nigh: 
Wake, brethren, wake! 
nf Sleep is for sons of ape ; 
Ye are children of the light 


¢ Yours is the glory bright : 
Wake, brethren, wake! 


2 mf Cali to each Rehan can. tg 
Watch, brethren, watch! 
Clear is cur Lord's command. 
Watch, brethren, watch’ 

p Be ye as men that wait 
Always at their Master's gate, 
E’en though He tarry late 

Watch. brethren, watch! 


3 mf Heed we the Steward’s call. 
ork, hrethren, work! 
There's room enough for all. 

Work, brethren, work! 

This vineyard of the Lord 

er Cor stant labour will afford 

He will your work reward 
Work, brethren, work! 


4 mf Hear we the Shepherd's voles. 
Be brethren, pray! 
Would ye His heart rejoice. 
Pray, brethren, pray! 
p Sin calls for ceaseless fear, 
‘Weakness needs the Strong One nears 
Long as ye struggle here, 
Pray, brethren, pray! 


8ERVICE 


AND DOTY. 


6 f Sound now the snail chord, 
ise, brethren, praise ! 
w# Thrice holy is the Lord, 
Praise, brethren, praise! 
‘What more befits the tonguea 
icon to join the angels’ songs? 
Whilst heaven the note prolongs 
Praise. brethren, praise! 


327 


87.87 D. 


mf H ARK ! the yoice of Jesus crying, | 


fields are white, and harvests waiting, 


Who will-bear the sheaves away?” 
Loud and long the Master calleth, 
Rich reward He offers thee, 
Who will answer. gladly saying, 
“ Here am I, send me, send me"? 


a ae cannot cross the ocean 
d the heathen lands explore, 
You can find the heathen nearer, 
You can help them at your door. 
if you cannot give your thousands 
ou can give the widow's mite ; 
And the least you give for Jesus 
Will be precious in His sight. 


© if you cannot speak like angels, 
f you cannot preach like Paui 
You can tell the love of Jesus, 
You can say He welcomes ali. 
if you cannot rouse the wicked 
ith the judgment’s dread alarma. 
ésm You can lead the little children 
To the Saviour’s waiting arms 


mf let none hear you idly saying 
“‘There is nothing I can do,” 

While the souls of men are dying 
And the Master calls for you. 

zr Take the task He gives you gladly, 

Let His work your pleasure he ; 

f Answer quickly when He calleth, 

“ Here am I, send me. send me.” 


398 J A. Toda 


76.76 D. with refrain 


All golden in the sun, 
and strong and stalwart reapers 
Went by him, one by one. 
» ~ Oh, could I reap in harvest!’ 
His heart made bitter cry, 
» Lean do nothing, nothing 
dsm So weak, alas! am I.” 
p Thou ma 
Upon the harvest plain, 
¥ But he who helps a brother 
Binds sheaves of richest grain 


& p At eve a fainting traveller 
Sank down beside the door. 
A cup of crystal water 
To quench his thirst he bore. 


~ 


im? 7] Esaw the wheat-fields waiting | 


not join the reapers | 


3 mf When came the Lord of harveas 
e cried, ‘‘O Master kind ? 
One sheaf i have to offer, 
But that I did not bind. 
{ gaye a cup of water 
‘o one athirst, and he 
Left at my door, in going, 
This sheaf I offer Thee ” 
p Thou mayst not join. etc 


4 p Then said the Master, seftly, 
“ Well pleased with this am | 

| One of My angels left it 

| With thee as he passed by 

| 


i 
| 
| 
| 


er Thou mayst not join the reapes 
Upon the harvest plain, 

J But he who helps a brother 
Binds sheaves of richest grain ” 


| p Thou mayst nct join, etc 
| 
\329 77.71. 
; imo HAa Thou bidden, gracious Loc 
' hae any lambs shall nurtures’ 
' 

‘ Lo! Thy servants, at Thy word 

Bring the little ones to Thee. 


2 Oft we bring them in our prayer 
And to-day in ordered throng, 
Savic +r, to Thy love and caré 
We commend them in our song 


3 T>rough their hour of tender youtz 
' would lead them in Thy way 
i Teach them, from Thy word of tru 
i To believe and to obey 


| 4 Not to all the sacred task 

| Of instruction is assigned , 
On our gifts Thy smile we ask. 

/ Grant us all the willing miné 


9 Thine the silver and the gola. 

! Thine the patience, time, and skili 

: Every talent let us hoid 

j From Thee. Lord, and for Thee stil: 


6 mys Only pour Thy Spint aown 

| Root and ground us in Thy love. 

| er Aid us, and our labours crown: 
Bring us to Thy rest above 

i YH Downton 


‘330 


l mf 


uM 


OW snalil follow Him I serve? 
How shalll sopy Him I love? 

Nor from those blesséd footsteps swerr: 
Which !ead me to His seat above? 


2 p Priyations, surrows, bitter scorn. 
| The life of toil, the mean abode, 
The faithless kiss, the crown of thurn 
; Are these the consecrated road? 


3 oe ‘Twas thus He suffered, though a se 
oreknowing, choosing, feeling a! 
Until the perfect work was done— 


wr And when, refreshed and strengthened. | yim And drank the bitter cup of gal) 


The traveller went his way, 
=f Upon the poor man’s threshold 
A golden whearsheaf lay. 
9 Thou mayest not join, ete 


‘4 p Lord, should my path through suffers 
: li 


e. 
Porbid ¢™-* L should eer repine; 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Still let me turn tc Calvary, 
Nor heed my griefs, 
Thine. 
+ mp Oh, let me think how Thou didst 
leave 
Untasted every pure delight, 
To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve, 
The toilsome day, the homeless night! 


# To faint, to grieve, to die for me— 
Thou camest not Thyself to please: 
and dear as earthly comforts be, 
Shall) I not love Thee more than these? 


7 er Yes, I would count them all but loss, | 
To gain the notice of Thine eye; 
» ee a and See at jel cross, 
jut Thou canst give the vic . 
J ¥ J. odor: 


33 1 86.86.88 with refrain. 
lmf JT WOULD not ask for earthly | 


‘remembering 


oO 
store— 
Thou wilt my need supply, 
But I would covet, more and more, | 
The clear and single eye, | 
To see my duty face to face, | 
And trust Thee, Lord, for daily grace. | 
f Then shall my heart keep singing, | 
While to the cross I cling: | 
. For rest is sweet at Jesus’ feet, | 
While homeward faith keeps) 
winging. 
While homeward faith keeps) 
winging. 
§ my I care not for the empty show | 
That thoughtless worldlings see ; | 
But gladly do the best I know, 
And leave the rest with Thee, 
Well satisfied that sweet reward } 
Is sure to those who trust tbe Lord 
Then shall, ete | 


8 mp Whate’er the crosses mine shal) be, , 
T would not dare to shun; 
But oa ask to live for Thee, | 
And that Thy will be done; } 
‘Thy will, O Lord, be mine each day, / 
While pressing on my homeward way. 
en shall, etc. 


4 And when at last, my labour o'er, | 
I cross the narrow sea, 
# Grant, Lord, that on the other shore 
My soul may dwell with Thee, 
ef And learn what here I cannot know, 
ne hast ever loved me so. 


| 
| 
hen shall, etc. | 
B32 85.83. | 
l mp Sig 3, Friend of little children, 
Be a Friend to me; 


Take my hand and ever keep me 
biose to Thee 


2mf Show me what my love should 
cherish, 
What, too, it should shun , 
Lest my feet for poison-fiowere 
Swi ould run. 
Sa 


er Like an altar-lam 


334 


I may stretch out a loving 


— 


3 Teach me how to grow m goodness 
Dail o~ 


as ~~ 
Thou hast been Fenild, and surely 
Thou ‘. 


know. 
4 Fill me with Thy gentle meekness, 
Make my heart like Thine: 


then let me 
Burn and e. 


5 mf Step by , oh, lead me onward, 
Upward into youth ; 
Wiser, stronge’ 


In Thy truth. rt 


6 mp Never leave me nor forsake me, 


Ever be my Friend, 


er For 1 need Thee from life’s dawning 


333 


To its end. 


76.76 D. 


lmfT ORD of the li harvest, 
L That Bewreaen be the pian, 
Where angels soon shall gather 
Their sheaves of golden grain, 
Accept these hands to labour, 
These hearts to trust and love, 
er And deign by us to hasten 
Thy kingdom from apove. 


2 mf As labourers in Thy vineyard 
Send us out, Christ, to be 
Content to bear the burden 
Of weary days for Thee: 
‘We ask no other wages, 
When Thou shalt call us nome, 
But to have shared Thy travail 
And seen Thy kingdom come. 


3 Come down, Thou Hol eee 
And fill our souls with light! 
Clothe us in spotless raiment, 
In linen clean ana white ; 
Within Thy sacred temple 
Be with us, where we stand, 
And sanctify Thy people 
Throughout this happy land. 


4 Be with us, God the Father! 

Re with us, God the Son! 

And God the Holy Spirit! 

O blesséd Three in One! 
cr Make us a royal priesthood 

Thee rightly to 
* And fill us with Thy ess 

Now, and for evermore 

J.S. B. Momseu 


LM. 


lmf LoRe speak to me, that I may spear 


In living echoes of Thy tone ; 


As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 


Thy erring chil lost and lone. 


\2 Oh, lead me, Lord, that I may lead 


The wandering and the wavering feet 
feed. 


Oh, feed me, Lord, that I may 


Thy hungering ones with manna sweet: 


3 f0h, atrenmie me, that while I stand — 
Firm on th 


e Rock, and at in Thee, 
ani : 
To wrestlers with the troubled sex ! 


i 


SERVICE AND DUTY. 


4 mf Oh, teach me, Lord, that I may teach 5 mf His work my hoary age shall dees. 
The ous things Thou dost impart ; When yo Vigour is no more 
And wing my words that they may reach| cr And my last hour of life confess 
The hidden depths of mary a heart! J His love hath animating power 


6p a Thine own meet aaso me, P. Dodarregy 
may speak with soothing power 
A word in season. as from Thee, 337 12.11.1211 
To weary ones in needful hour! 1 mf (\ THOU Who ae mira oe 
§ mf Oh, fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, take to Th ales os <6 
ntil my very heart o’erflow And say that of such is Thy winedom 
In kindling thought and glowing word, above, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show ! To Thee we would offer our lives ip r=«v 
7 morning, * | 
7 eS Thee sie Gad Bien, ana|  Reloicine white young im the light o 
where ; y love. 
# Until Thy blesséd foce I see, 2 cr To Thee, with the f f 13 
Thy rest, Thy joy. Thy glory share! emotion, Sig soma 
FP. R. Havergal. Ourselves would we give, Lord, to servs 
335 and obey ; 
87.87.77. Thou wilt not disdain to accert the de 
1 bid. gem speak! Thy servant yotion 
heareth, Of any who seek Thee, and bow to Thy 
tu Raising for Thy gracious word, Sway. 
“Sister, let itnow beneard. > [3.mp Oh, teach us to copy Thine own »™ est 
p Lam listening, Lord, for Thee ; ae 
Ld 3 When Thou wast on earth, full of good 
What hast Thou to say to me? ness and truth, 
imf Stee te me by name, O Master! Remembering the steps that were troé 
Let me know it is to me; by our Sayiour, 
» Speak, that I may follow faster, How holy Thy childhood ! how sputien 
itha step more firm and free, Thy youth! 


Where the Shepherd leadsthe flock, . 
In the shadow of the Rock. It we puna eee 


tmf Master, speak! though least ana| We know we have hearts that incline 
owest, i 


us tosin! 
Let me not unheard depart , | But, trusting in Thee as our strength ene 
Master, speak! for, oh, Thou knowest H salvation, 
All the yearning of my heart , } Thy grace our way onward wil! a3 a 
Knowest all its truest need : | to win. 


er Speak, and make me blest indeed. , 


& mf Master, speak ! and make me ready, 
When Thy voice is truly heard, Our course will be steadfast, oar sult 
# With obedience glad and steady will not stray, 


[5 mf With Thee for our Helper, our Quid, 
Still to follow every word. Thy care ever watchful, Thy band evs, 
! 
| 


and Defender, 


p I am listening, Lord, for Thee ; tender, 
Master. speak. oh, speak to me! Will guard us from evil and point uw 
FP. R. Havergal | the way. 


336 LM. 
1 =e yractons Lord, t own Thy right i338 ‘ 78.386. 


lo every service I can pay, " 
And call it my supreme delight lmf ()P patios the Kinporhess a 


mo Bear Thy dictates and ohey, | The little hands some work may try 


W. Tidd Matson 
. 


3 What is my being but for Thee To help the poor in misery : 
Its sure support, its noblest end, Such grace to mine be given? 
Thy ever-smiling face to see, 2 Oh, what can little pps do 


And serve the cause of such a friend? To please the King of heaven? 


3 mp I would not breathe for worldly joy,; The little lips can praise and pray, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; And gentle words of kindness says 

¢r Nor future days or powers employ Such grace to mine be given '» 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 3 Oh, what can little he: = 

47 Tis to my Saviour I would live | To please the King of heaven? 
To Him Who for my ransom died , Onur hearts, if God His Spirit — 
Nor could untainted Eden give Car love and trust their Saviour > 
Soch Dinaw an blossoms at His ade such grace to mine be given ! 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 


4 Though small ts all that we can do 
To please the King of heaven; - 

‘When hearts and hands and lips unite 

To serve the Saviour with delight, 
Then perfect grace is given 


339 LM 


sell § wouldst thou share the Master's 
jo 


The highest joy, the joy of heaven, 
ure delight, without alloy, 
'o God's own children only given? 


a 


amr oe wouldst Thou see the Saviour's 
‘ace 
With radiant Rinne overspread, 
Resplendent with celestial grace, 
The “ many crowns "’ upon His head? 


¥mp Thou wouldst ?—then seek in haunts 
obscure, 
pea homes of sorrow, scenes of shame, 
w# The lost: toil on, the cross endure, 
Nor heed the false world’s praise or 
blame. 


Say Go, teil thent of a Saviour’s love. 
Tell how He died to save them all, 
How from His glorious throne above 
We yet sends forth His pitying call. 


’ Kneei at thy fallen brother's side, 
ke all his guilt and peril thine, 
# Pleading and wrestling there abide 
ill he receives the grace a:vine 


37 Then with a light from Jesus caught, 
Cry with a joy before unknown, 

@* Another soul to Jesus brought! 
Another gem for Jesus’ crown '!”’ 


340 


As (LAY thy part, and play it wei: 
P Joy in thine ane task 
And if pride or flesh rebel, 
Courage of thy Father ask 


17.77. 


4m/ Shrink not from thy daily cross 
Murmur not at toil or pain, 
“Tis to purge thy spirit's dross , 
All nmust fight, and none complain 


@ Take the task thy Father gives, 
Bind it to thy cheerful breast 
He who suffers soupy, lives, 
He who suffers well lives best 


4 Serve not God Ddecause thou must 
*Twere the service of a slave’ 
-w Love alone is service just, 
Love is worship pure and brave 


“4 my Courage, then! and nobly meek. 
Let thy love thy sorrows quell 
Honour in obedience seek , 
f Play thy part, and play it wel 
> ; 


a 


341 


11.10.11.10 with refraip 


oe] 


lms PESCUE the perishing, care tor ! 


the dying, 
Snatch them in pity from sin ana the 


grave ; 
Weep nae the ernng one, lift up the 
en, 
Tell them of Jesus, the Mighty to 
save. 
Rescue the perishing, care for thr 


dying ; 
Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save. 


2 mp Though Safa slighting Him, stilt 
He is waiting 

Waiting the penitent child to receive 

Plead with them earnestly, plead with 


them gently: 
He will forgive if they only beheve. 
Rescue the perishing, ete. 


3 Down in the human heart, crushed by 
Pecge Ti ea 
‘eelings lie that > can 
grace 


re} 
er ee by a loving heart, wakened by 


indness, 
Chords that were silent will vibrate 
once more. 


‘Rescue the perishing, etc. 
amf sag ins the perishing—duty demands 


Strength for thy labour the Lord wit 
vide, 
Back to the narrow way patiently wie 
them; 
Tell ne Eo wanderer a Saviour ha: 
Rescue the pertshing, etc. 


eye mena stoners 


{ mf QO eariy in the morning, 
S My, Master! called by Tnes 
} And sent into Thy vineyard, 
| ae labourer a be, 
dium ! woe were I complaining 
Of burden or of heat, 
To work for Ther, iny Saviour, 
Ts in itself so sweet. 


2 mp if! from earty morning 
For Thee, my God, have toile, 
Have hurt my hands with labvar, 
My brow with heat have soiled , 
er Was not Thy care my shelter? 
| Was not Thy love my rest? 
Was not my pillow ae 
| Sweet Saviour, on Thy breast? 


3 mf Thou didst not leave me idie 

To waste my life away, 

But Thou didst call me eariy, 
Just at my dawn of day, 

i never knew the moment 
In which I might not clare 

The comfort of Thy kindness 
The honoor of Thy Nama 


SERVICE AND DUTY. 


4mp And when the evening closes, 
And Thou dost summon me 
Some, to receive the wager 
Ofall ay toil for Thee, 
« To me will nought be owing— 
Thou didst, from day to day, 
Yor m Foor works so largely 
Wit ander mercies pay. 


« mfi ask no wage for service, 
Lest death the wages prove, 
Whatever, Lord, Thou givest, 
Give for Thine own dear love. 
@ The love that called me early. 
The love that all along 
Bore with me, be my wages, 
As it is now my song. 
4.8. B. Monseli. 


343 3211.12.11 with refrain. } 


1 mf Somes in the morning, sowing 
seeds of kindness, 
Sowing in the noontide and the dewy 
eves , 
Waiting for the harvest, and the time of 
reaping, 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 
the sheaves! 

f Bringing in the sneaves! 
pain in the sheaves! 
Wes come 
Bringing in the 


| 
| 
| 


| 


joicing, 
eaves! 


* we Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in 
the shadows, 
Beaaie neither clouds nor winter's 
chilling breeze ; 
i8y-and-by the harvest. and the labour 
ended, 
sr We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 
the sheaves! 
f Bringing in the sheaves ! etc. 


£ mp Go then ever, weeping, sowing for 
the Master, 
Though the loss sustained our spirit 
often grieves : 
« When our weeping’s over, He will bidus 
welcome, : 
We shall come rejoicing, »ringing in 
the sheaves ! H 
f Bringing in the sheaves! etc. | 
| 
344 ee 
l mf S°x, in the morn thy seed, | 
At eve hold not thine hand, 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, | 
Broadcast it o’er the land j 
% Beside all waters sow, 
The highway furrows stock , 


Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 
Scatter it on the rock. 


§ mp The good, the fruitfui ground 
Ex not here nor there - 
©’er hill and dale, by plots 'tis found . 
fo forth. then, everywherr 


| 
| 


| 
| 


4 Thou know’st not which may thrive. 
are pate aeaney sown . 4 
race keeps the ous germ alive, 
When and ara strown. 


& And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the @a:, 
And the full corn at length. 


6 mf Thon canst not toil in vain, 

Cold, heat, and moist and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the graix 

For garners in the sky- 

7 cr Thence, when the glorious end— 
The day of God is come, 

{The Bure teaDers shall descend, 
And Heaven cry, “ Harvest home! * 

4. Montgomery. 


345 


76.86 D. 
1 mf Neate the little cowsnp 
Should hang its golden cup, 
And say, “‘1’m such a tiny flower. 
I'd better not grow up: "’ 
How many a weary traveller 
Would miss its fra, t smeil ! 
How many a little child would grave 
To miss it from the del) * 
2 BEDEORE the glistening dewarog. 
on the grass should say, 
“What can a little dewdrop do” 
I'd better roll away” 
The blade on which it rested, 
Before the day was done, 
‘Without a drop to moisten if, 
Would wither in the sun 


3 Suppose the little breezes. 
Fon a summer’s day, 
Shout think themselves too small & 
coo! 
The trayeiler on his way 
Who.would not miss the smalles% 
And softest ones that blow 
And think they madea great miatare 
If they were talking so ? 


4 How many deeds of kindnesp 
A little child may do, 
Although it has so little strengtn, 
And little wisdom too! 
It_wants a loving spirit 
Much more than eacneey to prove 
How many things a child may do 
For others by its love 
¥. J. Crosky 


346 66.66.75.75 with refrain. 


1 mf MO the work ! to the work! 
We are servants of God; 
Let us follow the path 
That our Master has trod , 
With the perpiat His counsel, 
Our strength to renew, 
Let us do with our might? 
What ovr hande find rm 46. 
vf 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


J Toljing on, ete on, 
l oe on, toiling on, 
Let us nope and trust, 
Let us watch and pray, 
And labour till the Master comes. 


3 m/ To the work ! to the worki 
Let the hungry be fed , 
To the fountain of life 
Let the cay be led : 
w In the Cross and its banner 
i wan, glory et hae 
le we publish the ti 
x] “ Salvation i is free!" 


J Toiling on, etc. 


¥ mf To the work! to the work! 

There is labour for all 
‘Till the kimgdom of darkness 

And error shall fall, 

‘w Amd the Name of Jehovah 
Exaited shall be 

g In the loud swelling chorus, 
“ Salvation is free!" 


Toiling on, etc 

347 Pm. 

l my HERE are lonely hearts %) 
cherish, 


While the days are going by, 
Where ere weary souls who Poe 
While the days are going 
7 u emile we can renew 
4s our journey we pursue 
Ob, the gooc we all may do 
While the daye are goin, 
tf going by! going ad 
Ih, the good we all may do 
While the days are going by! 


by: | 
| 
ere 8 no time for idle scorning, 
3 hile the days are going by ; 
our face be like the morning, | 
tele the days are going by = i 
‘ws Oh, the world is full of sighs, | 
Full of ad and weeping eyes, | 
eip your fallen brother rise, 
Salle the days are goin, Py i | 

} Going by! going by! 


Ali the loving links that bind us, 
hile the days are going by, 
Que by one, we leave behind us, | 
While the days a: re going by: 
~ But the seeds of good we sow, 
Both in shade and shine will grow, 


4nd will kee coun hearts aglow 
While the S are goin By 
f Gomg by! going by! 
348 87.87 D 


im E are only little workers, 
WwW"? Yet ae fain would do Thy 
will 

ray Thee, ay to help us 

wiy duties to ful 

Lite souln ean may brighten 
Lives that sorrow, and sin 
arken, till hope’s blessa sunshine 
Searcely ever enters in 


oe we 


349 


2 m/f Little feet are never weary, 
ttle hearts are seldom sad ; 
Go we ask that Thos wouldes teen wo 


How to make fon eter ieee, 


We would often 
But we know not what to rae 
or Some sweet m 
Lay upon our lips to-day. 


3 mf Ea a, to othere 


eaves, 


Who have a learnt to know: 
“ God is listening still to answer 
Those who and wait donde 7 


or oo Th that we, = a 
cage 


Fe: ee a eur agit 
May help others in their strength 


ls ve Thee bat Thine ows 
hate’er the gift may be 
All that we have is Thive alone 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee 


2 mf May we Thy dounties thus 
As stewards true receive, 
d gladly , as Thou blessest as 
‘hee our first-fruits give. 


3 p On, fearts are Oraisea and dese 
And homes are bare and cold , 
And lambs for whom the Shephera Ome 
Are straying from the fold 


4 cr To comfort ang to Diess, 
To tind a balm for woe. 
To tend the lune and fatheriess 
Is angels’ work below. 


6 my The captive to release, 
To teeeh ting ae rin 
‘0 e way of life ana 
It is a Christ-luke e thing. oe 


6 cr And we believe Thy w 
dim Though dim our faith ma 
f Whate’er for Thine we do, io, D Lore, 
We do it unto Thee. 


W. Ww. How. 
350 76.75 D. 
lm Wo wrar tiene .for eee ces 
fg 


Work while the dew is rere naes 
Work ‘mid springing flowers « 
er Work when the day Era brighter, 


Work ia the glo 
dim Work, for the night is Scent, 


Pp When man’s work is done. 


eS for the night is coming , 
the sunn: — 

pest la ee 

ire every fying mt — 


_ ace 
dum one for the signe is Coming 


PRAYER. 


a 


s Work, for the night 1s coming, 
mee the sunset skies , 


While their bight tints are glowing, 


Work, for daylight flies , 
ésm Work, till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more ; 


Work while the night is darkening, 


pp When man’s work is o'er. 


35] 


8. Dysr. 


770.7 


i mf ‘ORK 1s sweet, tor Goa has 


blest 
Honest work with gulet resi, 
Rest below, and rest above 
In the mansions of His love, 
dim When the work of life is done 


When the battle 's fought and won. 


& f Work je, then, whe yet ‘tis day, 
e Christians, while ye may, 
Work for ali that 's great and good, 


ork, 


Working for your daily tood 
Working whilst the golden hours, 


Health anc etreagth and youth are 


yours 


# wf Working not alone for goid, 


Wot for work that's bought and sola, 


Not the work that worketh strife, 
But the workin, ofa life 

Careless both of good or ili, 

if ye can but do His will. 

& Working ere the day is gone, 
Working till your work is done 
Not as traffickers at marts, 
But as fitteth honest hearts, 

Som Working till your spirits rest 

With the spirits of the blest. 


&. Thysng 
352 3M. 


1 mf WE servauts of the Lora, 
Each in his office wait, 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. 


% 7 Let ail your lamps be bight, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in His sigbt, 
For awfw is His Name. 


% Waten! 'Tis your Lord’s command: 


And while we speak, He's near; 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 


my Oh, happy servant he 
In such a posture found ! 


4 He shail his Lord with rapture see, 


And be with honour crowned. 


# f Unrist shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand ; 


Ad raise that faithful servant’s head 
Dodarsage. 


sumid the augelic woke 


a 


PRAYER 


353 777.3. 


1 mf“ (\HRISTIAN, seek not yet reyoes,” 
C Hear the choirs of angels aay - 
“« Thou art in the midst of fues - 
p ‘ Watch and pray.’” 


2 f Principalities and powers, 


Wait for thy unguarded hours: 
p “ Watch and pray.” 


| Must’ring their unseen array, 
| 


3 my Gird thy heavenly armour on. 
Wear it ever, night and day ; 
Ambushed lies the eyil one: 
p “ Watch and pray.” 


4 my Hear the victors wno o’ercame , 
Still, they mark each warrior’s way ; 

Ali with one sweet voice exclaim: 

yp “* Watch and pray.’”’ 


5 f Hear, apove ali, hear tny Lord, 
Him thou lovest tu obey ; 

dim Hide within thy heart His word 

j p “ Watch and pray.” 


6 mf Waitcn, as if on that aione 
ung the issue of the day, 
Pray, that help may be sent down 


p “ Watch and praiy 
0. BAsens 
1354 Lm, 
lmfT\ROM every stormy 
blows, 
From every swelling tide of woee, 
There is a calm, a safe retreat: 
*Tis found beneath the mercy-seay 


Wind Siar 


2 There is a piace wnere Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness o'er our heads | 
p A place, than ali beside more sweet - 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat 


3 mf There is a spot where spirits biend, 
And friend holds fellowship with friend 
cr Though sundered far, by faith they mest 

p Around one common mercy-seat 


4 mf Ah! whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed ; 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 

p Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 


o / There, there on eagle wings we soar, 
| Andtime nd sense seem all no more, 
| And hea. o comes down our souls %¢ 


greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy -seat 


HM. Stowelt. 
355 com. 


1 mf Gon isin heaven! Can Be bear 
A little prayer like mine? 
Pes serene child, thou meed’=: nee 
ear, 
He listeneth to thins a 


YH CHRISTIAN LIFB: 


* God ts in Zeaven! Can He see 
When I am doing wrong? 
Yes, that He can e looks at tnee 
All day and all night long. 


+ God isin neaven! Would He know 
If L should tell a lie? 

» Yes, though thou saidst it very low, 
He'd hear it in the sky. 


4 mf Goa isin heaven: Does He care, 
Or is He good to me? 
Yes, all thou hast to eat or wear, 
"Tis He that gives it thee. 


* pGodisin heaven! May Il pray 
To go there when I die? 
~ Yes, love Him, seek Him, and one day 
fHe ‘L call thee to the sky. 


R. Ann Gilbert. 
356 
when the morning snineth, 


1 mG? 
Go when the noon is bright. 
2 Go when the eve declineth, 
Go in the hush of night, 
« Go with pure mind and feeling, 
Fling earthly thoughts away, 
And, in thy chamber kneeling 
4im Do thou in secret pray. 


16.76 D. 


3 mf Remember all who love tnee 
All whe are loved by thee, 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee 
If any such there be ; 
Then for thyself, in meekness. 
A blessing humbly claim, 
# And link with each petition 
Thy great Redeemer’s name 


4 mf Or if tis e’er denied thee 

In solitude to pray, 

Should holy thoughts come oer thee 

When friends are round thy way, 
» E’en then thy silent breathing 

Of spirit raised above 
» May reach His throne of glory 

Of mercy, truth, and love 


4 p Whene’er thou pin’st in sadness, 
Before His footstool fall , 

** Remember, in thy gladness, 
His grace Who gave thee all: 

¢ Oh, not a joy or blessing 
With this can we compare— 

The power that He has given 

To pour our souls USS 


C. Simpson 
357 
"7 M* Prem ins 
star, 


4s that which calls me to Thy feet— 
p The hour of prayer? 


* m/ Blest be that tranquil hour of morn, 
And biest that hour of solemn eve, 
When, on the renee of prayer upborne. 
The world I jeave 


888.4 
God, 1s any hour so sweet, 


Me 


of morn to evening| 


is For then a day-spring shines ch me, 
hter than morn’s ethereal glow, 
and richer dews descend from Thee 
Than earth can know 


4 Then is my strength oy Thee renewec. 
Then Se sins by Thee forgiven . 
J Then dost Thou cheer my solitude 
‘With hopes of heaven. 


5 mf No words can tell what Diest relief 
There for my every want I find ; 
\p wee wpe for warfare, balm fo? 
} 


ef, 
What peace of mine. 
6 mp Hushed is each doubt, gone ever) 


fear, 
M spirit seems in heaven to stay; 
p And e'en the penitential] tear 
Is wiped away. 


7 ¥ Lora, till 1 reach yon dlissfui snore. 
No privilege so dear be 
as thus my inmost soul to pour 
'n prayer to Thee. 
O. Biliows 


| 
| 


S58), b= seta 


A is the ssincere Crete. 
1 mf DRAYER is the soul’ 
Uttered or unexpressed . 
The motion of a hidden 
That trembles in the breast. 


2 p Prayer is the burden of a sigh. 
oe fallii cee tear, ’ 
e up wi ancing of an eye, 
When marie Ea God is near 


3 mp Prayer is the simplest form of speece 
at infant lips can try, 
er Prayer the sublimest strains that reack — 
The Majesty on high. 


|4 mp Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice 
! Returning from his ways ; 
| While angels in their songs rejoice. 
} And cry, “ Behold, he prays!" 


!5 mf Prayer is the Christian’s vital breasts. 
| The Christian’s native air, 
er His watchword at the gates of death > 
He enters heaven with prayer 


: 


6 mf The saints, in prayer, appear as one 
In word and deed and mind, 
While with the Father and the Sor 
Sweet fellowship they find. 


7 Nae Saree ge hot ig alone; 
e Holy Spirit p! 

cr And Jesus, on the eternal 

For sinners intercedes. 


8 mf O Thou py Whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the way, 
The path of prayer Thyself hast tro¢ : 
Lord, teach us bow to pray! 
JF, Momngre ans. 


| 
| 


PRAYER. 


359 |S or That power is Prayer, which soars o» 
LM.D ; gh, 
| Through Jesus to the throne, 
imy . hour of prayer: sweet ¢ and moves the Hand which moves the 
a hour ae an | world, + 
at calls me m a world of care, ring i di 
And bids me at my Father’s throne i Tol paleo ey A. Wallace. 
Make all my wants and wishes known. | 
4smIn seasons of distress and grief, ‘361 87.87 D 
My soul has often found relief, i 5 2 
er And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, lm \ HAT a Friena we have E 
By Thy return. sweet hour of prayer! Jesus, 
| All our aes griefs to Dear! 
‘ i What a privilege to cany 
aes + alg PETES Gane Everything to God in prayer! 
The joy I tal, the bliss 1 snare | dima, what peace we often forfeit : 
Of those whose anxious spirits burn Oh. what needless pain we bear! 
With strong desires for thy return. er All because we do not carry 
With such I hasten to the place Everything to God in prayer 


lols my Saviour shows His) 2 mp Have we tnals and temptations * 


‘di = Is there trouble anywhere ? 
And gladly take my station there, We should never be discouragea, 
To wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer!, Take it to the Lord in prayer 
| er Can we find a Friend so faithful, 
© Sweet nour of prayer: sweet hour of) Who will all our sorrows share + 
prayer! Jesus knuws our every weakness— 
Thy wi shall my petition bear | Take it to the Lord in prayer 
To Him Whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; | 3 mp Are we weak and heavy a 
And since He bids me seek His Face, Cumbered with a load of care? 


Believe His Word, and trust His grace,) ©* Precious Saviour, stil! our Refuge— 
ésm I'll cast on Him my every care, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of Do thy friends despise, forsake thee! 
prayer! Take it to the Lord in prayer, 
‘my In His arms He'll take and shield tha 


& my Sweet hour of prayer! sweet nour| Thou wils tind a solace there 


of prayer! 
May I thy consolations share : / 362 Ee 
sr Till from Mount Pisgah’s lofty heignt | fie 
I view my homeandtake my flight: | | ms Wass the weary, seeking rem 
J This robe of flesh I ‘ll drop, and rise i To Thy goodness tee 
To seize the everlasting prize When the heavy-laden cast 
§ And shout, while passing through the All their load on Thee! 
air, p When the troubled, seeking peace, 
“Farewell, farewell. sweet nour of) On Thy Name shall cal! , 
prayer’ cr When the sinner, seeking life 
Walford. § At Thy feet shail fall : 
_ Hear then in love, O Lord. the ery, 
360 ae J In heayen, Thy dwelling-place on higa 
. = 2 mf When the woridling, sick at beart 
ims {eee is an Eye that never sleeps Lifts His soul above, 
Beneath the wing of night ev When the prodigal looks back 
There 1s an Ear that never shuts To his Father's love, 
When sink the beams of light When the proud man in his pride 
Stoops to seck Thy face , 
2 There is an Arm that never tires When the burdened brings his guilt 
When human strength gives way. To Thy throne of grace 
There is a Love which never fails er Rear then 1m love. O Lord, the cry, 
When earthly loves decay | f In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on biga 
| 3 mf When the stranger asks a bom 
$ That Eye is fixed on seraph throngs, : “All his toils to end, 
That Arm upholds the sky, / When the hungry craveth food, 
‘That Ear is filled with angel-songs j And the poor afriend , 
That Love is throued on high | » When the sailor on the ware 
/ Bows the supplant knee . 
5S Sut there‘s a power which man can wield) When the soldier on the field 


W™ nen mortal aid is vain, Lifts his heart to Thee : 
That Eye, that arm, that Lore to reach, | cr Hear then in love, 0 Lord, the cry, 
That Bar to gain f In beaven, Thy dweiling-place o: a 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


4 mf When the man of toi! and care 7 mf And so the shadows fall apart. 
In the city crowd, And so the west winds play, ! 
When the shepherd on the moor ow And all thd windows of ny taatt 
Names the Name of God; T open to the day. 
When the learned and the high, J. G. Whittue 
mals nigher fo anes 
ow on higher joys intent, 
Name the blesséd Name: 364 88.88 with refrain. 


# Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
- lf DE in the Lord, and rejoice. 
f Up heaven, Thy dwelling place on high. B ops ee nekt ish 
& mp When tbe child, with grave, fresi: And ye that have made Him your 


lip, choice, 
eq outh or maiden fair, | Bid sadness and sorrow depart. 
en the agéd, weak and grey “ 
week Thy Face in prayers ° Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice 
° en the widow weeps ee, 
Sad ap lone and iow 2 ef Bodegtal Sree Lords, 
whopiats nanibeines to Thee He fashions and rules by His word— 
w Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, The Pe “and “Strong” te 
f{p heaven, Thy dwelling place on high. f Rejoice, ohne 
& mf When creation, in her pangs, 3 dim What though in the conflict fos 
Heaves her heavy groan, right 
we any oe sons | Your enemies almost prevail? 
reathe their bitter moan , God’ > 
When Thy widowed, weeping Church, © Oe EPA a fa Gan whee onede 
ing for a home 
Sendeth + her silent sigh, J Rejoice yee. 
“Come, Lord Jesus, come!” 4 mp Though darkness surround you >y 
~# Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, day, 
# Ip beaven, Thy dwelling- place on high. Your sky by the night be o’ercast, 
H. Bonar. er Let nothing Fee spirit dismay, 
But trust the danger is past. 
= f Rejoice, ete. 
5 f Be giad in the Lord, and rejoice, 


With and with organ and voice 
363 cM. 


DISCIPLINE AND coNFLICT.| His praises ming in song ; 
The loud hallelujahs prolong ' 
lms Ha iaholar heeds 


Mf. B. Servos 


# Rejoice, ete 
To give or to withhold, 


365 8M. 


lmf PSs not those who say 


or And knoweth more of all my needs 
Than all my prayers have told. 


2 mf Enough that blessings undeserved 2 se = —— 
Have marked my erring track ; —s faint ee 
e That wheresoe’er my feet have swerved, { nt before the - 
dis chastening turned me back ; 2 It is the only road 
realms of} 
$ ny nae OOS ane ted, 2 Providence | Baten =a seeks ths jest aboar 
ove is unders' 5 | 
er Making the springs oftime and sense | Must all bis powers employ. 
Sweet with eternal good ; 3 f Arm—arm thee for the fight’ 
Cast useless loads away ; 
§ mp That death seems but a covered way | dim Watch through the darkest hours of 
Which opens into light, | night, 
Wherein no blinded child can stray | Toil through the hottest day ‘ 
Beyond the Father's sight ; | 
4 p To labonr and to love, a 
* That care and trial seem at last, To on and endure. v 
Through memory’s sunset air, : To lift thy heart to God abore, be 
Eis mone Ranke overpast. And keep thy conscience pure, 7 
nD purple distance fair. : ‘ 
ak : | 6 mf Ho this tay coe ant F 
4 That all the jarring notes of Life | Thy hope, thy ehief delight; 4 
Seem bien ing in aeet | Wiest ee who shoul H 
er And all the angles of its strife e, 
Slow ronnding into calm Or who should scorn or slight, 


er 


DISCIPLINE AND CONFLICT. 


éer If but thy God approve, 
And if, within thy breast, 
Thou feel the comfort of His love, 
The earnest of His rest? 


Anne Bronte. 


lmf * 
Is portioned out for me, 
The changes that will surely come 
I do not fear to see, 
Task Thee for a present mind 
Intent on pleasing Thee. 


2p | ask Thee fora thoughtful love, 
Through constant waiching wise, 

« To meet the glad with joyful smiles 
And wipe the weeping eyes; 

p A heart at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and sympathise. 


3 mf 1 would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know, 
p I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go 


4 mf Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe’er estate, 

mw I havea fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate, 

p A work of Jomy. love to do 
For Him on Whom I wait. 


5 mf I ask Thee for the daily strength 
To none that ask denied, 

ry A mind to blend with outward life, 
While keeping at Thy side; 

4m Content to fill a little space, 
If Thou be gloritied- 


$ mf Briars beset our every patn, 
Which call for patient care ; 
There is a cross in every lot, 
A constant need for prayer; 
» But lowly hearts that lean on Thee 
Are happy everywhere. 


7 er In service which Thy love appoints, 
There are no bonds for me; 
My secret heart is taught the truth 
at makes Thy children free: 
? Alife of self-renouncing love 
Is one of liberty. 


367 


mf 
G Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
iam weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
f Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till 1 want no more. 


_mf Open now the crystal fountain, 
ence the healing stream doth flow . 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 
f Strong Deliverer, 
Re Thon still my Strength ana Shield 


4. L. Waring. 


87.87.47. 


THER, | know tnat ail my life 368 


UIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah! 


3 mp When I tread the verge of Joraam, 
Bid my anxious fears subaide . 
cr Death of death, and hell's Destrucuon, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side: 
Jf Songs of praises 
Y will ever give to Thee. 
W. Williams and ?. Williams 


10.10.10.10.66. 

lm E leads us on by patns we ai¢ 
| not know, 

Upwards He leads us, though our step? 
| be slow, 
|dim Though oft we faint ana falter on the 

way, 
Though storms and darkness oft 


obscure the day, 
er Yet, when the clouds are gone, 
We know He leads us on. 


| 

| 

t 

2mp He ieads as on through al) &@ 
unquiet years, 

Past all our dreamland hopes an¢ 

| doubts and fears, 

| er He guides our steps through al) the 

| tangled maze 

| 

| 

i 


Of losses, sorrows, and o’ercloudet 
days; 
Jf We know His wit is done; 


And still He leads us on. 


3 mp And He, at last, after the wear 
strife, 
| After the restless fever we call life, 
j After the dreariness, the achin, 
The wayward struggles whic 
‘ Pree in vain, 
! er After our toils are past 
| Will give us rest at last. 


hay- 


41.10.1110. 


1 mp Ho Thou my hand! so wean i 
am, and helpless, 
IT dare not take one step without Thy 


aid, 

| er Hold Thou my hand! forthen, 0 loving 
| Saviour, 

| No dread of ill shall make my sow) 
| afraid. 


2mf Hold Thou my hand! and closer, 
closer draw me 
To Thy dear Self—my hope, my joy, 


my all, 
Hold Thou my hand, lest haply I show 
wander, 


and, missing Thee, my trembling 
feet should fall. 
3 Hold Thou my hand! the way 1s dare 
before me 
Without the sunlight of Thy Face 
divine, 


er But when by faith I catcn its ra@ant 


glory, 
What heignts of joy, what rapturou: 
songs are mine 
a 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: : 7 


4g Hold Thou my hand! that when [| 4 mf Soon I go—not knowing, ; 
reach the margin | 1 would not if! might: 
Of that lone river Thou didst cross for | i'd rather walk in the dark with Goo 


me, Than go alone in the light; 
o & heavenly light may flash along its) I'd rather walk by faith with Him 
waters, Than go alone by sight. 
and Cg ual es like crystal, bright f Where He may Teal etc. 
. ° : 


Mary G. Brawnurd 


370 ean isi 372 04.64 with refrain. 


| Lmp | NEED Thee every hour, ; 
i mf } ULY Father, Thou nast taugnt) Most gracious Lord , 
me 


No tender voice like Thine 
i should live to Thee alone, Can ce afford. 
Year by year Thy hand hath lea oe 


i er Uneed Thee, oh, I need Thee— 
On through dangers oft unknown Every hour I need Thee : 
4om When I wandered Thou hast found me, : Oh, bless me now, my Saviour? 
ee one oon me light ; I come to Thee. ‘ 
7 Sti’ ne arm has been around me, - 
All my paths were in ‘Thy sight. 2 mp 1 need Thee every hour: 
Stay Thou near by: 
3 mf in the worid will foes assail me, 7p lose their power , 
Craftier, stronger far than I, When Thou art nigh. 
— fie aire Sa me, I need Thee, etc 
e now, before I die; 
Therefore, Lord, I come believing | 3p I need Thee every hour, 
Thou canst give the power I need, In joy or pain: 
# Through the prayer of faith receiving er Come quickly and abide, 
SEY the Spint's strength, ip-- Or ut ee i 
v mp i would trustin ‘thy protection, | © ™p lL need Thee every hour: 
Wholly rest upon Thine arm, Teach me Thy will . 
Follow wholly Thy direction, / we Leper promises 
ou mine only guard from harm! * 
* ae me from pa a foe : Uneed Thee, ete. 
t me turn to Thee when tried. 
Still my footsteps, Father, viewing } s ce teen? nner 
Beep me ever at Thy ride. 


Oh, make me Thine indeed, 


4M. Neate | Thine, Thine alone! 
H 1 need Thee, etc. \ 
371 irregular ; Mrs. Hawk 
A my I KNOW not what awaits me 373 10.4.10.4,10.10, 
God kindly veils nine eyes, | any EAD, kindly Light, «mio 
and o'er each step of my onward way s encircling gloom, 


He makes new scenes ta rise. 
And every joy He sends me comer 
A sweet and giud surprise. 
¢# Where He may lead I'll follow, 
My trust in Him repose. er Keep Thou my feet. Ido not ask ta 
and every bourin perfect peace The distant scene: one step enough 
‘ll sing, “Be knows! He me 
knows" 


/ Lead Thou me on, 

| p The night is dark, and lam far 
Hi home, 

| Lead Thon me on! 


2 mp | was not ever thus, nor prayed 


© of One step [ see Defore me, Thou 


"Tis all L need to see Shouldst lead me on , 
The light of heaven more vdmgntiy) { loved to choose and see my path . 
shines ; now, 
When earth's Uiusions fer. Lead Thou me on! 
sm And sweetly through the silence comer | I ioved the garish day, and. spite 
His loving ** Follow Me." / fears, 
f Where He may lead, etc | Pride ruled my will: remember 
$ mf Oh, blissful lack of wisdom! t leh 
"Tis blesséd not to know: | 3 mf So long Thy power hath Diessec 
He holds me with His own nght nana | sure it still 
And will not let me go, Will lead me on 
>» And lulls my troubled soul to rest | woer moor and fen, o'er crag and & 
In Him Who loves me so | till 
¢ Where He may lead. ete | The pignt gone 
Qn 


DISCIPLINE AND CON¥LICT. 


I I 


And with the morn those angel-faces| 6 mf Let but my fainting neart be Dies’ 
smile, With Thy sweet Bpiet for its Guest 
jy Which I have loved tong since, and My God, to Thee I leave the rest 


lost awhile p Thy will be done! 
ore a SaTaCars 7 er Renew my will from day to aay, 
374. Blend it with Thine, and take away 
77.77 with refrain, All that now makes it hard to say, 
l mf L°22; Thy children guide and p Thy will be done! 
ene 8 mp Then, when on earth [ breathe w 
As with feeble steps they presse more, 
On the pathway rough and steep, p The prayer, oft mixed with tears veforn 
Through this weary wilderness. or I’ sing upon a Kae shore, 
er Holy Jesus, day by day, 5 thy will be done! 
Lead us in the narrow way. C. RUsore 
4 mp There are stony ways to tread— 5 
pcive the quien we sorely lack ; 376 76.76 
ere are tangled paths to thread— y 
cient us, lest we miss the track. i is ) ere om : ous 
or 


‘ With Jesus as your Feil w, 
Lead us in the narrow way. To Jesus as ae Herd" 
4% p There are sandy wastes that lie 
ne pug fanless: ae and crest, 
ere the feeble faint ana die— < 
Grant us grace to persevere ! OnshADDN Ave nun cn GaN 
er Hoty Jesus, day by dav B' ; 


i 
Lead us in the narrow way. | 5 p The cross that Jesus carried, 
| 


4 Oh, Nappy if ye labour 


oly Ry esus, day by day, | 
| 
{ As Jesus did for men. 


He carried as your due: 
* ™Decked with goldeu-trurted trees, | °7 The crown that Jesus weareth, 
Sunny slopes and scented shades ; He weareth it for you. 
Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease 4 mf The faith by which ye see Hix. 
er Holy Jesus, day by day, The hope in which ye ream 
Lead us in the narrow way The love that through all troub)s; 


mf Upward still to purer heights, To Him alone will turn, 
Onward yet to scenes more blest, & mp The trials that beset you, 
Calmer regions, clearer lights, | The sorrows ye endure, 
Till we reach the promised rest, j \ne manifold temptations 
er Holy Jesus, day by day, | That death alone can cure, 


CEIVED wey; | Ger Whatare they but His jewels, 


W. W. How. Of right celestial worth ? 

What are they but the ladder 

375 den.4. | Set up to heaven on earth? 
i mf \PY Gocand Father, while i stray, | ’ f O happy band of pilgrims ! 
Sente Look upward to the skies 

M*r Son es Where such a ligh .afifiction 

* Ob, teach me from my heart to say. Shall win you s’ ch a prize. 

p Thy will be done’ Joseph of the Studium., tr. by J. M. Naas 


amp noua dark my path ano sad my 377 
ot, } - 
Let me be still and murmur not. 11.11.11. with refrain 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, |1 mp (\H, safe to the Rucw that is higher 


p Thy will be done! than I, 
8 mp What though in uonely griet I sigh My aroun fy i its conflicts and sorror 
or friends beloved no longer nigh, | M > 7 > 
Submissive still would I reply | So aa, so weary, Thine, Thine woukt 
> Thy will be done! By 


Thou blest “* Rock of Ages,’’ I’m hiding 

4 mp if Thou shouldst cal) me to resign | in Thee! 

What most I prize, it ne’er was mine ; | or Hiding in Thee! hiding in Thee! 

T only yield Thee what is Thine : | Thou blest ‘‘ Rock of Ages,” I’m hiding 
p Thy will be done! j in Thee! 


+» mp Shouldgriefor sickness waste away/2 In the calm of the noontide, in sor- 


My life ‘n premature decay row’s lone hour, 
My Father, still 1") strive to ssy- in times when temptatics, sasts o'er me 
‘@ Thy will be done! ite power ; . 


9 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


Im the tempests of Life, on its wide 
heavi 


Sms How oft in the conflict, when 
pressed by the foe, 
1 have fied to my Refuge, and breathed 
out my woe! 
émHow often, when trials like sea- 
billows, roll, 


380 


3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hupe, 
And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are ee) 
on eth ered tagiun 
sove ani 
y life laid down. 


mth 
Grant t we fall not from Thy grace 
Nor cast away our crown. 


Urs. Alezander 


6.m. 


Have I hidden in Thee,O Thou Rock} 1 mf HOU sayst, “ Take u: 


of a a 
tr Hiding in Thee, etc. 


378 


87.87 with refrain 


1 my pesous promise God hath! 


given ' 

To the weary passer-by 

On the way from earth to heaven, | 

er “1 will guide thee with Mine eye.” | 

J“1 will guide thee, J will guide) 
thee, 

I will guide thee with Mineeye; 

On the way from earth to heaven, 

I will guide thee with Mine! 

eye.” j 


) 


3 my When temptations try vo win thee, 
And thy trusted watchers fly, : 
Let this pee ring within thee: | 
“T wil ide thee with Mine eye.” | 
J“ I will guide thee,”’ etc. } 


3mp Wher thy secret hopes have’ 
perished | 
tom In the grave of years gone by, 
Let this ponte still be cherished : 
er “T will guide thee with Mine eye.” | 
“TI will guide thee,” etc. | 


@ mp When theshades of life are falling, | 
And the hour has come to die, 
§ Hear thy trusty Leader calling, 
“yy will ‘uide thee with Mine eye.” 
“TI will guide thee,” etc. 
| 


379 c.M.D 


1 5 ‘ame F. roseate hues of early dawn. 
The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 
How fast they fade away! 
Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven, 
Oh, for the golden floor! 
Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness, 
_ That setteth vevermore! 


How fast they tire and faint! 
dow many 2 spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint ! 

Oh, for a heart that never sins, 
Oh, for a soul washed white, 

Oh, for a voice to praise our King. 
Nor vary day or night! 


* The highest hopes we cherish here, | 


381 


ay cross, 

O man, and follow Me". 

The night is black, the feet are slack. 
Yet we would follow Thee. 


2 p But, O dear Lord, we cry, 
That we Thy Face could see— 
Thy blessed Face one moment's space~ 


en might we foliow Thee! 
3 Dim tracts of time divide . 
Those guiden days from me, { 
Thy voice comes strange o'er years & 
change 


How can we follow Thee ¢ 


4 cr Comes faint and far Thy voice " 
From vales of Galilee ; 
Thy vision fades in ancient shades | 
How should we follow Thee? 


> p Un, heavy cross—of faith 
In what we cannot see | 
As once of yore Thyself restore, 
And help to follow Thee! 


6 mp If not as once Thou camest, 
n true humanity, 
Come yet as Guest within the Dresses 
That burns to follow Thee! 


7 er Within our heart of hearts 
eS ee | 
u rone within eo 
Go. Lord we follow Thee! 4, 


¥F.T. Palgras 
66.66. 


lp Y lea way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be! 
Lead me by Thine own hana 
Choose out the path for me 


2 Smooth let it be, or rough, 
It will be still the best . 

er Winding or straight, it leads 
Right onward to Thy rest 

3 pI dare not choose my lot; | 
I would not if I might. 

er Choose Thou for me. ay Goa. i 
So shall I walk aright. 

* The kingdom that I seek 

's Thine, so let the way j 


»d 


. 


That leads to it be Thine : 
Else I must surely stray. 


5 Take Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow 
As best to Thee may seem, 
Choose Thou my good and tl, 


COURAGE AND VICTORY. 


ae 


6 Choose Thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health; 

er Choose Thou my cares for me, 
My poverty or wealth. 


7 mp Not mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small; 
er Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 
{My Wisdom. and my All! 


A. Bonar. 
382 


\ 


| 


44.10. 14.10. 
Lm? \{7E would see Jesus; for the 
shadows lengthen 
across this little landscape of our life , 


® We would see Jesus, our weak faith to 
strengthen 
For the last weariness, the final strife. 


& mp We would see Jesus; for life’s hand 
hath rested 
With its dark touch upon both heart 
and brow ; 
nd though our souls have many a 
billow breasted, | 
Others are rising in the distance now. 


# mf We would see Jesus, the great Rock 
Foundation 
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign} 


grace , 
w Nor iife nor death, with all their 
agitation, i 
tan _tnence ~emove us if we see His) 
Face | 
Samp We would see Jesns: other lights are| 
paling, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced| 
to see, 
_ ‘de blessings of our pilgrimage are! 
failin 
We Sane not mourn them, for we go 
| to Thee. 
‘© We would see Jesus yet the spirit 
lingers 
Round the dear chjects it has iceveu so 
long. 
| tnd earthy from earth can scarce unclasp 
its fingers, 
Our love to Thee makes not this love 
tess strong. 
= We would see Jesus; sense is all too} 
| blinding, 
#sm And heaven appears too dim, too far| 
awa, 
We proitit see Thee, Thyself our Heaatel 


reminding 
« What Thou hast suffered our great 
debt to pay. 


) mf We would see Jesus: this is al) we're 


needing , 
Strength, joy, and willingness come 
| with the sight. 
* We would see Jesus. dying, riseu. plead- 
ing, 
‘Then welcome day, and farewe}) morta) 
might! 


| ad 


383 


dim When we bear Thee say, 


97.77.77. 
EN our hearts are glad and 


l mf H 
W light, 
When the aan is fair and bright, 
When from care and sorrow free, 
Help us, Lord, to cling to Thee; 
cr Be our Comforter and Friend, 
Guide and keep us to the end. 


2 mp When the way is dark and dreag, 
When no loving triend is near; 
When we suffer pain or loss, 

When we bow beneath the cross, 
cr Be our Comforter and Friend, 
Guide and keep us to the end. 


3 mf When we strive to do the night. 
When we follow, serve, or fight, 
When we seek to do Thy will, 

“ Stamé 


still,’ 
er Be our Comforter and Friend, 
Guide and keep us to the end. 


4 p When we near our endless home, 
When the closing hour shall come, 
When we cross death’s chilling tide, 
Lead us to the other side, 

cr Be our Comforter and Friend, 
Guide and keep us to the end. 


6 p When we reach that other land, 
‘When before the sage we stand, 
When the books shall opened be, 
Saviour, we would cling to Thee, 

or Living, dying, be our Friend; 
Bless us, keep us to the end 


COURAGE AND VICTORY. 


384 41.11.11.11. 


1 p (\HRISTIAN! dost thou see them om 
the holy ground, 
cr How the hosts of daykness compass thee 
around? 
# Christian! u 
gain but 
Smite them! Christ is with thee, soldier 
of the Cross 


2» Christian! dost thou fee) them, oo 
they work within, 

cr Striving, tempting, luring, goading uote 
sin? 

f Christian, never tremble ; never be down 
cast, 

Gird thee for the conflict, watcb ans 

pray and fast. 


3 p Christian, dost thou hear them, bow 
they speak thee fair— 


pia! and smite them, counting 
oss 


“Quit thy weary vigil, cease from fasi 
and prayer 
J Christiar! Sange boldly, ‘While * 
breathe 1 
er Peace shall allel bathe, migbt snab 
end ip day 


NO) 


j mf Well i know thy trouble, © my| 
servant true ; | 

y Thou art very weary—l was weary too, | 

er but that toil shall make thee one day ail! 
Mine own; 

* and the end of sorrow shal! be near My 
throne.” 


andrew of Urele. ur 


385 iam. 


i A ig the good fight with all tay 
might 


} 
+. M, Neake (nite) 


ght, 
Sate cs thy strength, ana Chmst thy 
t; 
Lay holdon life, and it snali be | 
Thy joy and crown eternally. 


Rup che straight race. through God's 
good grace 

Lift up thine eyes, ana seek His face ; 

Life with its way before thee lies, 

Christ ie the path, and Christ the prize. 


) my Cast care aside, tean on thy Guide, 
boundless mercy will provide ; 
Lean, and oHy trusting soul shall prove, 
Christ ic thy life, and Christ thy love 


| 

' 

| 

4 Faint oot, nor fear, His arms are near i 
He changeth not, and “..0u art deer: | 
# Only believe, and thou shalt see / 
That Christ is al) in all to thee | 


1.8. B. Morseii 
386 | (aie times). 
7 


imf TJORWARD: ve our watcnword 
steps and voices joined ; 
Seek the things before us, not s look | 
behind ; } 
eas ae fiery pillar at cur army's 
ead , 
Who shali dream of shrinking, by 
Jehovah led? 
i Forward through the desert, through! 
the toil and fight; ' 
Jordan tlows hefore us, Zion beame with | 
lighg 
\ mf Forwara, wnen in childhood bucs the 
infant mind, 
aii through youth and manhood, not a 
thought behind; mm 
8peed through realms of nature, climd) 
the steeps of grace ; : 
Faint not, till around us gieams the 
Father's face: ; 
/ Forward, all the life-time, climb frum) 


| 


height to melanes } 
Tul the head be hoary, til) the eve be) 
light. | 
umf Forward, flock of Jesus. salt of ali the 
earth, 
Till each yearning purpose springs to 
glorious birth * 
y Bick, they ask for healing; biind, they 
grope for day - 
# Pour upon the mations wisdarn’s lowng 
rar 


vo 


SHE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


I ree ee 
Forw: .{fhrougn tre oareners 
be . =“ 


*/ Glories upom giores oatn oor Gus 


By the souls 
be shared : 
p Eye hath not beheld tnem, ear oath 
never heard, 
Nor of these hath uttered toougne o& 
speech a word: 
f Forward, ever forward, ciad tn armour 


bright. 
Till the veil be tifred. ol) our cate on 
sight. 


‘Sm Far o'er yon borzop mse the city 
towers 
Where our God abideth—that fal 
home is ours . 
Flash the streets with Jasper, shine tne 
gates with gold; ‘ 
cr Flows the gla dening river, shedding 
_Joys untold: 
wg beg ton thither, in Jenovah’ 
might: 
z fo your country, forward inte 
t 


love Him one oar & 


A aitors 


387 wreguiat. 


is Gat your loins about with trace 
Life will not go ee sm00s). 


Singing lightsome so youth 
ny the mar 


2 Learn with peewee to Keep pecs 
Spurning what is vile and base, { 
And bravely ever set your fuct 

To play the mar 


3 Year not what the world may «ay. 
Hold the straight and narrow wer 
In the open light of day, 

d play the man 


4 They wili cail you and wea. 
Bein. merciful and meek « 
Weed them not ; so you 
To piay the man 


o my it needeth courage to be truce. 
And steadfastly the right to do, 
Coving him that wrongeth you-- 

Play the man! 


6 / Trust in God, and let them mock , 


They wiil break, as they have broke 
ike the waves upon the rock— 


Plas *be man! 
Dis with us, God is wite | 


Walter C. Smit? 
17" qe 
J 8o our brave forefather, 
War across the field of battle 
Toud their bolv war-cry rao. 


must see* 


87.87.87 wito refrain. 


COURAGE AND VICTORY. 


—— ee 


~ Never once they feared nor raitered, 
Never once they ceased to sing— 
# “ God is with us, God is with us, 
Christ our Lord shal) reign as 
King!" 


“my Great the heritage they ieft us. 
Great the conquests to be won, 
Arméd hosts to meet and scatter 
Larger duties to be done. 
* Raise the song they nobly taught us, 
Round the wide world Jet it ring, 
fF“ Bod ia with vs.” rKe 


*mrSpeea the cross corough all the 
nations, 
Speed the victories of love, 
Preach the gospel of redemption 
Wheresoever men may move; 
Make the future in the present, 
Strong of heart, toil on and sing, 
# God is with us,” etc 


‘ 


4 mf Soon the struggle will be over 
Soon the flags of strife.be furled, 
+ Downward from. his place, defeated, 
Shall the enemy ve hurled ; 
f Onward, then, with ranks unbroken, 
Sure peeammpns shout and sing, 
# And se with us,” etc. 


Walter 1. Mathame 
389 78.76.77. 


tm J ESOS lives, and Jesus ieads , 
)} Though the way be dreary, 
Morn to darkest night succeeda - 
er Courage, then, ye weary. 
Still the faithful Shepherd feeds 
Jeans lives. and Jeans leads. 


Smf All tne words He ever spoke 
Still to us He speaketh ; 
All the bread He ever broke 
Still for us He breaketh. 
Still the faithful Shepherd reeda 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 


4 mp Jesus lives, out Jesus died, 
Leve to death consigned Him: 
Death the mighty loved resigned, 
Could not hold or bind Him. 
«r Therefore still He meets our needs 
Jesus lives. and Jesus leads. 


4mf Jesus lives, and every gract 
Comes because He giveth - 
Life and love in every pace 
Lives, for Jesus liveth. 
All our thoughts His love exceeds 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 


® Yes, if vesus lives, He leads . 
___He will noi forsake us ; 
* We will crown His gracious deedz 
nd to glory take us. 
#Till that hour the Shepherd feede 
_ Teaus lives. and Jesus leads. 
1B. Pawtem Hood. 


FP) 


SE 


87.87 with chorus 


ly jes some hero of the ocean, 
Like some warrior of the field, 
Fight the ne ie of faith and freedom 
ight till death, and never yield! 
No surrender! no surrender! 
Ever be the battle cry ; 
No surrender! no surrender } 
Win the fight. or die. 


2 mj vil deeds are ail around you, 
Evil thoughts within your breast , 
¥ace them all with heart unflinching 
Fight, and leave to God tbe reat 
No surrender! etc 


3 mf Though the world deriae ano mock 


you, 
Nail your colours to the mast ! 
God's own strength shall fight within yor 
Till the strife be overpast 
9 No surrender! etc. 


4 mf Fierce temptations wili assail you 
Sins of greed and sins of lust ; 
J Show that ye are God’s own freemen 
Strike the tyrants to the dust 
No surrender! etc 


5 mf So your couis shali grow in greatoew. 
Grow in light and liberty , 
p God’s own peace shall dwell within you 
God's own truth shall make you free 
# No surrender ! etc 


391 Xi (six Lines) 


i1 by OSH e Gdeean soldiers. marc 
ing as to war, 


U Bterms. 


Looking unto Jesus, Who is gone before 

Christ, the Royal Master, leads againe®= 
the foe, 

| Forward into battle, see, His banners go 

| Onward, Christian soldiers, marching a: 

to war, 

} Looking unto Jesus, Who is gone before 


2 I Nene Name of Jesus. Satan's host dott 
ee); 
On, then, Christian soldiers, on to victory 
Hell's foundations quiver at the shout of 
praise: 
er Brothers, lift your voices. 
| anthems raise: 
! Onward, Christian soldiers, marching a 
| to war, 
| Looking unto Jesus. Who is gone before 


3 / Like a mighty army. moves the Chure» 
of God. 


{oud your 


saints have trod 
We are not divided, ali une body we 
| One in hope and doctrine. one in charity , 
{er Onward, Christian soldiers, marching 
| to war, 
| Vooking unto Nesom, YW )s0 ln gone derors- 
10 


| 

H 

| Brothers, we ar- fSeading woere thr 
i 

i 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


%& mp Crowns and thrones may perish, 
k ngdoms rise and wane , 393 
or But the Church of Jesus constant will 


6.M. 


ls Spree 3 of Christ, arise, 
t 
Stron 


remain: 
And put your armour on, 
—— of heli can never ‘gainst that “hom . ai . 


We eve Coriaecwn promise, and thal supplies K 
cannot fail ; ; Through Uis eternal Son ; 
aay ae soldiers, marching as) , mf mths hermine unened 
Looking unto Jesus, Who is gone before.| a might ve yenta eee 2 
ays pes ree. ye people. join our F maa Race 
eae ee el eee 
Glory, praise, and honour untoChrist the| Buy, t#ke. to. arm gou for the aight, 


£, 
This through countless ages men and 
angels sing : 4 a — a‘) things done, 


“ier fer Christian soldiers, marching as| cy ye may pa eae oa Sea alors 
war, stan last 
Looking unto Jesus, Who is gone before. Cae perpen = 4 


8. Baring Gould. 56 er Tok our armour brigh’ 
Abtonsi ith constant care, a 


392 dim Still walking in your Captain's aight, — 
76.76 D. with chorus And w unto prayer. ‘ 
1 Q\NWARD, our march is onward! 

0° Hark to the joyful song bs yp Sh a ae spray; ; 
Raised by the Christian army, His eu P jade 3 . 5 

As firm it moves along. = i. Pp ms the ly obey, 
oo Dente wide the mn cole . 

ittle we dread the foe , 

« Christ is the King Wko leads az, 7 J To God your every want | 


In imstant prayer ay; 
Pray always ; pray, and never rains, 
Pray. whnins coming, pray' 
C Waker 


394 659.4 DO. witn choras. 
: 


4nd trusting Him we go. 
@ Onward, our march is onward! 
Hark to the joyful song 
Raised by the Christian army, 
As firm it moves along. 


' 


~ ¢ Upwara, our march is upware! 
* Seeking the pure and high 
What if the way be toilsome 


ls Goon ane battle cry, 
Bach day we near the a 
ion, 


Raise the standard high 
For the Lord! 

Gird your armour on, 

8 firm every one, 

Rest your cause u 


ay Trampling on base tempta 
Fighting with doubt and sin: 
» Opward and on we travel, 
a neeven's gate we win. 
9 ward. our march, ete. His Holy Word 


sy Forwara, our march ts forward! | 7 Rouse; then, soldiers’ rally round 


Echo the watchword wide! banner! 
: ; so steaay — word along 
an Ln emg ian = gi ra = { f ; : tall id H » 
cw Dim grows the way before us christ is Captain of the mighty 


Swift'y descends the night ; 2 y Strong to meet the foe, 
On'y with us is safety, : 
bad For st arching on we go, 


press on to light i Whi 
¢ Onward. our march, ete. | le our came eR oa 


Must prevail ; 
Shield and banner bright 
me Aomeward, our marcn 1s homeward! Gleaming in the light, 
Soon shal! we pass the gloom ; Rettiing for the ri 
gv 800m wili the march be ended, _” We ne'er can fail ! a 
Anc then come joy and home. ff Bouse, then. soldiers! etc. 
y Pattrfully if we follow 
Victors in earth's long strife, s w. O Thou Goo of 
Sesus ovr King will crown ut earus when +e ‘ 
With endless love and life. elp us one and all 


F Go werd, our march, ete ' By Thy grace 


COURAGE AND VICTORY. 


rf When the battle 's done, 
And the victory won, 
May we wear the crown 
Before Thy face! 
# Rouse. then. soldiers! etc. 


W F. Sherwin 
395 76.76 D 


lf Ore up! stand up for Jesus! 
Ye soldiers of the Cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss , 
« From victory unto victory 
His army shall He lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


= ¢ Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet-call obey. 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day: ‘ 
With loyal hearts now serve Him, 
Against unnumbered foes ; 
sr Your courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 


3 mf Stand op stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in His stren alone: 
g The arm of flesh will fail you; 
Ye dare not trust your own: 
# Put on the gospel armour, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 


4 / Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor's song, 
» To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be, 
He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally. 
G. Duffield 


396 cM.D. 


1 ¢ MVHE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain, 
His blood-red banner streams afar - 
Who follows in His train? 
mp Who best can drink his cup of woe. 
Triumphant over pain, 
er Who patient bears his cross below, 
f He follows in His train. 


2 mf The martyr first, whose eagie eye! 


Could pierce Seyond the grave, 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 
And called on Him to save~ 
%#™ Like Him, with pardonon his tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 
«= He prayed for them that did the 
wrong - 
¥ Who follows itn his train ? 


¥ f A giorious band, the chosen few 
On whom the Spirit came, 
Twelve valiant saints, ther bopethey 
knew, 
And wocked the cross and Dame; 


¥, They eu the tyrant’s brendisheé 
steel, 
The lion’s gory mane, 
dem They bowed their necks, the death te 


feel, 
J Who follows in their train? 


4 f A nobie army—men and boys, 
The matron and the maid— 
Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 
In robes of light arrayed , 
yamney climbed the steep ascent of 
eaven, 
dim orough peril, toil, and pain - 
p O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 
R. Heber. 


397 


1 mp 


Irregular. 
BN the twilight gathere 


ast, 
With a quiet still and deep, 
When the busy day has passed, 
dim And the weary “falls on sleep”; 
p When the lifelong toil is o’er, 


At the setting of the sun, 
cr Comes the joy for evermore, [done 1* 
J With the Master’s word, “Well 


2 mf 'Mid the tread of many feet, 
*Mid the hurry and the throng, 
In the burden and the heat, 
Have the working hours seemet 


long ? 
dirs Softly now the shadow falls, 
And the pilgrim’s race is run; 
er While through celestial halls 
J Resounds the glad “ Well done!” 


3 mf Well worth the daily cross; 
Well worth the earnest toil ; 
Well worth reproach and loss, 
The fight on stranger soil ! 
| er Let us lift our hearts and pray, 
And take our journey on ; 
Work while ’tis called to-day, 
Jf With the thought of that “Weil 


i398 done {” 


76.76 with chorus. 


lf Wieeee would win the battle 
Must never mind the blows, 
Whoe'er would enter heaven 
Must not turn back for foes 
i Then take up all tne armour, 

The helmet and the sword, 

And shout for truth and victory. 
And battle for the Lord! 

We'll battle for the Lord! 
Yes, battle for the Lora! 


We'll shout for truth and victory 
And battle for the Lord! 
3 f God's little bands are mighty, 
When girded with His might ; 
And greatest wrongs are helpless 
Before the smallest right. 
# Then take up. ete 
3 mf Your enemies may gather 
Like clouds in days of storms; 
er But truth’s bright blade, like lightuntne 
Shall seatter their prond forms 
@ Then take on ere 


ine 


“HE CHBIST(AN LIFE: 


¢ £ be ~rongs shall all be conquered 
Ana every foe submit, 
#11, 'n that day that's coming 
se Bball fall at Jesus’ feet 


f Then take up. ete. 
392 25 (twelve lines). 
1s HO is on the Lord's side/ 
Who will serve the King? 
Who will be His helpers, 
Other lives to bring ? 
Who will leave the world’s tice? 
Who will face the foe f 
Who is on the Lord's side? 
Who will for Him go? 
° peurical of mercy, 
y Thy grace divine, 
«- We are on the Lord's side 
f Saviour, we are Thine. 


» my Jesus, Thou hast bought ns. 
Not with gold or gem, 
* But with Thine own life-pdtood 
For Thy diadem. 
« With Thy blessing filling 
Each who comes to Thee, 
‘Thou hast made us willing, 
By Th pc ae 
bi gran emption 
By Thy grace divine, 
We are on the Lord's side, 
Saviour, we are Thine! 


» ~y Fierce may be the conflict. 
Strong may be the foe, 

But the King’s own army 
None can overthrow. 

¢ Round His standard ranging 
Victory is secure ; 
Yor His truth unchanging 

Makes the triumph sure 


doy ray, enlisting 

y Thy grace divine, 

‘We are on the Lord's side. 
Saviour, we are Thine! 


mf Chosen to be soldiers 
In an alien land, 
“ Chosen, calléd, faithful,” 
For our Captain's band. 
*In the service royal 
Let us not grow cold, 
“es Let us be right loyal, 
Noble, true, and bold. 
~~ Master, Thou wilt keep us 
By Thy grace divine, 
* Always on the Lord's side, 
Seviour, always Thine! 
FP. R. Havergal 


OATH 4ND THE RESURRECTION. 


aMD 


} me FEW more years shall roli, 
A A few more seasons come 
and we shall be with those at rest 
Aaleep within the tomb 
nae 


| ae Then, O my Lord, prepare 

i a — omy for that gre day Th 

| wash me in precious bine, 
o And take my Siscagties 


% mp A few mure sans shall sev 
O’er these dark hills of time, 
asm And we shall be where sung are 70%, 
ue serener eRe 5 
- en, O my > 
-My soul for that baght day. 
Jh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
» And take my sins away. 


* mp A few more stcrms shal) Deat 
On this wild rocky shore, 
aim and we shall be whe--~ tempest: 
d sur i 
and surges sweil no more 
: er Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day 
: Oh, wash me in Thy preci ¢ rood, 
o And take my sins away 


* mp A few more struggies here, 

4A few more ings o'er, 

4. few more tolls, a few more tears. 
And we shall weep no more: 

er Then, O my Lora ~repare 
My soul for that bi-si day, 

Oh, wash me in Thy precions Diooe 

p And take my sins eway 


' 
} 
| 
| * mf A few more Sabddatns nere 
H Shall cheer us on our way, 
; And we shall reach the endJess ree« 
{ The eternal Sabbath day 
( er Then, O my Lord, apes 
/ My soul for that sweet day , 

Oh, wash me in Thy preciove blooe 
o And take mr sins away 
4 f ‘Tis but a little while, 

And He shall come agats 
mp be died that we might live, Whe 
ives 

| That we with Him may reign - 
| mf Then, O my ree are 
} My soul for that glad day, 
} dim Oh, wash me in Thy precious diooé 
/ o And take my sins away 
H 8 Ponar 
| 
| 
{ 
| 


401 Lm. 


limp A Jesus: Dlesseq aleeps 
From which none ever ~vs*« 
to weep, 
4 calm and undisturbed repose 
Unbroken by the last of foer 


2 Asieep in Jesus! oh, how swees 
| To be for such a slumber meet ' 

| er With holy confidence to mng 

' That death hath lost its ~enamed 


: bis As rest! 
ose waking is supremely Dieet ; 
t No fear-—no woe—shall dim the how 
That manfests the Se riour’s pow we’ 


DEATH AND {ME RESURRECTION 


\ @ asitep in Jesus! oh, for me | # cr We biess Thee that hishumble loys 
y such a Dlissful refuge be! 1 Hath met with such regard ; 
Sacurely shall my ashes lie, | ‘We bless Thee for his blessedness, 
And weit the summons from on hign | And for Ade rich reward. 


S my asieep in Jesus! far from thee 
a kindred and tele Sraves may be: 404 urregular 
Bat Waine is still a blessed sleep. ¢ ts quickiy sly by. 
From which none ever wake to weep. PSY ae eeancnanan oa the da at 
Margaret Mackay, » Ub, how sour shall we be lyin, 
ach within his narrow bed 
402 76.86 D. 


lms a with me in the valley, \ 
een heart and flesh a 
aul, 
aud softly, safely lead me on, | 
' 
! 
| 
| 


| GB. Rawsor 
| 


2 my Jesus, mercifui Redeemer, 
Rouse dead souls to hear Thy vols#, 
er Wake, ob, wake each idle dreamer 
Now to make the eternal choice. 


3 mp Mark we whither we are wendtay 
Ponder how we soon must go 
To inherit bliss unending 
ep Or eternity of wor 


Until within the veil ; 
» Then faith shall turn to gladness 
To find myself with Thee, 
And trembling hope shall realies 


7 icit 
Her full felicity. * mf Life passetn suvn 


4 mp Sungeis snail gatner round me i pp_ Death draweth near 
And joyous greeting give : ms Keep us goud Lord, 
4 ainner, brought from earth beiow Till Thou appear ; 
With them in bliss to live. With Thee tu live. 
+i. But angels shall be silent, 2, With Thee to die, 
While dearer spirits press J With Thee to reigp through everna3y 


er fo mingle with my new-born 0% i 


Their calmer happiness S mp AS a shadow life ls fleeting, 


As a vapour 60 it flies, 


3 mp And gently shail they bearme, | ™ For the bygone years retreating 
Through that bright company Pardon grant. avd make us wise— 


“Towards the glorious throne of fim | 


Who died to ransom me. | mf Wise that we our days may number: 
e No further guidance needing, | Strive and wrestle with our gin, 
Together shall we bend ' Stay not in our work vor slumber 


And bless the grace that, loving once, Tu Thy holy rest we win. 


a 1 1 ; - 
PAPLUE ESE Aa 7 # Soon before the Judge all-gioriow, 


We with all the dead shall stand 
er Saviour, over death yictorious, 


> &e with me, Lord, in dying, 
When heart and flesh shall fait 


And softly safely lead me on | Place us then on Thy right band. 
Until within the veil; | 
# And, Saviour, deal as gently = mf Life passeth soon: 
With those I leave behind Pp Death draweth near- 
*Cill each shall in our heavenly bore: | oj Keep us, good Lord, 


eep 
Till Thou appear: 

With Thee to live, 

With Thee to die, 
¥ With Thee to reign through eterniss, 
EB. Caswaik 


ds eweet a welcome find 


ary (Om the Dentn of a Leachsr. 

\ 402 c.M. 405 

i my (\APTAIN and Saviour of the host 
(of Christian chivalry, 


We bless Thee for our comrade true 
No» aummoned up to Thee 


40.10.10.e. 


| iL m7 pos all Thy saints, ac Tron 

{ their labours rest, 

| Who Thee by faith before the worje 
confessed, 

| er Thy Name © Jesus. de for ever blest 

1 


4 We diess Thee for hss every step 
f Hallelujah / 


tm falvhful following Thee , 
and for 41s good Hey fought so w eli 
Aad crowned with victory = Thoo wast their Kock, their Fortrea: 
and their Might: 
‘mo We thank Thee that the way won| o nou, Lord, their Captain im the we» 


leeps fought ght; 
The sleep in Jesus biest hou, in the darknear orear, their Ligo~ 
‘the purified and ransomed sow | of light 


Hath entared into reat / theiialuiah § 


vu? 


THE CHRISTIAN LES: 


ame wee t= <a soldiers. faithful, 407 


wo itt a the saints who nobly fought of 
CS) 
¥ And win, with them, the victor's 
crown of gold. 
Hallelujah! |! 


1myO dies? communion. ‘eliowship 
WwW teatin toe theyi hi 
6 fee e, they in glory shine ; 
et dail are cen in He are 
Thine. 
Y Hallelujah! 


6 my Anco when the strife is flerce, the 
warfare long, 
p Steals on the ear the distant triumpb- 
song, 
or And hearts are brave again, and arms 


are strong: 
Hallelujah! 


@ p The goiaen evening brightens in the 
west, 
Boon, soon to faithful warriors comes 
the Test ; 
Sweat ie the calm of Paradise the biest: 
Hallelujab ! 


7/ But io, there breaks « yet more 
glorions day; 


The saints triumphant rise in bright 408 


array ; ‘ 
The “ing of glory passes on His way: 
Hallelujah 


By ¥rom earth's wide oounds, from 
ocean's farthest coast, } 
w Through gates oi pearl streams in the, 
countless host, : 
‘@tn, We Father, Son, ana Hoiy 

oet « 


¥ Halletujab! | 
w. ©. How i 
(he Death of a Child.’ | 


406 “9.78.71. 


| 
' 
ly (QENTLE Shepherd. 
es stilled : 
Wow Thy little iamb’s brief weeping, | 
Ah, bow peaceful, pale, and mild. | 
in ite narrow bed ‘tis sleeping ! 
And vo sigh of anguish sore | 
Veaves that little hosom more 


‘hou hast| 


2 {%n this worlo of care and pain, | 

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave %% ; 

To the sunny heavenly plain 

a Thou dost now with joy receive it, 

Clothed in robes of spotless white | 
' 


Now it dwells with Thee in light. 


“ ae Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 

here it lives may soon he living 
-_And the lovely pastures see 

That its heavenly food are giving , 


Then the pen ol death we prove 
Vhough ou take what most we 
love. 


W. Mewraid. te dy CO. Winkworth 
OR 


——— 


771.77 D. 


ims 7 ITTLE travellers Zionwaré, 
Each one entering into ress 
Xn the kingdom of your Lord, 
In the mansions of the blest; 
er There to welcome, Jesus waits, 
J Ps ane ys es Lig nde wim 
our heada, ye en gates, 
Lek the Littie travellers in! 


Pee tire cn nenes tell 
ing life’s journey 
cr Now have reached ‘dat heavenly ees” 
They have ever kept in view? 
mf 1, from Greenland’s en land; 
1, from {ndia’s sultry plain ; 
I, from Afric’s barren sand ; 
I, from islands of the main. 


3 mp All our earthly journey pari 
Every tear and i — by 
Here together met at 
At the portal of the sky: 
Each the welcome “‘ Come” a watts 
er Conquerors over death and sin ; 
# Laft your heads, ye golden gates. 
Let the little travellers in. 


Tamer Rdensitom 


17.77.88. 


1 mp \TOW the labourer’s tase is 0’ a 
Now the battle-day is part 
cr Now upon the farther shore 
Lands the voyager st laxt. 


y Father, in Th ees keepin 
Leave we ie ‘DY servent Saeatan 
2 mf There the tears of earth are drie¢. 
There its hidden things are cleer 
There the work of life is tried 
By a juster Judge than here: 


9 Father, in Thy ace keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping 


3 my There the Shenherd ringing hom 
Many a lamb forlorn and strayeo, 
dim Shelters each, no more to roam, 
Where the wolf can ne'er invads 
y Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we vow Thy eervant aleeving 


te ais 


& mp There the penitents that tara 
To the cross their dying evoe 
All the love of Jesus learn 
At His feet in Paradise: 
» Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping 


« my There no more the powers of heli 
Can prevail to mar their pence; 
Chnnst the Lord shall guerd thaw 
well, 
Be Who dieo for thetr rerease * 
» Father, in Thy pune keeping - - 
¥ servant el-eping 


Leave we now 
* op “ Earth Yo earth, and dimt to aust ” 
Calzaly now the worde we rar 


DEATH AND THE 


Leaving him to sleey in trust 

cr Till the resurrection day: 

Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping 


J. Elie: ton... 
409 mat. 


Limp ar aed safely gathered in, 
No more sorrow, no more 81n, 
Wo more childish griefs or fears, 
No more sadness, no more tears ; 
For the life, so young and fair, 
Now hath passed from earthly care , 
my God Himself the soul will keep, 
Giving His beloved sleep. 


2 mp Safely, safely gathered in, 
Free from sorrow, free frou sin, 
Passed beyc nd all grief and pain, | 
Death for thee is truest gain: 

\af For our loss we must not weep, 
Nor our loved one long to keep 
From the home of rest and peace, 
Where all sin and sorrow cease. | 


# mp Safely, safely gathered in, 
No more sorrow. no more sin ; 
God has saved from weary strife, 
In its dawn, this young fresh life, 
Which awaits us now above, 
Resting in the Saviour’s love. 
Jesus, grant that we may meeé 
There. adoring at Thy feet. 


H, O. Dobrae. 
410 10.10.10. 


Ll mp Sa on, beloved, sieep, andtake 
thy rest ; 

Lay down thy head upon thy Sayiour's 

breast: ! 

We love thee well; but Jesus loves) 

thee best— } 


| 


| 


Good-night! | 
% dim Calm is thy slumber as an infant's 


sleep; 
« But thou shalt wake no more to toil 
and weep; | 
‘Thine is a perfect rest, secure and} 
deep— j 
| 


Good-night! 


& my Until the snadows from this earth 
are cast, i 
Until He gathers in His sheaves at} 
last, } 
Until the twilight gloom 1s overpast— | 
Good-night! 


6 Until tne faster giory lights the skies ; 
Until the dead in Jesus shall arise, 
And He shal) come: but not in lowly 

que 


Good-night! 


| 
» Ontil mage oenatiful by Love Divine | 
Thou in the likeness of thy Lord shalt} 

q shine. 
and He shail pring tnat golden crown, 
of thine— | 


Good-nignt! 


RESURRECTION. 


6 mp Only “ good-night,”’ beloved—not 
“ farewell!” 


| er A little while, and all His sainte anal 


dwell 
In hallowed union, indivisinie— 
Good. night: 


7 mf Untii we meet again before \u: 


throne, 
Clothed in the spotless robe He givaz 
His own, 
er Until we know even as we «6 


known— Good-night! 


Sarah Doudney 
41 1 irreguiar. 


1 QUNSET and evening star, 

And one clear call for met 

And may there be no moaning of the De” 

When I put out to sea, 

But such a tide as, moving, seems asleep, 

Too full for sound and foam. 

When that which drew from ont tne 
boundless deep 

Turns again home 


2 Twilight ana evenmg dei, 
And after that the dark! 
And muy there be no sadness of nea wae 
When I embark , 
For though, from ont our bourne of Sun 
and place, 
The flood may bear me far, 
I hope to see my Pilot face to tase 
When I have crossed the bar. 


A, Tennyinm 
4 1 2 76.86 Ty 


1 f MVEN thousand times ten vhonsane 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of tight> 
mf 'Tis Anis! ed! all is finished, 
Their fight with death and aim 
ff Fling open wide the golden gates 
And let the victors in. 


2 f What rush of alleiulas 
Fills all the earth and ary 

What ringing of a thousand harpe 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 

er O day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were maar: 
FO Pe for all its former woes 
thousandfold repad 


>» mf Oh, then what rapturea greeter 

On Canaan’s happy shore! 
dim What knitting severed friendships wy 
Where partings are no more! 
mp Then eyes with joy shall sparkle. 

That brimmed with tears of late 

Orphans no longer fatherless 
Nor widows desolate 


4mf pre near Thy great saivarion 
Tkou Lamb for sinuers slain; 

cr Fill up the roll of Thine elect. 

Toenw take Thy power and reign 


E io 


THE CHRISTiaw LOS 


yY #ppear Desire of nations, | The waves of the river are dark ano 
e exiles long for home 
¥Sbow iu the beavens Thy promised We know not the spot where our tees 


sign; may hold . f 
Toon Prince and Saviour, come! Thou, 0 didst pass through in deer 
EB. Alfora midnighe, id 
ast jmf ) hep os, send us the staff and the 
41 3 C.M. ! ine py one. 
1 mf 77 HERE is a fold whence none can 


stray, * Piant Thou Thy fet veside us as we 


and pastures ever green, 


Where sultry sun, or stormy aa» One by one , 
Or night Saewe oe : [me On Thee let us lean eacb droopins 
2 Par up the everlasting hills, ; One by one. 


* Sis smile its vast dimension Sis 
With joy that never dies We shall cast our cares and fears to the 


# mp One darrow, vale, ome daresome| eo PE am Redeemer. with Thee full iz 
vi 


wave 
Divides that lana from this, \ at ialaaaeee ‘ 
I have a Shepherd pledged to sa+= ie aE meena a 


In God's own light it lies; Let but Thy strong srm around us o8 
twined, 


And bear me home to bliss Ove by ope 
4 One day I at His feet shall lie, / Mary Lesiss 
In life’s last struggling breath | 
But i shall only seem to die, 415 Seer 


Tsball not taste of death. 


* e~ Far from this guilty world to 5+ tw wt EIN Tok aie EUS SES Oe 


Parts the silent river, 


Exempt from toil and strife, ' 
+ xgipend cera ih the ears 
Uv Sevionr, thin is life |@ie Shall I miss the loved and known * 
Fass Shall I vainly seek mine own? ' 
aj4@ oe | 2 mp Can the ties that make as hers | 
: aay t ‘eel ourselves imm: : 
Jmp WHEY are Rathaus nomewards D away like foliage sere : 
5 ae every, land. we life's inner portal? : 
sa their Reay feet touch the shining } eat te eer ies 2s an 
strand, | 
One by one. | § He Who piants within our heare 
“peir browse are enclosed in a golden) All thie deep affecti 
crown, Giving when the Toru departs 
Their_travel-stained garments are all Fadeless recollection, 
laid down, 3 Will but clasp the unbroken chair 
and clothed in white raiment they rest Closer when we meet again. 
in the mead 
‘Where the Lamb lovyeth His cnosento 4 er Therefore dread I not to go 
‘ead, O’er the silent river ; 
One by one. Death, thy hastening oar I know | 


4 Before they rest they pass through the Through the waters to the sh«re. 


She by one here mine own have gone before 
“Through the waters of death they enter Zaucy Laven 
life, ; ! 
One by one. 
To some are the floods of the wis ae 41 6 77.77. 3 
«s they ford on their way to the 
heavenly hill , lo our heads are nowed tt+ 
@o others the waves ron fiercely and When on bitter o’erf 
eis Wh mourn the lost, the dea 
vet ali reacn the home of the undefilea, #*™ When we lo ; 
; One by one | * Jesus, Son of David," hear. a 
-\ @ Jesus, Redeemer, We look to Thee, | * p Thouour fiesn hast wore 
® Be wales pin. Thou hast comes Cae : 
xrem. 
wee. 2 “Jeans. Son of David,” bea? 


ure 


THE GLOKY 


¢ Thou hast bowed the dying heaa, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed 
‘Thou hast filled a mortal bier, 
“ Jesus. Sop of David,” bear 


« When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of ail its sin 
im When the spirit shrinks with fear. 

“ Jesus, Son of David.” hear. 


6p Thou the shame. the grief 
known, 


Though the sins were not Thine own 


Thou hast deigned their load to bear 
“ Jesus, Son of David.” bear 


3 mf What brought them to that world 


OF BL-VEN. 


above, 
That heaven so bright and fair, 


Where all is peace and joy and love, 


How can. those children there, 
J Singing. Glory, glory, glory ? 


“4 mp Because the Saviour shed His blood 


nast! 


| 
& p Thou hast passed through death's! 


dark shade: 
Thou hast full atonement made , 
Thou to God's right hand art near: 
“ Jesua. Son of David,’’ hear. 


H. H. Milman 
417 


77.77.77 


To take away thei sin, 


Washed in that precious purple flood, 


Behold them white and clean, 
f/ Singing, Glory, glory, glory! 


5 mf On earth they sought the Saviour'r 


grace, 
On earth they loved His Name, 


So now they see His blesséd face, 


And stand before the Lamb, 
J Singing, Glory. glory. glory: 


\6 my And is that fountain flowing yet? 


{ 


l mf waa this passing world 1s done, | 
When has sunk yon glaring sun, | 


cr When we stand with Christ in glory. 
Looking o’er life’s finished story. 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 

Y Not till then. how much T owe 


3 mf When i stand before the throne 
Dressed in beauty not my own, 
When I see Thee as Thou art, 
Love Thee with unsinning heart. 

» Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 

f Not til then. bow much T owe 


5 mf When the praise of heaven J hear 
er Loud as thunders to the ear, 

Loud as many waters’ noise. 

S weet as harp’s melodious voice, 
mpThen, Lord, shall I fully know 

Not till then, how much I owe 


» mf Chosen not for good in me, 
akened up from wrath to flee 
Hidden in the Saviour's side, 
By the Spirit sanctified, 
ér Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love. how much I owe. 


R. M. McCheyne 


FHE GLORY OF HEAVEN 


418 86.86.8. 


Lm ROUND the throne of God 
heaven 
Thousands of children stand ; 
“hildren whose sins are all forgiven, 
* holy, happy band, 
f Singing, Glory, glory, glory ! 


4s my im flowing robes of spotless white 
See every one arrayed ; 
Dwelling in everlasting light, 
nd jo ‘@ that never fade, 
Singing. Glory. glory. glory! 


| 


} 
i 
in| 
i 


419 


1 mf EAUTEOUS scenes 


er And our 


420 


lL mf RYE morning the red su» 


Blest Saviour, lead us there, 


‘That we those happy ones may meet, 


And in their praises share, 
f Siuging. Glory. glory, glory! 
A. Shepherd 


71.77.77, 


op earth 
appear, 
Scenes to sight and memory dear, 
Mountains, valleys, rivers, streams, 
Landscapes, bright with sunny bean 
f But a better world. by far, 
Is beyon- the highest star. 


2 By Mans happy homes are found-- 
omes of 


eace—on British ground, 

atherland we love, 

Free and blessed by God above; 

f But more happy homes, by far, 
Are beyond the tiighest star. 


3 mf Balmy is the Sabbath air, 
Precious is the house of prayer, 
Glad we in this temple praise 
Him Who helps us all our days: 
/ But a temple, better far, 

Is beyond the bighest star. 


4 / Joy and gladness fill this place, 


When we see the Saviour’s face, 
As He thus fulfils His word 
“Tam with you, saith the Lord sk 
o Rut the clearest view, by far. 

Is beyond the highest star 


5 mf Oh, that here, with fervent zeal, 


We may do the Saviour’s will, 


er And at length, with ardent love, 


Join to swell the choir above: 
f We shall en be. by far, 
When beyond the highest star 


R. Robinson. 
15.75.77. 


Rises warm and bright, 


dim But the evening cometh on, \ 


And the dark, cold night. 
/ There's a bright land far away. 
Where ‘tis never-ending day 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


4 mf Every spring the 
Open bright and 
n bright and gay, 
Till the chilly autumn howe 
Wither them away. 
There's a land we have not seen, 
Where the trees are always green. 


§ Little dirds sing songs of praise 
All the summer long, 
But in colder, shorter days 
They forget their song. 
There 's a place where angels sing 
Ceaseless praises to their King. 


* Christ our Lord is ever near 
Those who follow Him, 
<am But we cannot see Him here 
Because our eyes are dim. 
There is a most happy place 
Where men always see His face. 


@ mf Who shall go to that bright land? 
All who love the right. 
# Ransomed children there shall stand 
In their robes of white. 
¢ For that heaven, so bright and blest, 
Is our everlasting rest! 


Urs. Alexander. 
CR ever with the Lora!” 


1 “ 
J Amen! so let it be; 
Life from the dead is in that word, 
‘Tis immortality! 
a Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam 
# Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
4 day's marcb nearer home. 


8.M.D. 


S mf My Fatner’s house on high, 
Home of my soul! how near, 
At times, to faith’s foreseeing eys 
Thy golden gates appear! 
p Ah! then my spirit faints 
To reacb the land I love, 
» The bright inheritance of saints, 


Jerusalem abovet . 


8 7“ For ever with the Lord!” 
Father, if ‘tis Thy will, 
The promise of that faithfu) word 
E’en here to me fulfil. 
«* Be Thou at my right hana 
Then can [ never fail , 
Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand; 
ight, and T must prevail. 


&@ ¢ So when my iatest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

# By death I shali escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

af Knowing as I am known, 

How shall I love that word, 

# And oft repeat before the throne, 
“Por ever with the Lord!" 


J Montgomery, 
wo 


eneet ronne| ADD 


11.10.11.10.9.11. a 
1 mf TJ ARK! hark, my soul: angel 
songs are swelli 
O’er earth's m fields and ocean: 
wave-beat shore: 
How sweet the truth those biessc 
strains are tellin 
Of that new life when sin shal) be ao 
more. 
g Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
J Singing to welcome the pilgrims of 
the night. 


2 mf Onward we go, for still we hear then 
singing, 

p “Come, weary souls, for Jesus bide sow 
come," 

cr And through the dark its echoes sweetiy 
ringing, 

The mus' 
p Angels of Jesus, etc. 


3 pp Far, far away. like bells at evening 
gaa 
er The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land ané 
sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly 


ic of the Gospel leads us home 


stealing. 7 

p Kind Shepherd. turn their weary stepe 

to Thee: i 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


{ 
4 mp Rest comes at length, though life me 


long and 
er The day must dawn, and darksome 
night be past ; 


All journeys end in welcome to the 


weary. 

And neaven, the heart’s true hume, 
will come at last : 
p Angels of Jesus, etc. 


5 mf Angels,singon! your faithful watches 
keeping , 
ae 2 us sweet fragments of the songe 
above 
cr Till morning's joy shall end the night of 
weeping, 
And life's long shadowe break in clond 
less love. 
f Angels of Jesus, etc. 


F. W. Faber. 
423 a8 D 


1 TAS the sound of holy Yoicee 
Chanting at the crystal sea. 
er Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Lord, to Thee. 

# Multitude, which none can number 
Like the stars, in glory stand, 
Clothed in white apparel, holding 

Palms of victory in their hand 


2 mf Patriarch and holy prophet, 


Who Lied ge the way for Chrisk. 
King. apostle. asint, confessur, 
Martyr, aud evangelist, 


mp Saintly maiden, godly matron, 
Widows who have watched to “gr 
J Joined in holy concert, singing 
To the Lord of all. are there 


<3 GLORY OF «eave. 


have come from tribulation, | 

have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; uh | 
~ Tried they were, and firm they stood; | 
Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented, ' 
Sawn ‘asunder, slain with sword, H 
They have conquered death andSatan | 
By the might of Christ the Lord | 
1 
| 
i 


f Marching with Thy cross their banner, 
ey have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour and their 
m Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered ; 
Gladly. ped with Thee they died, 
And by death to life immortal 
They were *orn and glorified. 


f§ Now they > in heavenly glory. 
Now thz *y walk in Iden Le t, 
Now they c-'nk, ¢= from a river, 
Holy b! aS ‘infinite ; 
Love and paeyiasie for ever, 
And all owledge see 
In the beatific vision 
Of the blesséd Trinity. | 
: 
' 
{ 
{ 


7 Goa v1 God. the One- Begotten 
Lighe of li 
In whose 
All the for ever arisen 
‘Pour upon us of Thy fulness, 
That we may for evermore 
God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Yoly Ghost adore. 


C, Wordaworta. 
[24 776 with choras. 1 
tm H ERE we suffer grief ana pain. 
Here we meet to part again ,! 


nf in heaven we no more. 
f Oh, that will be joyful! 
Joyfal, joyfal, joyful! 
Oh, that will be joyful! 
When we meet to part no mors. 


\ mf Ail who love the Lord below, 
When they die to heaven will go. 
And join with saints above. 
f Oh, that, ete. 


5 mf Little children will be there, 
Who have sought the Lord b prayer. | 
From every Sabbath-schoo! 
* Oh, that. etc. | 


«) mf Teachers, too, will meet abovs, 
Pastors, parents, whom we love. 
Shall meet to part no more. 
* Oh, that. ete. 


= 2 Oh, how happy we shall be 
Por our Savioug we shall see 
Exalted on His throne. 
f Oh. that, 


H 
| 
G There we ul shall sing with joy. | 


j 
i 
| 
| 
t 
i 


And eternity employ 
= raising Christ the Lord. 
. that, ete. 


‘426 


44.64 866 6 


1 me J ‘W but a stranger ner, 
Heaven is my homs 
Earth is a desert drear, 
Heaven is my home 
p Danger and sorrow & 
hound me on every hand 
er H. wven is my fatherland 
Jeaven is my home 


4 my Wuat though the tempes: -ee 
Heaven is my bome 
Short is my pilgrimage, 
Heaven Is my home, 
er And time’s wild wintry bias- 
Soon will be overpast, 
T shall reach home at Ls 
Heaven is my home 


® mf There at my Saviour’s co% 
Heaven is my home ; 
er I shall be glorified 
Heaven is my home - 
There are the good and bles? 
Those I love most and best. 
And there J too shall reat 
Heaven is my home 


« mf Therefore i ‘li murmar asi, 
Heaven is my home, 

or Whate'er my earthly lot 
Heaven ts my home 

J For! shall surely stand 

There at my Lord's right nana— 

* Heaven is my fatherland 

Heaven is my home 


7 R Taple: 


3.M.G. 


1 ed fs HAVE a home above, 
From sin and sorrow fra. 
A mansion wh.ch eternal Love 
Designed ind formed for me 
My Father's gracions hand 
Has built this sweet abode 
From everlasting it was planné¢, 
My dwelling-place with God 


2 My Saviour’s precious divas 
Has made my title sure , 
He posed througb death's 4e>s tage 


To make my rest secure 

The Comforter is come. 

The earnest has been given 
He leads me onward to the how: 

Reserved for me in hearer. 


ght angels guard my war 
is ministers of power, 
£ncamping round me night ane digj7 


Preserve in danger’s how 
ae ones are gone before. 
Whose Bilarine ys are done 


nee them on that thoes 
mere vartine> 


are upknowm 


YHE CHRISTIAN LIFE 


ne. 


4 ms but, more than all, [ long 
His glories to behold, 

* Whose smile fills all that radiant throng 
With ecstasy untold: 
‘chat bright, yet tender smile— 
My sweetest welcome there— 

Shall cheer me through the ‘‘little while” 
¥ tarry for Him bere. 


» ¢ fny love, Thou precious L .a. ‘ 

) yoy and strength shall? >, 

Till ou shalt speak the g' .ddening word! 
That bids me rise to Thee. 

# And then, through endless days, 
Where all Thy glories shine, 

%n_ happier, holier strains I'll praise 
The grace that made we Thine. : 


H. Bennett | 


427 99.99.99.6. 


1 iid | HEAR thee speak of a better jand; | 
oe callest its children a happy 
and ; 

# Motner! oh, where is that radiant shore ? 
Shall we not seek it and weep no more? 
dim Is it where the flower of the orange 

blows, i 
and the fire-flies glance through the! 
myrtle boughs ?— | 


nf “Not there, 
child!" 


' 


not there, my | 


* Js it wnere the feathery paim-trees rise, 
And the date grows ripe under sunny 


skies ? 
Or midst the green islands of glittering} 
seas 
Where ’ fragrant forests perfume the 
breeze, 
and strange bright birds on their starry 
wings 
Bear the rich hues of ali gioriovs| 
things ?— | 
ex ‘Not there, not there, my) 


child!" 


va leit far away in some region oia, / 
here the rivers wander o’er sands of 


gold— 

Where the ,urning rays of the ruby) 
shine, 

wnd the diamond lights up the secret’ 
nine, 

and the pearl gleams forth from the! 
coral strand, 

‘9 tt there, sweet mother, that better; 
tend ?— } 


ow “Not there, not there. my! 
child" j 


@ my" Bye natb oot seen it, my gentie 
' 


doy! 
Wer hath not heard ita sweet songs of 
oy- 
Dreams cannot picture * world so fair, 
Rorrow and death may nok srter) 
there; 
Mia 


] 


| 
' 
jer 
' 
j 


428 


429 


Time doth not hreatbe op ite fadeies 
bloom, TSt-9 e 
For. Bevan the clouds end beyond tn 
~om . J 

'f is there, it 1s there, my chile 
Mere. Hemane 


Cm 
imf { ERUSALEM, my nappy nome. 
Name. ever to me, 
When shall my labours have an end 
Tn joy, and peace, and thee? 


2 When shall these eyes thy heaves 
built walls 
And pearly gates benoia, 
er Thy bulwarks with s vation strong, 
And streets of snining gold? ; 


3 mf Oh, when, thou city 1* my God, 


Shall I thy courts ascend, &. 
Where congregations ne'er break q 
_ And Sabbaths have no end? 


4 There happier bowers than Eden dlovm 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 3 
cr Blest seats! througb rude and 
scenes 
{onward press to you. 


6p Why should I shrink from pai» 


Woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 

er I've Canaan's goodly land in view 
And realms of endless day 


6 mf Apostles, martyrs, prophets there 
Around my havior Wyte 

And soon my friends in Christ belo 

Will join the glorious band. 


7 cr Jerusalem, my happy home, 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
J Then shall my labours have an ena. 
When I thy joys shall see. 


Josevh Brome 


76.76 D. 


imy Jae the goiden. 
With milk and honey blew 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice oppressed 
o I know not, oh, [know not 
What ‘sys await us there! 
er What radiancy of glory, 
_ What bliss beyond compare 


24 They stand, those halls of Ziow. 
Alljubilant with song, 
And bright with many an ange! 
And all the martyr throng; 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylighgis serene ; 
e pastures @f the blesséd 
Are decked Th glorious sheen. 


THE GLORY 


And they who with their Leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


*  O sweet and Diesséd country. 
The home of God's elect! | 
O sweet and blesséd country, | 
That eager hearts expect! } 
yp Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest, 
e Who art with God the Father 
And Spirit ever blest. 


Rernard. tr. by J. M. Neale. 


430 WL.11.11.11 


i 
} 
i 
| 
bm Mr fa 15 in Heaven, my rest 18 rot! 
. Then iS should I murmur when trials! 
are near? | 
> Be hushed, my dark spirit; the worst; 
that can come i 
But shortens my journey and hastens, 
me home. 
| 


sm/fit is not for me to be seeking my 
and building my hopes in a region like 

wi (look for a city which hands have not) 
¥ pe a country by sin undefiled 


amp piberhors and the thistle around me 
grow, 

i peor not lie down upon roses cll 

lask not my portion, I seek not a rest, | 

Till I find them for ever op Jesus's} 

breast ! 


4p Afflictions may damp me, they cannot, 


destroy , 
One glimpse of His love turns them all) 
into joy , 
* And the bitterest tears, if He smiles} 
but on them, 
Like dew in the sunshine, grow 


diamond and gem 


* mf Let tmal and danger my progress 
oppose, 
They only make heaven more sweet at 
the close, 
Come joy or come sorrow, whate'er 
may befall, 
A home path my God will make up for 
it ail 


4m A scrip on my back, anda staffin my 
hand | 

march on in) haste through the 
enemy’s land, 

er The road may be rough, but it cannot 


be long 
andl enh it with hope, and I cheer 
it with song 
@, F. Lyte | 


\431 


OF HEAVEN 


76.76 D. with refrain. 
i mp CAFE in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast 
here, by His love o’ershaded, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest 
y Hark ! ‘tis tle voice of angele 
Borne in a song to me, 
Over the fields of glory. 
Over the jasper sea 
mf Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast, 
There, by His love o’ershadea. 
o Sweetly my sou) shall reat 


2 mf Safe in the arms of Jesus 

Safe from corroding care, 

Safe from the world’s temptatione 
Sin cannot harm me there. 

Free from the blight of sorrow, 
Free from my doubts and fears 

Only a few more trials, 
Only a few more tears. 
mf Safe ip the arms. etc 


3 Jesus, my neart’s dear Refuge 

Jesus lias died for me 5 
/ Firm on the Rock of Ages 

Ever my trust shall be. 

cr Here let me wait with patience 
Wait till the night is o'er, 

Wait till I see the morning 

Break on the golden shore. 
nf Safe in the arms, etc. 


FJ, Croan, 
ALL we meet beyond the rivex 


Lmf Loe 
Where the surges cease to rol, 
Where, in all the bright forever, 

Sorrow ne er shall press the soul} 

f Shall we meet, shall we meet, 

Shall we meet, shall we meet, 
Shall we meet "beyond the rivex, 
Where the surges cease to roll? 


87.87 with cnorus 


2 mp Shall we meet in that blest harbow, 
When the stormy voyage is o’er? 
Shall we meet and cast the anchor 
Br the fair celcstial shore ? 
J Shall we meet, ete 


3 mf Shall we meet in yonder city 
Where the towers of crystal shins 
Where the walls are all of jasper, 
Built by workmanship divine? 
J Shall we meet, etc. 


4 mf Where the music of the ransowes 
Rolls its harmony around, 
And creation swells the chorus 
With its sweet melodious sound? 
f Shall we meet, etc. 


5 mp Shali we meet with many a loved om. 
That was torn from our embrace? 
Shall we listen to their voices, 
Shall we see them face to face? 
f Shall we meet. etc 


ver) 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


if Ghall we meet with Christ our Saviour |3 
‘When He comes to claim His home? 
hall we know His blessed favour, 
4nd sit down upon His throne ? 
er Shall we meet, etc. 


mp Though we are sinners every ome— 
And teoaoars of Diiss 
0 our crown ts gone— 
Jesus died! : 


or We may be cleansed from every stain, 


‘We may be crowned with bliss again 
: ganic: Fo ~ And in That land of pleasure reign— ° 
433 86.66.88 p Jesus died! 
honf VLE city paved with goia 4 mf Then, parents, Drotners, sisters, come 


Bright with each dazzling gem! 
When shall our eyes behold 
The new Jerusalem? 
Wet, lo! e’en now in viewless mighé 
Opriee the walls of living light! 


* ‘The kingdom of the Lord! 
It cometh not with show; 
Wor throne nor crown nor sword 
Proclaim its might below. 
‘Though dimly scanned through mists of 


or 


ain 
Fhe Lord's true gingdom 1s within! 


& mp The gates of pearis are there 
In penitential tears , 
Bright as a jewel rare 
Each saintly ce appears ; 
» We track the path saints trod of oid, 
4nd, lo! the pavement is of gold! 


4 mf The living waters flow 
That fainting souls may crink ; 
The mystic fruit-trees grow 
Along the river's brink ; 
We taste e’en now the waters sweet, 
And of the tree of life we eat. 


* Not momejess wanderers here 
Qur exile songs we sing, 
Thou art our home most dear, 

Thou city of our King! 
w Thy future bliss we cannot tell, 
Content tn thee on earth to dweil. 


@ my Buiid, Lord, the mystic walls! 
Throw wide the unseen gates! 
«@ Will all the golden halls 
YOU Ce Thy triumph waits! | 
(Make glad Thy Church with light and 
love, ; 
Tl glorified 1t shines above ! 


Ww. W. How. - | 
4:34. 
ERE 1s a better world, they say 


i H 

hl Oh, 80 bright! 
Where sin and woe are-done away, 

_ Oh, 30 bright! 
4nd music fills the baimy air, ‘ ' 
4nd angels with bright wings are there, | 
4.06 harps of gold and mansions fair, ; 
EaPpy land! | 

n 


Oh. 80 bright’ 
pass along its sky-- 
Whey drink the gushing streame of grace,|2 
And gaze upon the Saviour’s face ' 
op Whose brightness fills the boly o | 
Hanoy land 
Ne 


| 
Q 
| 
| 
| 
| 


83.83.6883. 


1 


» wef No clouds e’er 
append 
@ém No tear. drop glistens in the eye— 


isco 


435 


436 


Come away! 
We long to reach our Fathers nome— 
Come away! 
Oh, listen to the music sweet 
That comes so rich from yonder seat . 
= all the good in glory meet— 


away! 
4+. Lyk. 


6.66 D. 


lms Ton is a blessed nome 
Beyond this land of wos, 
Where trials never come, 
Nor tears of sorrow tiow , 
Where faith is lost in sight, 
And patient hope is crowned. 
er And everlasting light 
Its glory sheds around. 


2 mp There 1s a land of 
Good angels know ie well 
er Glad songs that Lever cease 
Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one 
And Spirit, evermore. 


sso Ny beyond, 
1 tage the Lamb Who ai 


And count each sacred ome 
In hands and feet and side ; 
er To ie to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath a 


* mf Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour troé 
Of daily toil and woe; 

er Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love, 
His own most ous smilie 
Shall welcome you above. 


H.W. Bane 


. 


76.76 D. 


mf eS “Sa Friend for littie cnil 
Above the bright blue sxy-~ 

A Friend Who never changeth. 
Whose love can never die. 
Unlike our friends by nature, 

Who eke with changing years 
This Friend is always worthy 

The precious name He hearse 


There's a rest for littte cniiaree 
Above the bright blue sky : 

Who lore the blesséd Saviow 
And“ Abna. Father!" corr 


« wet GLORY OF HEAVEN. 


dix & rest from every turmoil 
ees sin “SiGe free; 
» Where every little pilgri 
Shall rest iy. 


% m/f There ’s a home for Littie children, 

Above the bright blue sky, 

Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy. 

No home on earth is like it, 
Or can with it compare ; 

For every one is happy, 
Nor could be happier, there. 


4 There ‘s a crown for little children. 
Above the bright blue sky, 
And all who lock for Jesus 
Shall wear it by-and-by— 
# A crown of brightest glory, 
Which He will then bestow 
On all who ‘ve found His fayour 
And loved His Name below. 


* mf There ’s a song for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky— 
A song that will not weary, 
Though sung continually— 
# Asong which even angels 
Can never, never sing; 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 
But worship Him as King. 


4 There’s a robe for little children, 
Above the bright blue sky ; 
» And a harp of sweetest music, 
And a palm of victory. 
All, all above is treasurea, 
And found in Christ alone; 
Oh, come, dear little children, 
That all may be your own. 


4. Midlane 


437 04.64.07 .64. 


1 Ua eae is a happy lane, 
Far, far away, 

Where saints in glory stand, 
Bright, bright as day. 

Oh, how they sweetly sing, 

Worthy is our Saviour King - 

Loud let His praises ring— 
Praise, praise for aye! 


3 mf Come to this happy land, 

Come, come away, 

Why will ye doubting stand. 

hy still delay? 

Oh, we shall happy be, 

When from sin and sorrow free; 

Lord, we shall live with Thee— 
Blest, blest for aye. 


% Bnght in that happy lana 
Beams every eye; 
Sept by a Father’s hand, 
{ove cannot die; 
~ Ob, then, to glory run, 
Be a crown and kingdom won, 
And bright, above the sun, 
Woon, retgn for aye. 


andrew Young 


aa 


438 CM. 


1 HERE is a land of pure deli, 
IT Where saints ini bneal = 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 


2 mf There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering fowers; 

ip Death like a narrow sea divides 
This heavenly land from ours 


3 mf Sweet flelds beyond the swelling daw 
Stand dressed in living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between 


To cross this narrow sea 


I p But timorous mortals start anc abrin: 


And linger shivering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away 


§ er Oh, could we make our douodts remove 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes! 


6 mfCould we but climb where Moses stows, 
And view the landscape o’er, 

f Not Jordan's stream nor death’s coid Soot 
Should frigbt us from the qs i 


Wests 
439 87.87 D. with chorus. 


1 mf | Mey os are waiting for our comin, 
Angels on the other shore, 
Waiting to receive the ransomed, 
When the storms of life are o-ez 
Waren at the shining portale 
Of our Father's mansion fair 
They will strike their harps of glory 
They will bid us welcome there. 
They are waiting for our coming 
Angels on the other shore, 
Waiting to receive the ransomed, 
When the storms of life are o'e7 


2 mp They are waiting for the ageéa, 
Those who long the way have trod 
Waiting for the poor in spirit, 
Rich in faith and love to Goa, 
er For the young and yaliant soldiers 
Who have nobly borne their pare. 
For the self-denying Christian, 
For the meek, the pure in heart 
mf They are waiting, etc 


3 In the sunny vales of Eden, 
By the river clear and bright, 
Where the tree of life is planted, 
And where fa,th is lost in sight! 
er May we join the Church triumphaas 
Free from sorrow, toil, and care 
Every broken tie united, 
There will be no parting there 
dim They are waiting, etc 


440 76.76 D. with refrain. 


1 mf M\HOUGH often here we're wear, 
T There is sweet rest above— 
A rest that is eternal, 
Where all is peace and lovs. 


uy 


Oh, let us, then, prese forward i 
Theat glorious rest to gain; j 

we We'll soon be free from sorrow, 
® from toil and care and pain! | 
There ia sweet rest in heaven i 
/ 


4 mp Loved ones nave cone Defore us, 
ey beckon us away, 
O'er heavenly plains they're soaring, | 
Blest in eternal day : 
@ But we are in the army 
Aad dare not ieave our puss, 
y We'll fight until we conquer 
‘The foe's most mighty host. 
» There is sweet rest in heaves 


“omy Our Saviour will be with ut 
B’en to our journer’s end, 
im ever sore affliction 
His needful help to lena. 
He never will grow weary 
With hearing our request , 
» He'll give us grace to conquer 
Ana take us home to rest. 
p There is sweet rest in heaven 


© my All giory to the Fatner, 
‘Who gives us every guod 


} 
' 
} 
{ 


aul tory to our Saviour. 
ught us with His bicoe 
il glory to the Spirit, 


~ Unto our God be glory, 
‘The sinner’s only Friena. 
@ There is eweet rest in heaven 


441 48.84 with refrain. 


i say Wwe Sing of the reaims of the Diest, | 
That country so bright and so 


| 
eps us to the end ; | 
/ 
' 
i 


fair , ! 
amd of are its glories confessed, 
But what must it be to be.there } | 


» We speak of its pathways of goia, j 
ite walls decked with jewels so rare 
i%s wonders and pleasures untold ; 
But what must it be to be there? 


* We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care 
rom trials without and within ; 
But what must it be to be there 


f) We apeak of its service of love 
Of the robes which the glorified wear— 
The Church of the first-born above; 
Bvt what must it be te be there? 


© #r_Jo Thou, Lord, ‘midst pleasure or woe, | _ 


For heaven our spirits prepare ; 


®hst shortly we also may know 
& And fee! what it is to be there. 


| 
Mrs. E. Mills. 
j 
| 


a4? %.M. with refrain. 


i? wa the trumpet of the Lord snail 
sound, and time shall be no more, 
anq the morning %réaks eteraal, 
bright, and weir : 
wus 


CRE CHRISTIAN LIFE: 


|2 mg On that bright and cioualess m 
Ww 


3 mf Lev us labour for the Master from 


443 


| ey And the song of ourredemption 


‘When the saved of earth shai) 
over on the other shore, 
and the roll is called up yonder, i ‘li 


there. . 
f When the roll is calied up y¥: 
I'll be there. 


hen the dead in Christ shall rise, 
and the glory of His resurrecti 


share, 
When His chosen ones snati garni 
their home beyond the skies, 
And the roll 1s called up youder. 1") 
there. 
When the rou, etc. 


dawn till setting sun, 
Let us tel] of all His wondrous jove 


care 

Then when ali of fife is over, and 
work on earth is done, 

And the roll is called up yonGer, #4 


ere. 
‘When the roll, etc. 


87.87 D. with refrain. 


imf EN the mists have rolseé 
splendour 
From the beauty of the nilils, 
And the sunlight falls in gladness 
On the river and the 
‘We recall our Father's 
In the rainbow of the spray : 
We shall know each other better 
the mists have rolled away. 
J We shall know as we are knowe 
Nevermore to walk alone, 
In the dawning of the morning | 
Of that bright and happy day; 
‘We shall know each other 
When the mists have rolled awe: 


2 mp Oft we tread the path before us 
ith aw burdened heart; 
Oft we toil amid the shadows, 
And our fields are far apart : 
But the Saviour's ‘‘ Come, ye biessed | 
All our labour will repay, . 
When we fares in the morning 
Where the mists have rolled away. 
f We shall know, etc. 


ness. 

‘We shall gather round the throne, 
Face to face with those that love us. 
We shall know as we are known 


Shall resound through endless aay, — 
When the shadows have departed 
And the mists have rolled awar 
J We shall know. ete 


71.77. 
HO = they im hesvsx 


THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


In their robes so fair and bri ‘ht, | 4 mp They shall never weep again, 
Shining like the noonday light? ! Never know a grief or pain; 
| 
| 


; fe All is bright and shining day; 
2H of goid and paims they bear * A 
ae ae Sate , Shaae God has wiped their tears away 
Much I wonder what their name, 5 mf May I also with them stand, 
Who they are and whence they came? Robed in white, at God's right hané 
3 They who now are praising God 1, with joy, for ever sing 
BaD neathierpath of cocraw, een | Praises to my God and King. 
Now, by ist their Saviour lea, H Dorothy A. Thrupe 


« Crowns of joy are on their head 


THE HOLY SCRIPTURES. 


45 6 7 Herethe Redeemer'’s veicome yois 
87.64 Panes ReAven'y, es around 5 
1 mf PDUOK of grace, and Book of giory,: e and everlasting Joye 
B Gift of God'to age and youth, a Attend the blissful sound. 


‘Wondrous is thy sacred story, 
Bright, bright with truth. 


* Book of loye! in accents tende* 
Speaking unto such as we; 
May it lead us, Lord, to render 


7 mf Oh, may these hallowed pages 95 
{ Cuoy by day and night: 

{ And still new beauties may we see 

| And still increasing light. 

! 

i 

| 


8 f Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Oh, grant our fervent prayer, 


All, all to Thee! 
by 
+ er Book of hope! the spirit, signing, cacy use MON eae o Wont: 


Sweetest comfort finds in thee, A. Steel, 
Asit hears the Saviour crying, ie 
“Come, come to Me!” 447 oe 


+ mp Book of peace! when aignte of|) my (JREAT God, with wonder and with 
| SOITOW z J_ praise 
Fall upon us drearily, | _ Onall Thy works i loog , 
Thou wilt bring a shining morror, But still Thy wisdom, power, and xracw 
Full, full of thee | Shine brightest in Thy Book. 
| 


$» Kova ol lite! when we, reposing, 2 The stars that in their courses rob 
Bid farewell to frienda we love; Have much instruction given; 
r Give us for the life then closing | But Thy good Word informs my soa 
ld. life abovs | How I may climb to heaven. 


T. McKeller. | 
3 The fields provide me food, and shor 
} The goodness of the Lord - 
AG c.M. | But fruits of life and glory grow 


/ In Th ly Wor 
iL mf AYHER of mercies, in Thy W ord! SOIR OSL 
What endless glory shinee’ |4 Lord, make me understand Thy ta 
- Kor ever be Thy Name adored ! Show what my faults have been: 
For these celestial lines. And from Thy Gospel let me drav 
| Pardon for all my sin. 
2 » Here may the wretched sons of want. | 


Exhaustless riches find |5 mp Here would [learn cow Const nex 
- Riches above what earth can grant. | died, 
And lasting as the mind To save my soul from neii, 
é Not all the books on earth beside 
i mf Here the fair tree of knowledge Such heavenly wonders tell. 
ows, ! a 
And yields a free repast, 6 cr Then let me love the Bible more 
And richer fruits than nature shower And take a fresh delight 
Tuvite the longing taste. By day to read these wonders over, 
= Z, And meditate by night. 
* 2 Amidst these gloomy wilds below. I. Warts 
When dark and sad we stray, . ¥ 
« Here beams of heaven relieve our woe, 448 77.77. 
ages, cncless “ey: 1 mf FIOLY Bible, Book atvine. 
6 mp Here springs of consolatioe rise H Precious treasure, thou «*: 
‘o cheer the fainting mind , mine! 
- And thirsty souls receive supplies / Mine, to tell me whence I came. 


4nd oweet refreshment fin | Mine. to teach me what lam 
ane 


THE HOLY SCRIPTURES 


— 


~ Mine, to chide me when I rove, 
Mine, to show a Saviour’s love, 
Mine art thon to guide my feet, 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit. 


& Mine, to comfort in distress 
if the Holy Spirit bless; 

# Mine, to show, by living faith, 
ow to triumph over death. 

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come, 

g ifine, to show the sinner’s doom, 
Holy Bible, Book divine, 

Y Precious treasure, thou art mine! 


J. Burton. 
BAS c.M. 


A ony OW shall the young secure their 
hearts, 
d guard their lives from sin? 
ord the choicest rules imparts 
keep the conscience clean. 


4 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad, 
‘The meanest souls instruction find, 
and raise their thoughts to God. 


© e ‘Tia like the sun, a heavenly light 
‘That guides us all the day; 
‘Sw and through the dangers of the night, 
4. iamp to lead our way. 


“ay The men that keep Thy law with 
care 
and think upon Thy Word, 
Grow wiser than their teachers are, } 
And better know the Lord. | 


an 
aa 


y %by precepts make me truly wise, 
T hate the sinner's road, } 
“om X hate mine own vain thoughts that 


rise, 
But love Thy law, my Goa. 


g we Thy Word is everlasting truth; 
ow pure is every page! 
What Holy Book shall guide our youth, 
Snd well support our age. 


i {. Watts, 
L460 cM. 


‘my j AMP of our feet, whereby we 
trace 
Our path when wont to stra 
Stream, from the fount of 
grace, 
brook, by the traveller's way: 


* Sread of our souls, whereon we feed, 
Tre manna from on high : 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky; 


« Pillar of fire through watches dark, 
and radiant civud by day, 
“hen waves would whelm our tossing 


Reaves 


burk, : H 


Our anchor and our stay: 


3 ce Word of the everlasting Goa, 
Will of His glorious Son , 
tim Without thee how could earth be trod 
Or heaven itself be won? 


451 


452 


l mf MN\HE Bible! the Bible! more precious 


With simple, 


76.76 D. 
lm WORD of God incarnate, 
0 O Wisdom from on high, 
O Truth unc unc! ; 
O Light of our dark sky ; 
J We praise Thee for the radiance 
That from the hallowed page. 
A lantern to our fi 
Shines on from age to age 


2 mf The Church from her dear Master 
Received the gift divine, 
And still that light she liftetn, 
O'er all the earth to shine. 
er It is the golden casket 
Where gems of truth are store¢ 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ the living Word. 


3 mf It floateth like a banner 
Before God's host unfurled , 
er It shineth like a beacon 
Above the darkling world, 
It is the chart and compass 
That o’er life’s surging = 
"Mid mists and rocks and quicksands, 
Still guides, O Christ, to Thee 


4 mf Oh, make Thy Churcn, dear Saviour 


A lamp of purest gold, 
To bear before the nations 

Thy true light as of old: 
er Oh, teach Thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace, 

f Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
They see Thee face to face. 
WW. How 


11.11.11.11. 


than 


gold 
The hopes and the glories its pages 


unfold! 


It ayeas of a Saviour, and tells of Hw 
10 


ve; 


It shows us the way to the mansion: 


above. 


2 The Bible! the Bible! blest volume oF 


truth, 
How sweetly it smiles on the season ci 


youth: 


It bids us seek early the peari of great 


rice, 


Ere the heart be enslaved in the dbonaag’ 
of vice. 


3 The Bible! the Bible! we hail it witn joy 


Its truths and its glories our tongue: 


shall employ ; 
its worth, 


And send its giao tidings all over && 


cr We'll sing of its triumphs, we'll tell oF 


THE GOSPEL AND ITS INVITATIONS. 


of Tue Bible! the Bible! the valleys shall 454 


ring, - 

and the hill-tops re-echo the notes that 
we sing ; ; 

Our banners, inscribed with its precepts 
and ral 

Shall long wave in triumpn, tre joy of 
our schools. 


453 LM. 


Lowy M Narco? isa lamp whose steaay lignt 


Guides the poor traveller in the) 


night :-— 
‘Tis God's own Word! its beaming ray 
Can turn e’en midnight into day. 


2 There is a storehouse of rich fare, 
Supplied with Piney and to spare :— 
‘Tis God’s own Word! It spreads a feast 
For every hungering, thirsting guest. 


) 
| 
4 There is a chart whose tracings show | 
! 


meee Onward course wen tempests 

LOW :— 

"Tis God's own Word! There, there is| 
found | 


Direction for the homeward bound. | 


6 There is a tree whose leaves impart i 
Health tothe burdened, contrite heart :— 
‘Tis God's own Word! It cures of sin, 
4nd makes the guilty conscience clean. 


| 

# Give me tnis lamp to light my road; H 
This storehouse for my daily food ; ! 
Give me this chart for life’s rough sea; | 
These beating leaves, this heavenly tree.| 


H. J. Betts 


THE GOSPEL 
455 99.66.64 


i mp ‘* g LMOST persuadea,” 
, A believe ; 
“ &imost persuaded,’’ Christ to receive, 
Seems now some soul to say— 
“Go, Spirit, go Thy way, 
Some more convenient day 
On Thee I'll call.” 


AND 


mow to 


456 


C.M 


l mf i ee \¥ Word 1s like-« garden, Lord 
With nowers bright and fair; 
And every oue who seexs inas pluck 
A lovely vosegay there 


2 Thy Wora is like a deep, o€ep mine 
And jewels rich and rare 
4re hidden in its mighty deptns. 
For every searcher there. 


3 Thy Word is like the starry hos? 
A thousand rays of light 
are seen, to guide the traveiler 
4nd make his putbway right. 


4 Tny Word is like a glunous choir, 
And loud its anthems ring , 
Though many tongues and parts aEs: 
It is one song they sing 


5 any Word is like an armoury, 
Where soldiers may repair. 
And find, for life’s long dattle-day, 
AJ) needful weapons there. 


6 cr Oh, may i iove ‘Tny precious Wore. 
May I explore the mine, 
ey its fragrant tlowers giean, 
ay light upon me shine! 


7 f On, may I tna my armonr there. 
Thy Word my trusty sword , 
I'll learn to fight with every foe 
The battle of the Lord! 
%. Rosse 


ITS INVITATIONS. 


be MA. 
1 mf Bes a Stranger at the dooi: 
° p He gently knocks, hax 
knocked before : 
Hias waited long ; is waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so i). 


2 mp But will He prove a friend indees! 


er He will; the very Friend oe need 
e, 


The Man of Nazareth, ’tis 


2my “Almost persuaded,’” come, come} gimWith garments dyed at Calvary. 


to-day ; 
“ Almost persuaded,” turn not away ; 
er Jesus invites you here, 
Angels are lingering near, 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear 
O wanderer, come! 


u @ “ Almost persuaced,”’ narvest is past ! 
“ & most persuaded,” doom comes at last! ! 
* Almost "’ cannot ayail ; | 
“‘ Almost "* ie but to fail ; 
ve Sad, sad, that bitter wail— 
“« Almost ''—but lost! 
P. P. Bises. 


3p0 ely attitude! He stanas 
‘With melting heart and laden hands 


er O matchless kindness! and He shows 


This matchless kindness to His foes! 


4 mf Admit Him ere His anger ourn, 
tis feet depart, and ae’er return: 
Admit Him, or the hour’s at hang 
When at His door denied you 'l) stank 


5 Yet know (nor of the terms compiaix 
Where Jesus comes, He comes toreier- 
To reign, and with-no partia} sway 
Thoughts must de sap that disobey 

\2> 


THE GOSPEL AND ITS INVITATIONS. 


* mf Sovereigo of souls! Thou Prince of) 
' 


peace ! 
On, may Thy gentle reign increase . | 
Throw on ie the door, each willing 
mind, 
aod be His empire all mankina. 


J. Gragg 


457 $6.66 D. with refrain. 


l mp 0% E to the Saviour nor 
/ He gently calleth thee 
in true repentance bow, | 
Refore Him bend the knee. 
~ He waiteth to bestow 
Salvation, peace, and love 
True joy on earth below, 
«4 bome in heaven above 
Come, come, come! 


» Come Co the Sayiour now ! 

Gaze on that cleansing tide— | 
Water and blood, that flow 

Forth from His wounded side | 
Hark to the suffering One! 

“Tis finished! "* now He cries _ 
Redemption's work is done 

‘Then bows His head and dies 

Come, come, come! 


" Come to the Saviour no ‘ 
He suffered all for thee. 
And in His merits thou 
Hast an unfailing plea 
No vain excuses frame, 
For feclings do not stay . 
None who to Jesus came 
Were ever sent away. 
Come, come, come! 


e 


mp Come to the Saviour now ‘ 
Ye who have wandered far ; 
Repew your solemn vow, 
Por His by right you are. 
Come, like poor wandering sheer 
Returning to His fold ; 
His arm will safely keep, 
His love will ne'er grow cold 
Come. come, come! 


* mf Come to the Saviour, all: 
‘Whate’er your burdens be ; 
Hear now His loving call— 
Cast all your care on Me” 
~ Come, and for every grief 
in Jesus you will find 
A sure and safe relief, 
4 loving Friend and kina 
Come, come, come! 


J.M. Wane 


458 76.76 D. 
1 9 “ (\OME unto Me, ye weary 
d I will give you rest.” 
*r © dlesséd voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to hearts oppressed’ 
It Agoda! Remote | 
on, grace, an ace, H 
mal Of joy that hath no exciing, : 
ove which cannot cease 
\22 


459 


460 


2 mf “Come unto Me, 
Andi wil ve you Rees; 

, —— voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the mignt: 

Our hearts were filled with «adness 

And we had lost our way. 

er But morning brings us giadness 
And songs the break of day 


3 mf “Come unto Me, ye fainting. 
And I will give you life” | 
° voice of Jesus, : 
ich comes to end our strife’ 
™ the ght pale ye 
e an 
But Thou hast made us mighty, : 
And stronger than the strong 


4 mf “ And whosoever cometh. 

I will not cast him out.” 
erO Pa voice of Jesus, 

ich drives away our doubt‘ 

p Which calls us, very sinners, 

Unworth: — we be 
er Ofloyeso tee and boundless, 

To come, dear Lord, to Thee. 

W. Chatterton Dis. 


69.65 D. 


lm Ca the Teacher, comet? 
To our class to-day ; 


Who will gad listen,” 


While He fills the place? 


2 ~ the Teacher, comet» 
n sweet centleness, 
Touching all the children 
With a friend's caress ; 
Who will come the nearest 
To the Saviour King ? 
Who will be most earnest? 
Who most love will bring? 


3 mf Christ, the Teacher, comets 
Listen to His call ; 
We have little knowledge, > 
He will teach us all,— 7 
Tell us of our Father, 
And our home in heaven. 
Where the sweet harp. music 
And the crowns are given. 


¢ Christ, tne Teacher, cometh , 
Do not turn away 
From the Friend who lingere 
In our class we ; 
er Listen to Him gla iy, 
Love and trust Him well, 


He will be your Guardian 
Til with Him you dwell. 
6M 
im? QIVE thou th atn to God, 
ni \. With allies budding love, 
Send y opening heart 
Axi on Ons above: 


YHE GOSPEL AND 


ITS INVITATIONS. 


ee 


2 Heseeks thy heart, my chila, 
He wants to make thee blest , 
oN soul with His own joy to fil, 
‘o give thee peace and rest. 


3 Beearly wise for heaven, 
Choose thou the narrow way, 
The gate is strait, the road is rougo, 
But it will end in day. 


@ Love thou the Book of Goc, 
Prize every holy line ; 
Steep in its truth thy thirsty sou, 
And claim each hope as thine, 


Know thou the God of love ; 
Seck thou ray joy in Him 
A dey that shall endure and bles+ 
en other joys grow dim. 


2 cr Take thou the side of God, 
In things or great or small 

8o shall He ever take thy side, 
And bear thee safe through ali 


7 f Quail not before the baa, 
Be brave for truth and right , 
Fear God alone, and ever walk 


As in His holy sight, 
4. Bonar. 
88.88 witb refrain. 


i my Goer calhng yet! shali i not hear? 
mare pleasures shall I still hold 
ear 
Shall lite’s swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumber lie ? 
er Calling yet, oh, hear Him! 
God is calling yet ; 
Oh, hear im ca! ling, calling ! 

God is calling yet ! 


4 mf God calling yet! shall I not rise? 
Can I His loving voice despise, 
And basely His kind care repay? 
He calls me still; can I delay? 
er Calling yet, etc. 


3 mf God calling yet! and snall He knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock ? 
He still is waiting to receive ; 
And shall I dare His Spirit grieve? 
er Calling yet, etc. 


4 mp Goa calling yet! and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live? 
I wait: but He does not forsake : 
Me calls me still: my heart, awake! 
er Calling yet, etc. 


s ae God callin ets I cannot stay - 
y heart I yield without delay: 
Vain world, farewell! from thee I part, 
The voice of God has reached my heart. 
er Calling yet, etc. 


Gerhard Tersteegen. 
462 
65.64 with refrain. 


imp HAS: there comes 4 Whisper, 
Stealing on thine ear; 
'Tis the Saviour calling, 
go Soft. soft and clear: 


) 


| 
| 
{ 


mf “ Give, oh, give thy heart jo Me, 
Once I died for thee:”” 
sr Hark! hark! thy Saviour cals; 
Come, sinner, come! 
a cer With that voice so gentie, 
ost thou hear Him say, 
‘Tell Me all thy sorrows" * 


» Come, come away. 
mf “ Give, oh, give,” etc 


3 mf Woutdst thou find a refuge 
For thy soul oppressed ? 
Jesus kindly answers, 
p “Tam thy rest.” 
mf “ Give, oh, give,”’ etc 


| 


& At the cross of Jesus 
F Let thy burden fall, 
dim While He ane whispers, 
p “I'll bear it all.” 
mf “ Give, oh, give,”’ etc. 
F. 4, Crosoy. 


C.M.D- 


lo y HEARD the voice or Jesus aay, 
« Come unto Me and rest, 


er Lay down, thou weary one, lay dow» 
hy head upon M reast.”” 
oy i came to Jesus as I was, 


Weary and worn and sad; 
er | found in Him a resting-place, 
f And He has made me glad. 


I 
2 mp { heard the voice of Jesus say, 
** Behold, I freely give 
The living water ; thirsty one, 
Stoop down and drink and live” 
er I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream 
My thirst was quenched, my soul re 


vived, 
Jf And now { live in Him 


3 p Y neard the voice of Jesus say 
“T am this dark world’s Light 
ey Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright.” 
p 1 looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun, 
} And in that Light of life Il) wats 
| dim Til) travelling days are done. 


A. Borav 
| 464 84.84 witn reirain- 


1 mf J ESUS 1s calling the children 
Unto His side , 
Stretching His arms to receive thew, 
Opening them wide. 
Gently to lead them 
Guard them and feed them, 
Jesus is calling the lambs to Bis foie. 


i 
i 
i 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 


2 Jesus is cailing the children ; 
Why do they stay 
Out in the wilderness wandenng,, 
Going astray ? 
Gently to lead them, etc 


hat 
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a rtp the children ; 3 mf Knocking! knocking! what, 
iy ec Ci » 
Tell them fle waits for their coming. Waiting, waiting, and fair 
Wanting them all. . » Yes, the hand still 
Genuy to lead them, ew Aad hence csomaed hair 
6 ae ray a children, Of thy Aes waiting there. Z y 
ng . Stowe and 
Hasten, each one, for the blessing H. B. @. F. Root t 
Do not delay ! 467 q 
Gently to lead them, ete | 10.10.10.56. q 
% Jesus is calling the children, 1 mf T ET it benow! too long hast tion 
Here. Lord, are we, delayed, ; 
Gate in the Good Shepherd's keeping Ao Boag hand of justice Las ep — 
ver t 
Gently to ieaa them, etc. ee "gainst th’ ap 
R. Walmsiey. Delay no more, no more 
365 Lingerer! let it be now! 
10.8.10.7 with refrain. 4 Let itbe Lewitt, swift th 
Amy JESUS is tenderly calling thee figs a a ¢ Sota 
home— Each moment lost is !ost eternally, 


Calling to-day, calling to-day! 
Why from the sunshine of love wilt Ant one ae 


thou roam, ‘aste more 
Farther and farther away ? pe ial ee it be eet pao 
er Calling to-day, calling to-day, 
Jesus is tenderly calling to-day. 3 ietis be now ! dong, long thy Father's 
- eart 
Hath yearned for thee, anworth> 
though thou art, 
ens at least thy wayward, thank 
ess 


ve Him no more, no more. 
Wanderer! let it be now! 


2 mf Jesus is waiting, on, come to Him| 4 mp Let it be now! for thee the Victic 
now- - 
Waiting to-aay, waiting to-day! | ree eee tes Se ol tinners aces 
cedes ; 
bow er “Father, forgive this blood-bougn« 


* mp Jesus ts calling the weary to rest— 
Calling to-day, calling to-day ! 
aan thy burden, and thou shalt be 
lest, 
He will not tarn thee away 
oy Calling to-day. ete 


Come with thy sins, at His feet lowly 


Come, and no longer delay soul,’ He pleads. 
er Calling to-dap, etc. | Woun Him no more, no more, 
P : Sinner! let it be now! 
4 ; ob, list to His) 
ey deen, pleating =) © “a W. Hay M. H. Aitken, 


Hear Him to-day, hear Him to-day! | 


They who believe on His Name shall 468 54.54 D. with refrain. 


enter ierealaeen 1 mf PEST of th : 
ckly arise and away ! © weary, 
er Calling to-day, etc. i Joy of the sad, 
J. Crosby. | Hope of the —— } 
Light of the glad, 
466 Home of the 
= 77.87 87. / Strength to the end, | 
lm NOCKING! knocking! who is! Refuge from 
there? , Saviour and Friend. 
Waiting, waiting, on, now fair! Refuge from 
‘Tis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly, Saviour and Frien | 
Never such was seen before, i Saviour and Friend . 
a soul, for eh =~ mone i E Pihiow sees 
it thou not undo the door , lying, 
/ ve rests its head ; 
3 mp Knocking! knocking! still He s! Peace of the dying, 
there, Life of the dead; 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair! Path of the lowly, 


4m But the door is hard to open, ; Prize at the end, 
For the weeds andivy-vine, _—| Breath of the holy, 
With their dark and clinging drils, | Saviour and 
Ever round the hinges twine Breath of, ete 
1% 


THE GOSPEL AND ITS INVITATIONS. 


=——- 


« mf When my feet stumble, 

I'll to Thee cry ; 

Crown of the humble, 
Cross of the high 

When my steps wander. 
Over me bend, 

‘ruer and fonder, 
Saviour and Fnena 

‘Truer, etc. 


2 mf Ever confessing 
Thee, I will raise 
*r Unto Thee blessing, 
Glory, and praise - 
Ail my endeavour, 
World without ena. 
Thine to be ever, 
Saviour and Friend! 
Thine to be, etc. 


J. 8. B. Monseti. 
469 um. 


is RPE: O wanderer: return! 


‘And seek an injured Father's face : | 


Those warm desires that in thee burn 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 


3 Return, O wanderer! return! 
And seek a Father’s melting heart, 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
Whose hand can heal thine inward 
smart, 


# Return, U wanderer! return: 
He heard thy deep repentant sigh, 
He saw thy softened spirit mourn, 
Wher no intruding ear was nigh. 


“cr Return, O wanderer: return! 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live: 
Go to His bleeding feet, and learm 
How freely Jesus can forgive- 


# mp Return, O wanderer! return’ 
ee the falling tear; 
*Tis who says, “‘No longer mourn,” 
"Tis mercy’s voice invites thee near 


& »f Return,O wanderer! return! 
Regain thy lost, lamented rest - 
Jehovah's melting bowels yearn 
To clasp His Ephraim to His breast. 


. B. Collyer. 
470 8. 


lmf [es for the wanderer, room! 
The gate stands open wide ; 
Hasten, ere falls the midnight gloom, 
To Jesus crucified. 


= Room im the Churen below. 
Room in the Church above, 
Room for the souls who long to know 
A Saviour’s endless love. 


cd ae Room for earth’s toil-worn sons, 
«nt with the nocntide heat; 
Room for the Father's little ones, 
Rest for the weary feet. 


——== 


4 or Room in thaé city fair 
Where al) His saints are biest, 
Room in the many mansions thers 
To dwell in love and rest. 


5 mf God’s m rings sublime, 
Its voice let a See 
er “Lo, now is the accepted time. 
And this is mercy’s day!" 


R. BH. Bayne. 
|47 j 87.87 with refrain. 


1 INNER, how thy aear: 
ve S troubled! 
God is coming very near, 
H Do not hide thy deep emotion, 
I Vo not check that falling tear. 
i Oh, be saved! His e is free: 
Oh, be saved! He died for thes 


| 
| 4 Jesus now 1s Dending o'er thee, 
{ 


H . 
‘ ze 
/ 
/ 


Jesus, lowly, meek, and mild: 
To the Friend who died to save thee 
Wilt thou not be reconciled? 
Oh, be saved! ete. 


$ Art thou waiting till the morrow? 
Thou mayst never see its light ; 
er Come at once! accept His niece = 
He is waiting—come to-night! 
Oh, be saved! etc. 


& mp With a lowly, contrite spiris, 
Kneeling at the Saviour’s feet, 
Thou canst feel, this very momen’, 
Pardon, precious, pure, and swees. 

Oh, be saved! etc. 


& mj Let the angels bear the tiaingt 
| Upward to the courts of heaven! 
er Let them sing, with holy rapture, 
Q’er another soul forgiven! 


| Oh, be saved! etc. 
472 


\1 mf Qo 
Ey suai by -and-by! 
Taste of the glories that there await: 
Shall you? ShallI? Shall you? Shall Z? 
Some one will travel the streets of gold, 
Beautiful visions will there behold, 
Feast on the pleasures so long foretold: 
Shall you? Shall 1? Shall you? Shall I? 


#. I. Croety 


96.98.999.5, 
one will enter the pearly ges- 


| 
| 
} 
i 
{ 
| 
|2 Some one at last will his cross jay down, 

! By-and-by, by-and-by. 

} Faithful, approved, shall receive a crown - 
| Shall you? Shall I? Shall you? Shall I: 
| Some one the glorious King will see, 

| Ever from sorrow of earth be free, 

| Happy with Him through eternity- 

| i} you? Shall I? Shall you? S) ¥y 


3 mp Some one will knock when the doo 
B 2 > D: d-b' 
y-and- -and-by ; 
Heara ae yee 4 know you not”’ 
Shall you? Shall? Sheli vou? aad 


Yee GOSPEL ans 1TS INVITATIONS. 


cee wu! cal! ano shali oot be 


panes strive ben tne dour 
rred, 


Some one will fai) 0” ~e saints’ rewara: 
Shal) you ? Shall 1? Shall you? Shai) 1? 


‘mf Some one #ili sing the triumphant 


song, 
oy-and-by, Dy-and-by , 


‘oin in the praise witn the odiood 


bought throng: 


Snall you? Shall I? Shali you? Shall 1? 
« Some one will ee on the golden shore 
who have gone 


Loved ones o 
before, 
Safe in the glory tor evermore : 


Shall you? Shall I? Shall you? Shall i? 


473 


99.99.77 with refrain 


lm tid aa the seed by the dayiignt 


Sowing the seea by the noonday 

Sowing the seed by the fading lig! 

“om Sowing the seed inthe solemn sieebe 
mf Oh, what shall the harvest be? 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 


sown in the darkness or sown in the 


light, 


sown in our weakness or sown ip our 


might, 
Gathered in time or eternity, 
Sore, ab, sure will the harvest oe! 


ide nigh, 


4 Sowing the seea oy the date a 
8 to die, 


» Sowing the seed on the roc 


Sowing the seed where the thorns will | 


spoil, 
* Sowing the seea in the fertile soil: 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 
af Sown in the darkness, etc. 


Sp Sowing the seed with an «ching 


heart. 
ong 


7” Sowing the seed till the reapers come, 
ane to gather the harvest home: 
what shall the harvest be? 
ay Sown in the darkness, etc. 


B.A, Oakey 
474 76.76 D. wita refrain. 


mf LL me the via, old sto: 
I Of unseen things = 
Or Jesus and His glory, 
Of Jesus and His love. 
Yeli me the story simply, 
As toa little child, 
+ For Lam weak and ere 
And helpless and defil 
wf Tell me the old, old story 
Of Jesus and His love. 


‘Tel. me the story siowly, 
t I may take it in— 
That Sate redemptioe 
God's remeay for sin 
aR 


is) 


oa 


the seea while the tear-drops 


a 
Tell me rhe story often, 
' For | lorzet so soon, 
Che “early dew ™ of morning 
Has P-way at noon. 
mf Tel) me. etc. 


5 p Tell me tne svory 
er With earnest tones and gra. 
mf Remember! I'm the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to Seve 
Tell me the story always 
f you would realiy be, 
in any time of troubie, 
A comforter to me 
Tell me, ete 


4 m/f Tell me the same 01a swory 
‘When you have cause to fear 


That this wanes empty glory 
i Is costi e too dear. 
cr —— a w en heaven's 's hlename gion, 
Is dawning on m: 
Tell me ines old, ol fie 


¢ “Christ Jesus acy whoie.” 
Tell me. etc. 
Mes Honkey. 


475 LM. 


1 HE God of glory walks nis coun 
ad f ps3 From aed fines akc from year te = 
ear, 
And warns US eacn, witn awful soun 
“No longer stand yetidle here rite a 


2 Ye whose young cheeks are rosy origh: 
Whose teniaaee strong, whose hee 
| eras he ot ag al snake, 
not of ho: em 
Ah, fools! mis stand ye idle here? 
3 p Oh! as the griets ye wouid assuage. 
on That wee of lite BM declining year, 
er ure a bless! for your age, 
And work cet he 
4p And 
Fore’ 


's business here, 


e whose locks of scanty grey 
i Four latest travail near ; 
How swi y fades declining day! 

And stand ye yet so idle here 


5 p One hour remains, tnere is Dat one. — 
But many a shriek and many a tear 
| pp ———— endless years the guiit muse 


of moments lost ano wasted here 


i 6 O Thou by all Thy "work. —orce, 

\ ‘0 Whom the sinner’s soul is dear; 

| eo Recall us to Thy vineyard, Lord, 

H And grant us grace to serve Thee ners 


R Heber. 


i 


'476 10.8.11.8 with refraco 
ii mf ie rey come, ano caileta ror 


He stands at the door of tny near 
No friend so tle as He 


Oh, iit thou let H 
mp "alent waiting, earned 7 >) plese 


- Jesus, a thy Baviooe wrnnme ax Ree 
deart 


THE GOSPEL AND ITS IN. 


4 mf The- Master has come with blessings 
for thee, 
Arise and His messyge ceceive, 
Thy reo is purchased, thy paraon is 
ree 


If thou wilt repent and believe 
mp Patiently waiting, etc. 


a mf The Master is come, and cailetn thee 
now, 
This moment what Joy rey 
py How tender the smile that ill 
brow, 
A pledge ‘of His favour divine! 
up Patiently waiting, etc. 


be thine! 
uimines His 


« mf He warts for thee still. tnen naste 
with delight, 
Oh, fiy to the arms of His tove , 
¢ Press, igh Ae that beautiful mansion of 


Peep 
477 


L mf 


te in His kingdom above 
atiently waiting, etc 


11.9.11.8 with refrain. 


crucified One, 
There is life at this moment for thee: 
Then look, sinner, look unto Him, and 
be saved ; 
Unto Him Who was nailed to the 
tree. 
Look, look, look and live 
There is life for a look at the 
crucified One, 
There is life at this moment for 
thee 


a mp Oh, why was He there as the bearer} 


of sin, 
lf on Jesus thy sins were not laid? 
asm Oh, why from His side flowed the sin- 
cleansing blood, 
if His dying thy debt hath not paid?! 
Look, look, etc. 


*p it is not thy tears of repentance, or) 


prayers, 
But sa) blood, that atones for thy 
soul, 
On Him, then, Who shed it, thou 
mayest at once 
Thy weight of iniquities roll 
Look, look, etc. 


* dim His an 
hast thou seen? 
His cry of distress hast thou heard ? 
Then why, if the terrors of death He 
endured, 
Should pardon to thee be deferred? 
Look, look, ete 


+ mf Then doubt not thy weicume, since 


God has declared 
Mere remaineth no more to he done ; 
That once) in the end of the world, He| 
appeared, 
and completed the work He begun. 
Look, look, etc 


HERE 1s life for a look at the| 


Ish of soul on the cross, 


~fATIONS 


6 Then take, with rejoicing, frum Jesu; 
at once 
he life everlasting He gives: 
e and know with assurance thou neve 
canst die, 
since Jesus, thy rignteousness, liver 
Look. look. ete 


7 mf There 1s life for a look a¢ the eraci 
tied One, 
There is life at this moment for thee , 
Yhen look, sinner, look unto Him, ang 
\ be saved, 
Unto Him Who was nailed to thr 
tree. 
Look, look, etc. 


a. mM. Hult 
478 lrreguiar 
1 mf NVHERE were ninety ana nive tha. 
iT safely lay 


In the shelter of the fola, 
mp But one was out on the hills away, 
Far off frem the gates of gold 
dim Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
Away from the tender Shepherd's care 


2 mf “ Lora, Tnou bast bere Thy inet? 
and nine, 
are they not enough for Thee ¢ 
But eae Shepherd made answer 
sheep of Mine 
mp Has wandered away from Me! 
And although the road be rougn ane 
steep, 
I go to the desert to find My sheep.”’ 


“This 


| 3p But none ofthe ransomed ever kuew 
How deep were the waters ¢: ossed , 

Nor how dark was the night that the 

Lord passed through 

| Ere He found His sheep that was los, 

| dum Out in the desert He heard its evry — 

Sick and helpless. end resdy to die 

DlovG 


| 4@ mp ** Lora, whence are chose 


drops all the way 
That mark out the mountains 
track?’ 
» “They were shed for one wbo bad gous 
| astray 


Ere the Shepherd cowd Pring or 


| back.’ 


“* Lord, whence are Thy hands so ren; 
and torn?"* 

| They are pierced to night dy any + 

H thorn 


my Ana ali through the mountain. 
thander riven, 

And up from the rocky sierp 
There rose a cry to the gate of heaven 
" Rejoice, I have found My sheep’ 
And the angels echoed around tnr 

throne, 
y ~ Rejoice, for the Lord brings Daca #1: 


own” 


o 


B.C. Clepnane 
1m 
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479 


10.10.4.6. 
lL mf “ YET there isroom!” 
bright hall of song, 
With its fair glory, beckons thee along. 
Room. room, still room! 


Oh, enter, enter now! 


Day 1s declining, and the sun is iow; 
e shadows lengthen, light makes haste 
Room, room, etc. [to go. 


§ oy The oridal hall is filling for tl.e feast ; 
Pass in, passin and be the Bridegroom’s 
cae room, etc. 


af it fills, it fills, that hall of Jubilee! 
Wake haste, make haste! ‘tis not too full 
Room, room, etc. 


+wmf Yettnereisroom! Still open stands 
the gate, 
The gate of love; it is not yet too late. 
Boom, room, etc 


5 


The Lamb’s| That cup of ev 
: 


(guest. | 


[for thee. p Then the 


‘ 


Pies Bo So That banquet is for 
love 1s frec. 


1, a ee Go in, go © 


in! 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win. 
p Teme: 


8s ss and sweeter sounds the loving 
om lingerer, come! enter that festa) 
Room, room, ete. 
9 dim Ere night that gate may close and 
seal th 7 * A : 


doom ; 
tow, long cry, “No room, 


—_— 


no room!” 
pp No room! no room! 
O woeful ery, “ No room!” 


H. Bone 
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480 664.686.4. 


is Cee for the world we sing! 
The world to Christ we bring, 
With loving zeal ; 
4sm The poor and them that mourn, 
The faint and overborne, 
Sin sick and sorrow- worn, 
Whom Christ doth heal. 


3 ¢ Christ for the worid we sing! 
e world to Christ we bring, 
With fervent prayer , 
ay The wayward and the lost, 
By restiess passions tossed, 
Redeemed at countless cost 
From dark despair. 


“ ee Coat for the world we sing: 
world to Christ we bring, 
With one accord, 
w With us the work to share 
With us reproach to dare, 
With us the cross to bear, 
For Christ our Lord 


& 7 Chnist for the world we sing! 
The world to Christ we bring. 
With joyful song, 
The new born souls, whose days, 
Reclaimed from error’s ways, 
« Inspired with hope and praise, 
To Chnist belong 
8. Wolcott 


481 


71.71. 


h mf TAThH ER, let Thy kingdom come- — 
Let it come with living power 
# Speak at length the fina! word. 


sher in the triumph bour 
has 


7 

2 mf As it came in days of ola, 
= the deepest hearts of men, : 
hen Thy martyrs died for Thee, 

; 

i 

: 

7 


Let it come, O God, again. 


3 nt thrones and idol-shrines 

them from their place be hurled, 
Enter on Thy better re 
. Wear the crown of 


4 g Oh, what long, sad years have gone 

ince Thy, Church was taught this 
rayer! 

Oh. al eyes have watched and wept 

For the whing everywhere! | 


e own world. 


5 / Break, triumphant day of Goa! 
reak at last, our hearts to cheer; 
dim Throbbing souls and holy songs 
Wait to hail thy dawning here. 


6 f Empires, temples, sceptres, thro! 
ay they all for God be won! 
And in every human heart, 
Father, let Thy kingdom come. 


| J. P. Hoppe. 
482 


| 


76.76 D. 


1 mf T)ROM Greenland’s icy mountains, 
; F From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 

i Koll down their golden sand. 
From many an ancient river, 

| From many 4 paimy plain, 

_ They call us to deliver 

/ Their land from error's chain. 


2 What though the spicy 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon’s ssle 
Though every prospect pleases, 
and only man is vile: 


CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. 


> 


¥oeIn vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 


34 mf Can we, whose souls are lighted 
ith wisdom from on high, 
Can we tu men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 
f Salvation, oh! salvation, 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah’s name. 


& f Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole— 

er Till o'er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

¥ Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 


R. Heber. 
483 


888.4. 


i mf ]j\ROM north and south, and east 


and west, 
When shall the peoples, jong unblest, 
All find their everlasting rest, 

O Christ, in Thee? 


When shall the climes of ageless snow 
Be with the gospel light aglow, 
And all men their Redeemer know, 
O Christ, in Thee? 


% cr When on each southern balmy coast 
Shall ransomed men, in countless host, 


Rise, heart and yoice, to make sweet 


boast, 
O Christ, in Thee? 


4 my Oh, when, in all the orient lanas, 
From cities white and flaming sands, 
Shall man lift dedicated hands, 

0 Christ, to Thee? 


‘» Ob, wnen shall heathen darkness roli 
Away in light from pole to pole. 
And endiess day by every sou) 
Be found in Thee? 


= ey Bring, Lord, the long-predicted hour, 
"he ages’ diadem and flower. 
, When all shall find their Refuge, Tower, 


4nd Home in Thee! 
484 $5.65 D. 


2. T. Coster 
1 mf | ag the eastern mountains 
Pressing on they come 

Wise men in their wisdom 

To His humbie homme ¢ 
Stirred by deep devotion, 

Hasting from afar, 
Eyer journeying onward, 

Guided by a Star. 


3 mp There their Lord and Sayious 
eek and lowly lay, 
or Wondrous Light that lea them 
Onward on their war, 


Oe ne eee 


| Ever now to lighten 
Nations from afar, 
As they journey homewaré 
By that guiding Star 


3 p Thou Who in a manger 
Once hast lowly lain, 
Who dost now in glory 
O’er all kingdoms reign 
Gather in the heathen. 
Who, in lands afar 
Ne’er have seen the brigntnes. 
Of Thy guiding Star 


4 mp Gather in the outcast, 
All who've gone astray , 
Throw Thy radiance o’er them 
Guide them on their way 
Those who never knew Thee, 
Those who've wandered far. 
Guide them by the brightnese 
Of Thy guiding Star 


6 er Onward through the darkaes: 

Of the lonely night. 

Shining still before them 
With Thy kindly light, 

Guide them, Jéw and Gentiis, 
Homeward from afar, 

Young and old together. 
By Thy guiding Star, 


| 6 mf Until every nation, 
{ ‘Whether bond or free, 
j "Neath Thy starlit banner, 
j Jesus, follows Thee 
O’er the distant mountains 
To that heavenly home, 
dim Where no sin nor sorrow 
Evermore shal! come. 


i G. Tareng 

\485 87.87 D. with refrain. 

jis H ARK! ten thousand thousans 
voices 


/ Sing the song of Jubilee, 
; Earth eno t all her tribes rejolces- 
|. _ Broke her long captivity. 
| Now the theme in rolling thunders 
| Through the universe is rung; 
| Now in gentler.tones the wonders 

Of redeeming grace are sung: 
| # Hail! Immanuel, great Deliverer: 
j Hail! Immanuel! Praise to Thee! 
| 


2 71.0! the anthem everlasting, 
Jubilant sing the heavenly host 
While the crowns of glory casting 
At His feet in rapture lost ; 
‘cr Wider now, and louder pealing, 
t Swells and soars th’ enraptured straim 
| Now, in numbers softly stealing, 
' Hark! the Conqueror’s praise again ; 
# Hail, Immanuel! great Delivere>’ 
Glory to the Lamb once alain 


! 


That bright Sabbath of mankind, 
When each distant tribe and nation 
Taste the bliss by God designed . 


‘ 
| 3 mf Hasten that preat consummation (* 
i 
i 


sey 


¢Loua the gspel trump be soundea 
Let the juyous echoes roll 
Till a sea of bliss unbounded 
Spreads o'er earth from pole to pole , 
ff Hail, Immanuel! great Deliverer! 
Let the kingdoms. Lord, be Thine. 


4 “ With the universal choras 
We our noblest songs would raise . 
jiarael’s Hope, Redeemer glorious, 
Live for ever in our lays, 
«# Speed Thy coming, great Messiah, 
O’er a ransomed world to reign ; 
Worthy Thou to reign for ever. 
Heaven and earth repeat the strain— 
f Hail, [mmanuel! great Deliverer! 
Stones shal! speak if we refrain 


486 wi7w 


Ls H AKK! the song of Juntiee, 


Loud as mighty thunders’ roar, 
| 


Or the fulness of the sea 

When it breaks upon the shore 
Aallelujah! for the Lord 

God Omnipotent shall reign ! 
Aalleiujah! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main 


</Halleiujan! Hark! the souna 
From the centre to the skies 
Wakes above, beneath, around 
All creation’s harmonies. 
«sem See Jehovah's banner furled: 


po Sheathed His sword; He speaks—| 


‘tis done! 
er Ana the kingdoms of this world 
f Are the kingdoms of His Son. 


3 f He snail reign from pole to pole, 
With illimitable sway: 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have ee away. 
ssm Then the end—beneath His rod 
Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
f Hallelujab ! Christ in God 
ff (urd io Christ, is All in all. 


487 
im] 


eo When silver trumpets woke 
The slumbering echoes round . 
¢ And north to south, and hill to sea 
Proclaim the year of Jubilee 


OW oright the morning oroke, 


\ ms Hut fairer still the morn 
Of that auspicious day 
When Christ the Lord was born, 
And ina manger lay. 
« Revealed to set the captive free, 
And bring the world’s glad Jubilee 


$ mf Now, from His diest adode 
Ahoye yon starry sphere. 
He bends, our Saviour God 
Our prayer and praise to hear. 
« He«ends His truth to make us free 
Ano tunes our songs of Jubilee 
ae 


O’er Canaan's hallowed ground, 


CHRISTIAN MISSIONS 


SAE 
| ¢ mp But on! what millions ne 

j In error's rayless night! 

| o Bright Dayspring from on tiga 

| Shed forth Thy healing light! 

| ¢ Till the wide earth Thy glories see 
/ And celebrate its Jubilee! 

’ 


Wo Grom 


488 Lm 


\1 f PESUS snail reign where’er tne suc : 
| J Doth his successive journeysrun; 
His kingaom stretch from shore to shore 
Til) mouns shal) wax and wane no more. { 


|2 mf For Him shall endless prayer ne made. 
i And at throng to crown His head, 

| His Name like sweet perfume shall rise ; 
| With every morning sacrifice. 


3 f People and realms of every congue . 
well on His love with sweetest sone 
And infant voices shall proclaim ] 


| Their early blessings on His Name 
|4 f Blessings abound where er He reigne - 
| ‘The prisoner leaps to lose his chains : 
| mp The weary find eternal rest, 
‘er And all the sons of want are blest 


| ’ 
| 5 mf Where He displays His nealing power 

| Death and the curse are knowr no more 

| In Him the tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost 


‘6 {let every creature rise and bring 
j ‘eculiar honours to our King ; 

/ ff Angels descend with songs again, 
| And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


1. Watte 


| 
489 fatepaler 


17 ARCH on, marcb on. ye soldiers 
| true 
i Tn the cross of Chnst confidin 
| For the field is set and the 
met. 
And the Lord His own 1s guiding 


Poste are 


le mf Through the earth’s wide round we 
| the tidings seund 

} Of the Lord Who came from heaven . 

| Of the mighty hope that with death car 
| cope, 

H And the love so freely given 

| * March on. ete 


|3 We march to #ight with the powers or 

| night, E 

| That hold the world in sorrow , 

lites And the broken heart shal) be heaiet 

| of its smart, : 

| cr And arise to a joyful morrow 
f March on, ete 


4mf We fight against wroag, With 
weapon 
’ Of the Love that ai: cate anal 


CRURIS TAN 


uf hod che chuins snail) yal) Yrom the 
down-trodden thrall, 
4s the thrones of the tyrant vanish. 
' ff March on, etc 


a my Over the realms of aight shall our 
standard bright 
Arise, their darkness clearing, 
w 4nd the souls that were dead to toe 
Lord Who bled, 
Shall revive at His giaa appearing. 
Jf March on, etc. 


smy Long, tong is the aght, bat the 
God of light 
is ever watching oear us, 
# And prayers that rise to the listening; 
skies | 
Like a sung of nupe shall cheer us. 
f March on, etc i 


af ae the sunrise Drova of the day of 
oO. 
Shall shine on the Victor's glory ; 
wf And earth at rest, in her Lord con- 
fessed, 
ee Sball rejoice in the Anished story. 


F March on. etc. 
490 
KR Saylour’s voice is soft and 


RE. S. armitage 
lp; ye 
0, sweet, 


When, bending trom above, 
ie bids us gather round His feet, 
And calls us by His love. 


4 my He leads to heaven where angeis 
dwell, 
He saves from endless woe , 
Our lips, our lives, can never tei! 
How much to Christ we owe. 


4 mf But while our youthful hearts re- 
joice 
That thus He dids us come, 
desus, we cry with pleading voice, 
Bring heathen wanderers home. 


() Phey never heard the Saviour's name, 
They have not learnt His way ; 
They do not know His grace, Who 
came 
To take their sins away. 


+) Dear Saylour, let the joyful sound 
In distant lands be heard ; 
And oh, wherever sin is found, 
Send forth Thy pardoning word. 


‘3 mp And if our lips may breathe the 
prayer, 
Though raised in trembling fear, 
- € @ On, let Thy power ouF hearts prepare, 
And chooze some heralds here. 


Mrs. Parsons, 
49 J M.D. 


1 mf 4) GOD of God! O Lignt of ignt! 
‘Thou Prince of peace, Thou 
King of kings , 


| 


C.M. 


MISSIONS. 


¥ To Him Who sits upen the throne, 
The Lamb once slain fur sinful men, 
®e humour, might: all by Him won; 
Glory and praise! Amen. Amen ' 


2 mp That life of truth, those deeds o} 
love, 
That death of pain, ‘mid Date aoc 
scorn : 
ery These all are past. 
f He reigns our 
with thorn. 
“Lift up your beads, 
gates," 
So sang His hosts, unheard oy me: 
“Lift up your bearts, for you 
waits.” 
We lift therm up! Amen, Amen?! 
3 my Nations afar, in ignorance weer ; 
Isles of the sea, where darkness lay 
‘hese hear His voice, they wake from 


and now above 
King! once crowned 


ye Neaveniy 


Ue 


slee 
er And throng with joy the upward way 
fThey cry with us ‘Send forth Thiy 
light 


0 Lamb, once siain for sinful men. 
Burst Satan's bonds, G God of night 
Set all men free'’’ Amen. Amen! 


1orious song, 


i 
| is love forth teli . 


Sunk on, heaven's host, His praise pro- 
Ong 5 
Sing, ye who now on #artb we 
dwell :— 
2 Worthy the Lamb for sinners sian 
From angels praise, and thauks from 


men: 
Worthy the Lamb, enthroned to reign. 
Glory and power! Amen, Amen! 
J. Julian 


66.66.88. 


492 
1 mf Oe hymns of grateful iove 
\) Through heaven's high arch» 
ring, 
er And all the hosts above 
Their songs of triumph sing F 
jy And shall not we take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again? 


2 mf Shall every ransomed tribe 
Of Adam's scattered race 
To Christ all power ascribe, 
Who saved them by His grace ¢ 
J And shall not we take up the strain 
4nd send the echo back again ? 
| 3 ms Shall tney agore tne Luca, 
’ Who bought them with His Dione, 
And ali the love record 
That led them home to Goa f 
¥ Ard shall not we take up the strawa 
And send the echo back again? 


To Whee, where augels know no night, 


‘The some ar orauee for ever rings :-— 


4 J Ob, spread the joyral couna 
The Saviour's love procieiin, 
13 


Ly 


CHEISTIAN 


and 4 publish all arouna 
Salvation through His Name, 
# Till the whole world take up the strain, 
And send the echo back again! 


J.J, Cummins. 
493 mm. 


be Se of the Cross, arise ! 
vu witb your armour 
ie 4 
a) “4. are your enemies, 
arc the battle ye must fight. 


+ =/ Over 4 faithless, fallen world 
Raise your banner in the sky; 

= Let it float there wide unfurled, 
Bear it on ward, lift it high. 


{ mp "Mid the nomes of want and woe, 
Strangers to the living Word, 

@ Let the Saviour’s herald go, 
et the voice of hope be heard. 


4 =p *bere the shadows deepest lie, 
Carry truth’s unsullied ray , 
Where the crimes of blackest dye, 
There the saving sign display. 


# To the weary ana the worn 

Teli of realms where sorrows cease ; 
+ To the outcast and forlorn 

Speak of mercy and of peace. 


+ ¢ Be tne Danner stil! unfurled, 

8tu) ensheathed the Spirit's sword, 
~ Till the kingdoms of the world 

‘re the kingdoms of the Lord 


7. WwW. How. 
499 


lL mf 4s 
5 that the Lord is King! 
Teliitout! Tell it out! 
Tell it out among the nations, 
them shout and sing! 
Tellit out! Tell it out! 
« Tell it out with adoration that He shall 
increase , 
That ue aE nEY King of Glory is the 
aria Peace, 
v'Tell Py out with jubilation, though the 
Waves may roar, 
‘That He sitteth on the water-floods, 
our King for evermore. 
Tell it out! Tell it out! 


1 wf Tell it out among the heathen that 
the Saviour reigns! 
Tell it out! Tell it ont: 
« Yell it out among the nations. bid them 
burst their chains! 
Tell it out! Tell it out! 
+ Tell it out among the weeping ones 
that Jesus lives ! 
Tell it out among the weary ones what 
rest He gives; 
Tell it out among the sinful that He 
came to save, 
# Tell it out among the dying that He 
triumphed o’er the grave. 
Tel) it out! Tell it out! 


eM 


jet 


LL 1 out among the ethan’ 


MISSIONS . 
ss sees s out ae the heathen. Jesus 
bove 


tout! Tellitoutt . 
Tet omen the nations that Hir : 
reign is love! 
Tellitout! Tell it oat: 
er Tell it out among the highways anc 
the lanes at home, 
Let it ring across the mountains ang 
the ocean foam! 
f Like the sound of many waters let oa 


shout be, 
Til’ it echo and’ re-echo from tbs 
islands of the sea! 
Telitout! Tell it out! 
FP. BR. Havergas. 
495 LM.D. 
1 ¢ NVHE world for Christ!—the worlé 
for Uhrist ! 


Be this our ratlying battte-cry ; 
For this, and this alone, we live, 
For this, if need be, will we die 
dimHow can we rest, while Jesus’ name 
Is still dishonoured or unknown? 
How can we see, unless with shame, 
A rival! prince on Jesus’ throne? 


2 mf The worla for Christ!—twas Bi, 
command 
Ere yet on high He took His seat ; 
Expecti till His pilgrim band 
Should bring the nations to His feet 
cr Ye sons of G ‘re not your own, 
Your time for resting is not now , 
Your chiefest joy, be this alone. 
To place the crown on Jesus’ brow. 
3 mf — 1 for Christ !.with ‘this i 
rust, 
Let ptt God's blood-bought childrea 


And mee no peace, ail in the dust 


The proud ui s banner lies. 
er Britain for Christ !—its fruitfal owen 
Its alee hills, ite statels 


tow! 
IS a] Tere rest till Jesus reigns 
In this belovéd land of = 
mf E have heard a joyful souna.--. 
“ Jesus saves! "’ 
Spread the gladness all around . 
“ Jesus saves!"" 
ae news to cep! eae mt 
mb the and cross wa 
PNB Ee geome 


Onward! our Lord's 
“* Jesus saves! "* 


2 Waft it on the rolling tide. 
“ Jesus saves: ” 
Tell to sinners far and wide, | 
“ Jesus saves! 
fovea of the sea, 
ocean caves , 
Barth shall ke her jubilee: 
Psus Raves st” 


73.73.7775. 


Sing, 


& ¢ Bing above the battie’s strife, 
“ Jesus saves '’* 

w#y His death and endless life, 
Bing it softly through the glo 
wp Sing it so roug! e gloom, 

‘When the heart for mercy craves ; 
wey Sing in triumph o'er the tomb, 
Jesus saves!’ 


SPECIAL TIMES 


MORNING 


497 LM. 


is yaaa my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run, 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 


* mf Thy precious time mis-spent redeem, 
Each present day thy last esteem, 
Improve thy talent with due care, 

For the Great Day thyself prepare. 


“ In conversation be sincere, 
Keep conscience as the noontide clear ; 
Think how all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 


3 f Wake, ana lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long, unwearied, sing 
Higb praise ta the eternal King. 


ver I wake, I wake, ye neaveniy choir! 
May your deyotin me inspire, 


‘That I, like you, my age may spend, i 


Like you, may on my God attend. | 


« Sp EOrs i my vows to Thee renew ; 
qsneree my Sins as morning dew, 


| 
tuard my first springs of thought and| 
| 


will 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

) < . 1 
7 er Direct, control. suggest this day | 
All T design to do or say , X 
That all my powers, with ail their might, 
Im Thy sole glory may unite. 


s erase Gca, from whom aii biessings 
ow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here beiow, 
Praise Him above ye heavenly host, 


T. Ken. 


498 V717,.717 


if Cua Whose glory fills the skies, 
: Christ the true, the only light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o’er the shades of nignt; 
Oay-spring from on high, be near 
Dgy-atar, in my heart anveas’ 


499 


| 
| 
j 
t 
Praise Father. Son. and Holy Ghost. | 
| 


SPECIAL TIMES AND THEMES: MORNING. 


4 Give the winds a mighty voice, 
é *“ Jesus saves!" 
Let the nations sow rejoice: 
“Jesus saves!" 
J Shout salvation full and free 
To every strand that ocean layea,-- 
This our song of victory, 
“¢ Jesus saves! ”” 


Presta Owe, 


AND THEMES, 


2 mp Darm and chees.ess is the Mora 
Unaccompanied by Thee: 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
ill Thy mercy’s beame I see; 
er Till Thou inward light impart, 
Glad mine eyes, and warm my hear) 


5 mf Visit, then, this soni of mint 
Pierce the gloom of sin and gv. 
cr Fill me, Radiancy Divine, 
Scatter all my unbelief, 
More and more Thyself display 
J Shining to the perfect day. 


C. FP sassy 


85.6 D. 


1 mf TJARLY in the morning, 
- Lord, we come to Thea 
Raise our songs of gladnesa, 
dim Lowly bend the knee. 
er While the dew still sparkles 
In the woodland ways, 
While the freshness lingers 
Hear our hymn of praise. 


& my For the spring we thank Tins) 
For the flowers that bloona, 
For the new life rising 
From dark winter’s tom 
Birds are singing round us, 
We would also praise, 
cr Hearts and voices blendins 
In the song we raise. 


3 my Eeartyin 0) | morming 

May we hear Thy call, 
dim While the brightness lingers 

Ere the shadows fail, 

ty May we vield Thee gladly 
All our future days ; 

So shall our whole lifetime 

Be a song of praise 


4 mf When life’s day is over, 

When death’s night has comw 

er May the morning wake us 
To a fairer home, 

mf Where the tlowers are fadelesy 
Where the songs ne er cease 

» Land of endless springtime, 
Home of perfect peace. 


. Summer. 
Lit a 


SPECIAL TIMES 


500 


} om 


97:77.77. 


) © ERY morning as we rise, 

4 God's new mercies greet our 
eyes; 

vouward through advancing day, 

Gifts unnumbered strew the way 

And when twilight’s shadows fall, 
®vening blessings brighten al! | 


Every murning duties stapa 
Thronyging us on every hand 
Be they heavy, Lord, or light 
All are precious in Thy sight, 
- To Thine all-embracing view 
"t is noble to be true 


mp Every morning joy and palo 
Tune our lives in mingled strain ; 
Cloud and sunshine, thorns and flowers, | 
Meet us through the changing hours , 

~ Trustful hearts, whate’er befall. | 
See a Father's hand in all. | 


» mf Lord, while youth’s gaa morn is) 


ours. 
Let us yield Thee all our powers j 
ev Growing stronger, till the day ! 
‘am Sinks in peaceful night away 
* Then on angel-wings to fly 
™o the Morning Land on high 
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tomy 


10, 10.10.16 


)ATHER of Lights! again these! 
oew born rays | 
nat flush the kindling east bespeak | 


Thy praise ! 

« Shine on our bearts, true Lignt of Life,; 

that we 

May <airror back Thy light and shine 

for Thee / 

; 

« oy God of the dar! teach us to walkin: 

light | 

With guileless bearts. asin our Father's} 

sight, ! 

Yo hate the works of darkness, and! 

to be | 

"True to ourselves, our fel!ow-man, and} 
Thee 


Gon of our time! Thy latest gift—this 

J, 

We render pack to Thee, and humbly} 
ay 

Upon Thine altar, consecrate its hours. 

That we may work Thy will with all 


our powers 


| 


God of our homes! we own Thee Master| 
there, | 

ay all he ordered in Thy faith and. 
ear, 

Unseeu but felt, ob, may Thy presence! 
prove : 

‘am The bond o¥ peace, the pledge o¥ joy. 

and love 
ioe 
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ANU THEMES. 


> mp and when, at last, life's event 


shall come, 
dimand the night gathers round om 
earthly home, 
er Oh, be Thy face unvetied, our morning 
star, 
Herald of dawn in sunnier climes afar. 


@. Hay M. HY. Actker 


06.10.55.10, 


1 VP ee of the lign, 
Who from out the nigny 
The cna of joyous day again doz: 
ring, 
On our darkenea eyes 
Bid Thy bright beams rise , 
Of endless glory teach us. Lord. to sing 
amp By Th stile 
S our p! to nil, 
O Father, be it ours Thy Name to Diets 
dim Sheltered by aS. power 
In each fleeting hour, 
er Thy children guide to paths of holiness 


3 mf Raised from death-like sleep. 
Ever may we kee 
#bve within us though 
day! 
Grant the reaay mina. 
Give us grace to find 
- Whe strait gate unto life—the narro* 
way. . 
* mf Onward to the goa: 
Lead each get sou. 
Upheld by strength vine ‘Thy «rac. 
supplies, 
er While it still ts day, 
May we win our inten 
J Towards the mark and our high calling’ 


prise §. Chalde Claris 
503 55.68 


ims Gor are the shades of nigmt 
The hours of rest are o'er 
or New beauties sparkle bright, 
And heaven is light once mors 


3.mf To Thee our provers shall epee, 
O Lord of ight divine 
Come to our utmost need, 
And in our darkness shing 


2 Spirit of love ana light, 
May we Thine image know 


And in Thy glory bright 
To full Deeicton oa 
4 or Hear us, O Father biest . 
Save us, O the Son . 
Thou Comforter, the blest. 
awn Lead us till life is done. 
Hulary. te. by J. Brewnbn 


of that gree 


76.76 D 
lms (10 thon in Life's fair mornin; 
Go in the bloom of youth 
And buy for thy 
The prectoue pear! of trut> 


MOBKNING 


Secure this neavenly treasure, 
And bind it on thine heart, 

And let not earthly pleasure 
Ber cause it to depart 


4 Go, while the day -star shineta, 
Go, while the héart is light , 
Go, ere thy strength declineth, 
While every sense is bright. 
Sell all thou hast, and buy it: 
‘Tis worth all earthly things, 
Rubies and gold and diamonds, 
Sceptres and crowns of kings. 


4 mp Go, ere the clouds of sorrow 
Steal o’er the bloom of youth : 
Defer not till to-morrow, 
Go now, and buy the truth 
or Go, seek thy great Creator, 
Learn early to be wise ; 
Go, place upon His altar 


4 morning sacrifices 
505 


1 4 ) 
face 


Thou Fountain of eternal light, 


MM. 
JESUS, Lord of heayenty grace. 


Aamn 
nigbt: 


amy Come, Hoiy Sun of neaventy love, 
Shed down Thy radiance from above, 
And to our inmost hearts convey 
The Holy Spirit's cloudless ray 


§ So we the Father's help will claim, 
And singthe Father's glorious Name, 
His powerful succour we implore, 
That we may stand. to fall no more 


s May He our actions deign Co Diess 
And loose the bonds of wickednese 
From sudden falls our feet defend 
And guide us safely to the end 


4 May faith, deep-rooted in the sou, 
Subdve our Hesh, our minds contro! , 
May guile depart, and discord cease. 
4nd all within be joy and peace 


§p Oh, hallowed thus be every day' 
Let meckness be our morning ray, 


« And faithful Jove our noonday light, ; 


And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 


?mf O Christ, witb each returning 


mom 
Thine image to our hearts 1s borne , 
er Oh, may we ever clearly see 
Qur Saviour and our Godin Thee! 


Ambrose, tr by 7 Chandler 
506 


) ony 


.M. 


TIMELY happy, timely wise! 
Hearts that with rising morc 
arise ; 
\gyes thet the beam celestial View, 
Whinh evarxnute makes all chars He 


6 


Thou Brightness of the Father's; 


| 2cr New every morning is the love 

Our wakening and uprising prove , 
i Through sleep and darkness safeli 
i brought, 

Restored to hfe and power ano though? 


‘| amf New mercies, eacn returning aay, 
Hover around us while we pray, 

New perils pust, new sips forgiven, 

1 New thougbts of God. n° bopes o 
Deaven 


} p if on our daily course our ming 
' Be set to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still, of countless orice 
God will provide for sacrifice 


5 mf Old fnends. o)d scenes, wil} lovelie 
be 
AS more uf heaven In each wesee, | 
Some softening gleam ofjove and prayw- 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 


‘The trivial round, the common cask 
Will furnish a!) we ought to ask, 
Room to deny ourselves: a road 

To bring us, daily, nearer God, 


| 7 p Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love 


hose beams disperse the shades of| er Fit us for perfect rest above , 


And help us, this and every cay. 
| To live more nearly as we vray. 


507 . 


\imf QTILL, still with Thee, when purpic 
\) morning breaketh, 
When the bird waketh, 
| shadows flee , 
| Sairer than morning, 
| daylight, 

Dawns the sweet consciousness, I an 
\ with Thee 


Kents 


ALO G 


and the 


lovelier thar 


‘22 Alone with Thee, amid the mystic 
| shadows, 


The solemn husb of nature oewly 


| 
i rn ; 
alone with Thee in breathless adore 
tion, 
in the calm dew and freshness of the 
n morn 
i 
Scr As IM the dawning, o'er the waveieat 
ocean, 
| Yhe image of the morning-star dote 
| rest ; 
' 8o in this stillness, Thou beholdest only 
j ‘Thine image im the watere of my} 
breast 


4 —7 Still, still) with Thee! 4s to eace new 
; born Tora 
i A fresh and solemn splendour still ix 
j given, 
| So does this 
Hi awaking, 
i Sreathe each Oay orarness veto Saas 
and heaven 
Be 


blessed consciousne® 


SPECIAL TIMES aND THEMES: 


og When 


sinks the soul, subdued by toil, 
to slumber, 
Ite closing eye looks up to Thee in 
prayer; 


Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings 
o’ershading, 

But sweeter still, to wake and find 
Thee there. 


€ mf So snall it be at last, in that bright 
morning, 
When the soul 
shadows flee , 
# Oh, in that hour, fairer than daylight 


waketh, and life's 


dawning, 
Bhall rise the glorious thought—I am 
with Thee! 
H. B, Stowe. 


508 966.6650 


Imf HEN morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries, 
J May Jesus Christ be praised ! 
Alike at work and prayer 
«# To Jesus I repair: 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 


4. When sleep her balm denies, 
By nlent spirit sighs, 
ay Jesus Christ be praised } 
When evil thoughts molest, 
# With this I shield my breast, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 


53 mf Re this, when day is past, 
Of all my thoughts the last, 
May Jesus Christ be praised ‘ 
- The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we suy, 
May Jesus Christ be praised | 


$ a In neayen’s eternal bliss 
e loveliest strain is this, 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 
The powers of darkness fear 
When this sweet chant they hear, 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 


4f To God the Word on hign 
The hosts of angels cry, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
Let mortals, too, upraise 
Vheir voice in hymns of praise: 
May Jesus Christ be praised ! 


6 mf Let earth's wide circle round 
In pote notes resound, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
o Let air and sea and sky, 
From depth to height. reply, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 


2 mr Be this, while life is mine, 
M Pcaneblc divine, 
ay Jesus Christ he praised ! 
e thir the eternal song 
Throuch all the ages on, 
May Jesus Christ he praised ! 
German. hy B Caswall 
N36 


a 
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lmf 


ski 
and the birds their songs renew, 
Let me from my slumbers rise 


77.71. 


| p Saying, “‘ What would Jeeur do!” 


510 


| 


as Contes mercies — above 
™ way strew ; 
Is it Taush ta bless Th jth 
p“ Father, what w Jesus do” 


3 mf When I ply my daily task, 
And the round of toil e, 
Let me often brightly ask, 
p “ What. my soul, would Jesus do?” 


4 mf Would the foe my heart beguile, 
‘Whispering thoughte and words’ un- 


e, 
Let me to his subtlest wile 
p Answer, ‘‘ What would Jesus do?” 


5 mp When the clouds of sorrow hide 
Mirth and sunshine from my view, 
Let me, clinging to Thy side, 
Ponder, “ What d Jesus do?" 


6 mf Only let Thy love, O God, 
Fill my spirit through and through, 
er Treading where my Saviour trod, 
» Breathing, “‘ What would Jesus do?” 
B. AH. Bickersteth. 


SVENING 


10.10,10.10 


lmf 4 BIDE with me! Past falls the 
eventide ; 
The he deepens: Lord, with me 
abide! 
When other helpers fail, and comfortt 


flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with 
me: 


2p Shei to its close ebbs out life's Little 
ay 5 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its 
away; 
Change and decay in all around I see 
oO Thou Who changest not, abide © jt 
me! 


3 Come not in terrors, as the King 0% 


glories pans 


ings. 
But_ kind and good, with heaung i 
Thy wings, 
oS for al) woes, a heart for *vers 
plea. 
Come, Friend of sinners. thus enidy, 
with me! 


# asm 1 need Thy presence every passing 
hour— 


What but Thy grace can fol the tampturt) 


power 


+ 


EN the morning pelute %° 


EVENING. 


———— 
er Who like Thyself my guide and stay 
can be? £ 
Through cloud snd sunshine, oh, abide 
witb me! 


tm Kee 2 no foe with Thee at hand to 


2 mf Once more ‘tis eventide, and we, 
Oppressed with veriour ile. drax 
near, 
cr What if Thy form we cannot see, 
We know and feel that Thon ar 


here! 


less 
Tis have no weight, andtearsno bitter-} $ p O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel! 
mess, : For some are sick and some are sad, 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, And some have never loved Thee well, 


thy victory? £ i And some have lost the love thes 

71 triumph still, if Thou abide with me. had. a 

* Hold Thou Thy cross before my| 4 cr And some have found the world u 
_ closing eyes, $ vain, * 

Shine through thegloom, and point me Yet from the world they break no% 


to the skies, 


2 free ; 
f Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's) dim And some have friends who give them 
vain shadows flee ; i 


s = ain, 
Im life, in death, O Lord, abide with, ve have not sought a friend 
me! 


| Thee 
MX. F. Lyte. 
6 mp And none, O Lord, nave perfecié 


rest, 
51 1 LM. For none are wholly free from sin ; 
1f ,lLp to Thee, my God, this And they who fain would serve Thee 


night, ee . 

For all te blessings of the light: Are conscious most of wrong within. 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, | 6 O Saviour Christ ! Thou tooart Man: 

Beneath Thine own almighty wings. Th hast been troubled, tempted, 

% p Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, rs) : 

The il that I this day Hagetosiee 3 Thy kind but searching glance cas 

‘That with the world, myself, and aa 

' 


scan 

yg The very wounds that shame woulé 
hide. 

7 mf Thy touch nas still its ancient 


power. 
Bg So from Thee can fruitless 


I, ere 1 sleep, at peace may be. 


$ Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as mv bed, 
* » To die. that this vile oy may 
Rise glorious at the awful day 


4 p Oh, may my soul on Thee repose, p Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids And in Thy mercy heal us all! 
closes : H. Tweils 
= Sleep that may me more. vigorous make; 
To serve my God when I awake. | 


! 
§ mp When in the night I sleepless lie, 5 1 3 77.7.4 with refrain. 
My Penis with heavenly thoughts 1 mf p*z is dying in the west. 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, | eres SEE oa 
No powers of darkness me molest. | » Wait and worship while the night 
5 mf Oh, when shall I, in endless day, Sets her evening lamps alight 
For ever chase dark sleep away, | Througn all the sky 
sr And hymns with the supernal choir | p Holy, holy, holy, Lord! 
Incessant sing and never tire? mf esieeny and earth are fu) oF 
7 I Praise God, from Whom ail blessings Beate and earth are praisins 
ow, ee, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; ep O Lord most high* 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, . 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 2 mf Lor4 of life, beneath the dome 
T. Ken Of the universe, Thy home, 
a ; Gather us who seek Thy face 
519 To the fold of Thy embrace 
LM, For Thou art nigh 
lmf 4 T even, ere the sun nad set, 3p While the deepening snadows Tey 


The sick, O Lord, around Thee Heart of Love, enfolding ali 


lay ; ms Through the glory and the gracs 
» Oh, ic what divers pains tney met! Of the stars that veil Thy face 
* Ob. with whatjoy they wentawar! Our bearts asren 


i 


SPECIAL TIMES AND THEMES. 


® nen, ror ever from our sight, 
ass the stars—the day—the night 
© Lord of angels, on our eyee 
“et eternal morning rise, 
2 4nd shadows end. 


Mary A, Lathoury 
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48.88.85 


ATHEK of Lights! to Thee we 
turn, 
When evening shadows rounc us 
close, 
When stars on stars above us burn, 


* and earth is wrapped in calm re- 


pose. 
wfThe midmght dark ws noonday 
clear, 
g © Love Divine. wher Thou art 
pear 


39 Fatner of Cignts’ 
cease, 
ane life 1s crossed with thoughts of 
il 
in Thee alone we fina our peace, 
In Thee the troubled heart 1s still. 
The future dark, the present drear, 
ap Are bright with hope when Thou art 
near 


when pleasures 


$p Fatner of Lignts: oe Thou ourstay 
ésm Upon the lonely bed of death! 
When earthly shadows pass away, 
Draw closer, Lord, with every 
breath, 
ws And then we shall not faint nor fear, 
ge For Death is 
near 
‘\ mp Father of Lights: when life shall 
dawn 
Upon that radiant land above, 
«and we, from earthly cares 
drawn, 
Are folded in Thine arms of love, 
ay All geriets shall pass, all doubt shall 


When “Thou, O Light of lights. art 
near 


515 68.4.666.8. 


on i ate ste of love and power, 
Guard Thou our evening hour, 
Shield with Thy might. 
« For all Thy care this day 
Our grateful thanks we pay, 
*od to our Father pray— 
o Riess us to-night. 


with 


a my Jesus, immanuel, 
Come ip Thy love to dwell 
In hearts contrite ; 
yg For many «ins we grieve, 
@ But we Thy grace receive, 
4nd in Thy word believe ; 
vg Riera oe te o1gint 
138 


dead when Thou art} 
| 


Spirit of holy De and Shee 


7% 
or oe 
hed th rhs li light ; ; 
Heal every sinner’s smart, 
Still every pres = gest hear:, 
4ad Thine own pease ae 
> Bless us to-pigh' 
George Rawson 


—  — —— a. 


516 
1 mp H° 


AS an asa promise 


12.24.12.11. 
W calmly the evening os 
more is descending, 
, as still as a 


ag oF th the Lord, iu Thy shelter be- 


May we re and our household continue 
to share! ] 


2mf The sky, like the kingdom of . 
| heavea, is open ; 
: Oh, enter, my soul, at the glorious ‘ 


gates ; 

‘The silence and smile of His love are ' 
the token, 

| Who now for all comers invitingly 

| waits. 

| 3 mp We come to he soothed with Hie 
merciful healing, ; 

The dews of the night cure the 

wounds of the day ; 

We come, our life's worth and ite 
brevity feeling, 

er With thanks for the past, for the 
future we pray. 


4 p Lord, save us from folly, be with | 
us in sorrow ; 
er Sustain us in work till the time of 


| 
| 


erO 


} our rest ; 

| ¢ When earth's day is over, may heaven's 

| to-morrow 

Dawn on us, with homes long-ex-— 
pected : 


5 1 T. T. Lynch 
1 mf TESOS, tender Shepherd, hear me! 
Bless Thy little lamb to-night ! 
p Through the darkness be Thou near me, 
er Keep me safe till morning light! 


|? ev Throunh this day Thy hand has leo 


And (thank Thee for Thy care, 
Thom hast clothed me, warmed and fee 


Listen to my evening prayer! 


87.87. 


3 p Let m7 sins be all forgiven, 

mf Bless the friends I love so well _ 
‘ake me, when I die, to heaven. 
Happy tbere with Thee to dwel!’ 


Mary L. Dunra~ 
518 > 


65.65. 
1? NONne is over 
Night is drawing ue 
eigatane of the evening 
Steal) across the sk? 


EVENING. 


4 Now the darkness guthers, | 

Stars their watches keep, 

Birds and beasts and flowere ' 
Soov wil) be asleep 


S m/f Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet cep A 
With Thy tenderest blessing | 
May mine eyelids ciuse 
i 
} er Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee, : 
Guard the sailors tossing | 
On the stormy sea H 
& p Comfort every suiferez | 
Watching late in pain , | 
Those who plan some evil } 
From their sin restrain | 


« mf Through the long night- watches 
May Thine angels Sprend 
Their bright wings above me, 
Watcbing round my hed 


7 er When the morning wakens 
Then may I arise 

f Pure and fresh and sinlese 
Tn Thy holy eyes 


3 f Glory to the Father, 
Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, blest Spirit 
Whilst all ages run. } 
8. Baring-Goula | 


| 
64.RK 


3 mf LORD, at evening time 
0) Let there be light ! | 
And while in twilight falls the day, | 
««m And silence gathers o’er our way, | 
er Jh, bless all weary ones, we pray, 
op With rest this night 


2 mf The beauties of the day, 
O Lord, were Thine. 

e« Thy glory flashed on plain and hill, 
And sparkled in the murmuring rill, 
Andlit the wild- wood,warm and still, 

op With ligbt divine 


3 mp And darkness tells Thy love 
When day is done. 
for Thine the silvery stars that keep} 
Their watch upon the rolling deep, 
ésm Or guard the hamlet locked in sleep, 
vp Till night be gone ; 
s mp O Thou Who slumberest not ) 
Through deepest night! | 
When shadows cloud tne moonlit) 
shore, 
von And stillness wraps the lonely moor, 
And earth’s brief hours of toil are o’er, 
vo Let there be light! 


a, N Blatchford. 


520 


85.84 Ae 


l mf 0) LITTLE child! 
sleep . 
Jesus is near, thou need’st not fear, 
No one need fear whom God doth keey 
By day or night ; 
dim Then lay thee down in slumber deep 
Til morning light 


Ue till ane 


2 wf ‘) uttle child! De still and rest , 
He sweetly sleeps, whom Jesus keeps, 
cr And in the morning wakes so blest, 
His child to be: 
Love every one, but love Him best ; 
He first loved thee 


3 p Olittie child: when Chou niust die 
Fear nothing then, but say “‘ Amep ” 
To God's commands, and quiet lie 

In His kind hand, 
Tu) He shall say, ‘‘ Dear child, come, fiy 
cr To heaven's bright land.’” 


4 f Then, with thine angel-wings swift: 
grown, 
Thou shalt ascend to meet thy Friend 
Jesus the little child will own, 
Safe at His side, 
and thou shalt live before the throne 
Because He died 
aA Warner 


52) ALO L LO 


imp J)EACEFULLY rouna as 
shadows are falling , 
Glad be our praises and trustful ow 
prayer! 


ths 


Hear us, O Lord! on Thy providence 
calling, 
dem Lighten our darkness. and hanish ow 
care! 


% mp Husbed are the sheep-bells afar on 
the moorland, 
Over the still meadows the night 
breezes sweep, 
dim Faint fall the dootst>ps in city ano 
hamlet. 
p Safely the children are folded in sleep 


3 mp Softly may weary ones rest from 
their duty, 
Bright be the dreams of the troubled 
and worn! 
While through the shade beam the 
stars in their pe 
Watching the world fi)! che breaking 
of morn 


« mf Lord of the night! 'et Thine angels 
befriend us! 
dim Sunshine and gloom are alike unto 


Thee 
er Lord of the day! let Thy Spint 
attend us, 


yg Ricgs us. apd keep us wherevcr we be‘ 
4. M. Blatchford 


ave 


SPECIAL TIMES AND THEMES. 


§22 


37.87 Lb. 


i » GAVIOUR, breathe an evening biess- 


ing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal , 
8in and want we come ee 
Thou canst save, and Thou can: heal: 
” Bhoust the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 
Thou art He, Who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 


a mp Though “destruction ”’ walk around 


us, 
Though the “‘ arrow” past us fly, 
angel-guards from Thee surround us, 
We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 


y Should swift death this night o’ertake 


us, 
And our coucn become our tomb, 
a ae the morn in heaven awake us, 
J Ciad in light and deathless bloom. 


# mf Father, to Thy holy keeping 
Humbly we ourselves resign; 
Saviour, o has slept our sleeping, 
Make our slumbers pure as Thine ; 
# Blesséd Spirit, brooding o’er us, 
Chase the darkness of our night. 
Till the perfect day before us 
f Breaks in everlasting light. 


4. Edmeston. 


623 


LM. 


lm us of my sow, Thou Sayiour| 


ear, 

It is not night if Thou be near, 

Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 

No bide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


\ p When tne soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Por ever on my Saviour’s breast. 


# Abiae with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
jem Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee T dare not die 
£ p if some poor wandenng child of Thine 
ieee spurned to-day the voice divine, 


Now, Lord, the gracious work begin, 
Let bim no mor lie down in sin. 


# Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
# With blessings from Thy boundless 
store, 
Be ey mourmer's sleep to-night, 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 


ims cone near and Diess us when we 
wake, 

w Rre through the world our way we 
take. 


Tid in the ocean of Thy love 
yf We lose onreeives ip beave: amve. 


4. ifeble 
Lee 


C.M.D. 


1 mf HE shadows of thee hour 
) Li _ Pall from Pee > 
Upon tae fragrance of the flowers 
e dews of evening lie: 
dim Before zhy throne, O ‘Lord of heaven, 
e kneel at close of day ; 
p Look on Thy children from on high, 
And hear us while we pray. 


2 mp The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord, 
Oh! do not Thou 5 
But let the incense of our prayers 
Ths Crightneet atin eee ial 
er The brightness of the co! t 
Upon the darkness rolls ; 
With hopes of future gl 
The shadows on our so 


3 mp Slowly the rays of daylight fade, 
fade within our heart 
dim The hopes in earthly love and joy 
That one by one d : 
er Slowly the bright stars, one by one, 
Within the heavens shine ; 
Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 
And trust in things divine. 


San lee ee ee peace, © 
Upo 


chase 


mm our souls descend , 
From midnight fears and penis Thor 

Our trembling hearts defend, 

Give us a respite from our toil, 

Calm and subdue .ur woes ; 
Through the long day we labour, Lure. 
» Ob, give us pow repose. 

Adelaide A. Procter 


| aim 


525 


| ss 
|] mp Hig ene O God tne Son, 
i Look down upon Thy little one 


2 O Light of light, keep me this night, 
| And shed round me Thy presence brig®* 


|3 I need not fear if Thou art near, 
| Thou art my Saviour, kind and dear. 


|4 Th ntle eye is ever nigh. 
It Medes a wheo cae is by 


\5 Thy loving ear is ever near, 
Thy little children’s prayers to hear. 


6 So happily and peacefull 
H T lay me down to rest in ee 


\7 mf To Father, Son, and Spirit, One, 
In heaven and earth all praise be dont 


Patty C. Dunstered a 
526 76.76.88. 
to Toki thanks, 0 Tort. to Thest 


' We pray Thee now that sintess 
' The hours of dark may be 


_p © Jesus, keep us in Th 
te And nave wn Lsrouiah Wear ean ougas) 


3 
“ 
qd 


ee 


¥ er_The joys of day are over: 
Weli ie hearts to Thee, 
and ask Thee that offenceless 
The hours of gloom may be, 
» O Jesus, make their darkness light, 
Aad save us through the coming uight! 


3 m/f The toils of day are over, 
‘We raise our hymn to Thee, 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of fear may be ; 
2 O Jesus, keep us in any Sight, 
4nd guard us through the coming nigat! 


4 mf Be Thou our souls’ preserver. 
For Thou, O God, dost know 
How many are the perils 
Throuch which we have to go 
« Oloying Jesus, hear our call, 
And guard and save us from them al! 


j 
| 


| 


4 Anatolius, tr. by J M Neale 
527 $6.84 
lmf THE radiant morn hath passed: 


away, 
___And spent too soon her golden store, 
im The shadows of departing dar 
Creep on once more. 


2 ¢ Our life is but an autumn day, 

Its glorious noon how quickly 

or Lead us, O Christ, Thou liying \ 
Safe home at last! 


§ m/f Oh. by Thy soul-inspirine grace, 
Uplift our hearts to realms on high! 
Help us to lock to that bright place 
Reyond the sky— 


& 7 Where light and life and joy and 


past! 
ay. 


peace 
In undivided empire zeign, 

> and thronging angels never cease 
Their deathless strain— 


# mf Where saints are clothed in spotless 
white, 
And evening shadows never fall, 
* Where Thou, Eternal Light of light, 


Art Lord of al}! 
© sun declines: o’erlandand sea 


imf t 
_mp Creeps on the night ; 
_{ The twinkling stars come one by one 
To shed their light ; 
With Thee there is no darkness, Lord, 
Gana cent kh ee 
‘nea Jy wings we rest secure 
p This eventide: 


» me Forgive the wrong this day we've 
done, 

Or thoucht, or said ; 

“ach moment ith its good ar il) 

ae Roumhee has fled , 
7 er, in Thy mercy great 

Will we Canin x 

 ¥ERy eenediction now bestow 

& Bhs en entias 


©. Thring 


BaD 


2 VENING. 


4 — 
3 mf And when with morning “ivnt 7 
rise 
inp Kept hy Thy care, 
mf We'D lift to Thee, with grateful nears 
Our morning prayer : 
er Be Thou through life our strengto arr 
Stay. 
Our Guard and Guide 2 
J To that dear home where there vil! ? 


p No eventide. 
B. Waimile 
529 


lp T 
The daylight dies 
er Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 


63.66. 
HE sun is sinking fast 


2 pp As Christ upon the crozs 
His head inclined, 
Into His Father’s hands 
His parting soul resigneo 


3 mp So now herself my sou! 
‘Would wholly give 
to His sacred charge, 
In Whom all spirits liye 


t So now beneath His eye 
Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast ; 


sr Save that His will be dons 
Whate’er betide ; 

Dead to herself, and dead 
Tn Him to all beside 


5 mf Thus would I live; yetuo« 
Not I, but He, 
Tn all His power and love. 
Henceforth alive in me 


7 f One sacred Trinity , 
One Lord divine , 
Myself for ever His, 
And He for eyer mine 
From the Latin, tr by 2. Canons, 


LM 


530 
| l mp H pas Who hast known the cs: 
' i worn breast, 
The weary need of sleep’s dear nai, 
: Lome, Saviour. ere we go to rest, 
dim And breathe around Thy perfect cale: 


2 mf aay presence gives us childlit: 
trust, 
Gladness, and hope without alloy, 
The faith that triumphs o'er the dus, 
And gleamings of eternal joy 


$3 Stand in our midst, dear Lord, ana says 
“Peace fhe to you, this «venineg 
hour”; 
‘Then al! the strnezies of tne as) 
Vamiet before Thr toring powsy, 
e le 


SPECIAL TIMES 


4 Blest is the pilgrimage to heaven, 
A little nearer every night ; 

er Christ to our earthly darkness given, 
Till in His glory there is light. 


G. Rawson. 
531 76.76 D. 


l mp Wan ev oi shadows gather, 
And ieee fit gently fades ; 
p When all is still anit silent 
In midnight’s darker shades : 
Then, O my God! be near me, 
er Do Thou protect my bed; 
From evil and from danger’ 
Let angels guard my head. 


2 p We know not, when we slumber, 

That we shall e’er awake, 
To see another day begin, 

Another dawning break : 

cr But Thou art ever watching, 
Thou wilt our vigils keep, 

dim And, trusting in Thy mercy, 

We sink in peaceful sleep. 


3 mp But, ere our peu closing, 
We humbly seek Thy face, 
And ey) for Thy forgiveness 
And Thy since atiais grace: 
dim For we are weak and erring, 
And need Thy mighty power; 
p O Jesus, ever guard us 
In dark temptation’s hour! 


4 We pray for those who languish 

{n sickness and distress, 

That Thou wilt soothe their anguish 
And their afflictions bless; 

We pray for those in peril 
Upon the stormy sea: 

We pray for friends and loved ones, 
Do Thou their guardian be. 


5 mf And now to Thee we render 
Our thanks for mercies past, 
With grateful hearts imploring 
Thy favour to the last : 
er And at the great awakening 
May we be found above, 
With saints and angels praising 
Thy providence and loye. 


J. F. Swift. 
532 12.11.12.10. 
1 pp A ae the evening twilight o’er 
the Jand is falling, 
cr When the crimson glory fades from 
out the west, 
mp Through the calm of sunset hear a 
sweet voice calling 


cr ‘* Come to Me, My, childrens (pp) oh, 
come and rest!" 


2 mp When the stars aboye you burn in 
all their splendour, 
When the moonlight silvers o’er gaa 
ocean's breast, 
Calm your hearts to listen to that voice. 
so tender: 
er “Come to Me, My children, 
come and rest!”’ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


(pp) oh, | 


AND THEMES: 


3 mp When your life onward, and — 
= wander seeking, 
Seeking in the things of earth for ‘ 


come and rest! 


what is 
Never —_ ths echo of that low voice _ 
akin § 
er“ Gone to Me, My, children, (pp) oh. 


4 pp And when life is ended, 
you're drawing nearer, 

er Nearer to your Father's "home, so 
safe and blest, 

p Still that voice shall call you, ever 
growin aes 


er “Come to ay children, (py) oh, 


come Ar 
C. Sterne. 


when 


THE LORD'S Day. 


533 


86.84. 
1 mf TJ AIL! sacred ope Bia rest, 
From toil and trouble free ; 
Hail! pe spirit, bringing peace 
dim joy to me. 
2pA Se oa breathing calm 
he world around, 
vplits my soul, O God, to Thee, 
Where rest is found ! 


3 mp No sound of jarring strife is heard, 
As weekly labours cease ; 
No voice, but those that sweetly sing 
Sweet songs of peace. 


4 mf On all I think, or say, or do, 
“A ra’ of light divin 
er Is shed, O God, this ds ay by Thee, 
For it is Thine! 


5 mf From choir to battlement and 
tower 
The solemn anthem rolls. 
Ascending with the hidden fire 
Of ransomed souls. 


6 mp All earthly things a to fade, 
As, rising high and higher, 
er The yearning voices strive to join 
The heavenly choir. 


7 mf a those who sing with saints 


Glad songs of heavenly love 
dim Shall sing, when songs on earth ha 
ceased, 
With saints above. 


= 
8 f Accept. 0 Lord. my hymn of praise, 


er That Thon this day hast given 
jdim Sweet foretaste of that day 
Of rest m heaven! 4 


THE LORD'S DAY. 


11.11.1111. 


1 mf Hos sweet is the Sabbath, a morn- 
ing of rest, 
The day of the week I love dearest and 
best ; 
This morning my Saviour arose from the 


tomb, 
And broke all the fetters of sin and its} 


doom. 
2 mp Oh, let me be thoughtful and good all 
the ee 
Nor spew e’en a moment in trifling or 
ay 5 
Ob. let me remember these hours have 
been given 
To meeten, instruct, and prepare me for 
heaven. 
3 In the house of the Lord, in His presence 
and fear, 


When i worship to-day, may I be sincere ; 

In the school, when I learn, may I do it 
with care, 

And be grateful to all who watch over 
me there. 


4 mf Assist me, blest Saviour, wherever I 


ey 

To live as becometh a follower of Thee; 

Renew Thou my heart, keep me firm in 
‘Thy ways, 

1 would love Thee and serye Thee and 
render Thee praise. 


1 mh [ESOS we love to meet 
On this Thy holy day; 
We worship round Thy seat 
On this Thy holy day. 
Thou tender, heavenly Friend, 
To Thee our prayers ascend : 
O’er our young spirits bend, 
p On this Thy holy day. 


2 mf We dare not trifle now, 
On this Thy holy day ; 
p In silent awe we bow 
On this Thy holy day. * 
cr Check every wandering thought, 
And let us all be taught 
To serve Thee as we ought, 
p On this Thy holy day. 


3 mf We listen to Thy Word, ' 
On this any holy day 
Bless all that we have heard, 
On this Thy holy day. 
Go with us when we part, 
And to each youthful heart 
Thy saving grace impart, 
pp On this Thy holy day. | 


66.66 D. 


Mrs. Parsons. | 
536 78.78.77. 


1 mf if IGHT of light, enlighten me. 
4 Now anew the day is dawning. 
Sun of grace, the shadows flee, 
Brighten Thou my Sabbath morning- 


er With Thy joyous sunshine blest, 
Happy is my day of rest! 


mf Fount of all ouney and peace, 
To Thy living waters lead me; 
Thou from earth my soul release, 
And with grace and mercy feed me ; 
Bless Thy Word that it may prove 
Rich in fruits that Thou dost love. 


Kindle Thou the sacrifice 
That upon my lips is lying ; 

Clear the shadows from mine eyes, 
That, from every error flying, 
dim No strange fire may in me glow 
That Thine altar doth not know. 


4 mp Let me with my heart to-day, 
“Holy, holy, holy,” singing, 
Rapt awhile from earth away, 
All my soul to Thee upspringing, 
er Have a foretaste inly given 
How they worship Thee in heaven. 


mf Hence all care, all vanity, 
For the day to God is holy ; 
Come, Thou glorious Majesty. 
Deign to fill this temple lowly 3 
Jf Nought to-day my soul shall move, 
Simply resting in Thy love. 


1 F() DAY of rest and gladness! 
O day of joy and light! 
O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright! 
On thee, the high and lowly, 
Through ages joined in tune, 
p Sing, ‘‘ Holy, holy, holy,” 
cr To the great God Triune! 


2 f On thee, at the creation, 
The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depths of earth, 
cr On thee our Lord victorious 
The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 
A triple light was given. 


3 mp Thou art a port protected 
From storms that round us rise; 
A garden intersected 
ith streams of Paradise . 
Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry, dreary sand ; 
cr From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our Promised Land. 


4 p To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls ; 
mf To holy conyocations 
The silver canine calls, 
Where Gospel-light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams ; 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 


5 er May we, new graces gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
Attain the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 


9 


3 


76.76 D. 


143 


SPECIAL TIMES AND THEMES. 


and there our voice upraising, y Sun and Shield alike Thoo art, 
To Father and to Son Guide and guard my erring heart 
And Holy Ghost, be praising Grace and glory tow from Thee , 
Ever the Three in One Shower, oh, shower them, Lord, on 
0. Werdswortn H. F. Ite. 
633 8.M 540 10.10.10.10. 
lm UR day of prat_c 1s done. lf QAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Nams 
¥() The rents shadows fal) S we raise 
But pass not from us with the sun With one accord our parting hymn of 
True Light that lightens all! praise = 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 
4 Around the throne on high cease, 
Where night can never be, p Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy wore 


# The white-robed harpers of the sky of peace. 
Sing ceaseless hymns to Thee 2 mf Grant us Thy peace upon our b 


3 mp Too faint our anthems here , Ward way, j 
rtoa "soon of praise we tire or With a began, with Thee shall eng 
er But oh, the strains how full and clear , 
Of that eternal choir! * die ee ee ee 
/ , 
* mf Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will, That in this house have called upoz 
mit TROY ata the heart, Thy Name. 
e We e angels’ music s' G t Tb i 
May bear a humble part. aie theleamine night Lord, througe 
6 mf Tis Thine each soul to calm, pea for us ite darkness inte 
Each wayward thought reclaim % 
And make our life a daily psalm pass pee danger keep Thr 
Of glory to Thy Name. For dark and light are both alike te 
4 er A little while, and then ‘Thee. 
Shall come the glorious ena, 4 cr Grant us Thy peace throughout ou 
{ And songs of angels and of men earthly life, 
In perfect anthems blend. Our balm in sorrow, and our stay ix 
J. Ellerton. strife ; 
= dimThen, when Thy roice shal! bid ow 
539 71.77 D. conflicts es 
.F mf PLEASANT are Thy courts above, ep Call ae OP nets nae Scere 
In the land of light and love , ie) J. Mlerton 
Pleasant are Thy courts below, S 
aym In this land of sin and woe. 541 
er Oh, my spirit longs and faints 67.87.77. 
For the converse of Thy saints ! 1 mf a eee now the day is en 
For the brightness of Thy face, \) And the shades of evening 
King of glory, God of grace! Let Thy Holy Dove, descen . 
¥ Bring Thy mercy to us all; 
imf Happy birds, that sing and fly | er Set i, seal on every heart 
Round Thy ait«rs, O Most High! ) Jesus, bless us ere we part! 
es souls, tnat find a rest ‘ 
In a heavenly Father's breast! 2 mf Bless the Gospel message spokee 


In Thine own appointed way, 
Give each fainting soul a token 
Of Thy tender love to-day, 

er Set acm on every heart, 


asm Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
er They can to their Ark repair, 
And enjoy it ever there. 


i 
i 
| 
/ 
$ ¢ Happy souls! their praises flow 3 p Comfort those in pain and sorrow, 
/ 


Jesus, bless us ere we part! 
Even in this vale of woe; Thin. 
Waters in the desert rise, seh detad DE a 
Manna feeds them from the skies. / Strengthened by Thy divin- 
Gade ceeumarenaeh fa strength, | er Set Thy seal on every feart, 
ili they reach ‘Thy throne st length : 

At Thy feet adoring full, | Jesus, Dee oS eee 
Who hast led them safe through all, | 4 mp Pardon Thou each deed unhoiy 

; | Lord, forgive each sinful thought 

» #f Lord, be mine the prize to win . } Make us contrite, pure, and lowly 

Guide me through a world of sin. / By Thy great example ht 
Keep me by Thy saving grace, | er Set bg pe on every 
Give we at Thy aide a place Jesus, bless us ere we part’ 


i” 


@HE LORD'S DAY 


3 aay Parents, and| 


IERELOE, 3 | 

Fold them to Thy loving breast! | 
» Guard them safely. gracious Master, 

Biess them, and they shall be blest! | 

¥ Set Thy seal on every heart, } 

Jeuus, bless us ere we part! 


Sarah Doudney. | 
642 LM. . 
1 ¢ QWEET is the work,my God, my 


Lente 
To praise Thy Name, give thanks and| 


teachers, friends, 


sing, es i 
To show Thy love by morning light, | 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. 


4 p Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 
No mortal ¢ares shall seize my breast: | 
Oh, may any, heart in tune be found, ; 
Like Dayid's harp of solemn sound! ‘ 


us a heart shall triumph in the Lord, | 
And bless His works and bless His! 
word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 
shine! 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine! 


! 

4 mf But I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
sam And fresh supplies of joy are shed, } 
Like holy oil, upon my head. | 
6 » Sin, my worst enemy before, j 
Shall vex mine eyes and ears no more; | 
Mine inward foes shall all be slain, ' 

Nor Satan break my peace again. 


§ er Then shall J see, and hear, and know! 
All I desired or wished below ; { 
And every power find sweet employ 
Im that eternal world of joy. } 


I. Watts. 
543 28.88.88. 


1 mf QWEET Sayiour! bless us ere we) 


20; 
Thy Word into our minds instil, 
and make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will: 
er Through life’s long day and death’s 
dark night, | 


1 
) 
| 
| 
! 
\ 


O gentle Jesus! be our Light. 


.2» The day is done, its hours haye run, 
And Thou hast taken count of ali— | 

The scanty triumphs ignace hath won, 
dim The broken yow and frequent fall: | 
«r Through life’s long day and death's, 
dark night, { 
© gentle Jesus! be our Light. | 


$ mf Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways! 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us more thanin past days, | 
With purity and inward peace. | 
w Through life’s long day and death’s 
dark night, i 
© gentle Jesus! be our Light. 


a ie se 


4 mf Do more than pardon—give us joy, 
er Sweet fear, and sober Liberty 
dim And simple hearts without alloy, 
That only long to be like Thee: 
er Through life’s long day and death’n 
dark night, 
O gentle Jesus! be our Light. 


5 mf Labour is sweet, for Thon 
toiled, 
And care is light, for Thou hast vared , 
py Let not our works with self be soiled, 
Nor in unsimple ways ensnared : 
er Through life’s long day and death's 
dark night, 
O gentle Jesus! be our Light. 


6 p For all we love, the poor, the sad, 
The sinful—unto Thee we call: 


hast 


| er Oh, let Thy mercy make them glad, 


mf Thou art our Jesus and our all: 
er Through life’s long day and deaths 
dark night, 
O gentle Jesus! be our Light. 


7 p Sweet Saviour! bless us; night is 
come: 
Thy holy presence with us be, 
my Good angels watch about our home, 
And we are one day nearer Thee. 
er Through life’s long day and death's 
dark night, 
O gentle Jesus! be our Light. 


F. W. Faber. 
544 


il mf M\HE da 
T ended ; 
The darkness falls at Thy behest ; 
To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
p Thy praise shall sanctify our rest 


2 mf We thank Thee that Thy Churck, 
unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light 
Through all the world her watch |; 
keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 


3 cr As o’er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
mp The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. 


4 mf The sun that bids us rest is wakiny 
Our brethren ‘neath the western sky 

er And hour by bour fresh lips ave makin: 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high 


6 f So beit, Lord! Thy throne shall never 
Like earth’s proud empires, pas 
Th kingdor tands and fe 
cr ingdom stands and grows for ever 
Tt all 


Thy creatures own Thy sway 
545 868.6. 


J, Ellerton. 
1 mf ars Sabbath day Has reached iw 
close ; 
Yet, Saviour, ere I seek repose, 


Grant me the peace Thy love bestows 
Smile on my evening hour. 


98.98. 
Thou gayest, Lord, is 


P 


§ mp O ueavenly Comforter, sweet Guest, 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast , 


y Weary I come to Thee for rest { 


Smile on my evening hour 


= cr Let not the Gospel seed remain 
Unfruitful, or be lost again , 
vom Let heavenly aevws descend like rain. 
Smile on my evening hour. 


imp O ever pices ever nigh 
Jesus, on Thee I fix nine eye, 
Thou hear’st the contrite spirits sigh 
Smile on my evening hour 
5 er My only Intercessor Thou, 
Mingle Thy fragrant incense now H 
iMms With every prayer and every vow: / 
Smile on my evening hour 


é 2 Stats) 2 when life's short course shal) 
end, 
And death's dark 
end, 
um My God, my everlasting Friend, 
Smile on my evening hour! 


©. Elliott 


shades around im 


546 LM 
1 wy yt DAY the Lord our Shepherd 
leads 


To living streams His little flock , 
%m green and flowery pastures feeds, 
And shades, at noon, beneath the 
rock 


4 Yo-day we hear our Shepherd's roice. 
And gladly ans\wer te the call ; 
Xa _ Him, unseen, our hearts rejoice, 
SIE ETC) and names, and loves us 


# mp Far from His fold we went a | 
The howling wilderness He crosse 
From Satan plucked us like a pre 


; 


Nor spared Himself to save he oat! ‘548 


$3 ey Safe with our Shepherd—no alarms,| 
Nor ravening wolves our walks! 
infest: 
‘Se The lambs He gathers in His arms, 
And bears the feeble on His breast. 


§ mp By Him conducted, though we tread! 
Death’s valley, darkening on the! 
view, j 

No evil there our spirits dread . i 
Mis rod and staff will guide us! 
through | 


%e»f When the Chief Shepherd shall) 

appear, { 

And smali 
stand, 

@ Oh, be the flock assembling here 


Found woth the sheep at His right 
band + 


and great before ay 


4 Edmeston 


ae 


SPECIAL TIMES 4.Nw THEMES. 


THE SEASONE. 


47 LLMLIL.11 with refrain 
i mf W* ther, we gather, dear Jesus 
ay bring * 
The breathings of love 'mid the bloe 


soms of s| ; 

Our Maker! cemer! we gratefuliy 
raise 

Our hearts and our yoices in hymning 
Thy praise. 

I ee Hallelujah! Hosanne t» 
the highest ! 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hosanne te 

the Lord! 


2 mf When stooping to earth from the 
brightness of heaven, 
Thy blood for our ransom so freely wae 


given, 
To edst to listen while childrex 
adored, 
er With joyful hosannas, the dlessed o” 
es 
J Hallelujah! etc. 


~ mf Those arms which embraced little 
children of old 
trai encircle the lambs of the 
‘Old 5 
That grace which inviteth the wander 
ing home 
Hath never forbidden the youngest tc 


come 
Hallelujah! ete. 


4 f Hesanra! Hosanna! great Teacher. 
we 
Our hearts and our voices in hymning 


Thy praise 
For precept and promise so graciousi? 


ven, 
For hiusttiies of earth, and the gloris: 
of heaven. 
f Hallelujah! ete 


65.65 D. 


l mf Qe suns are glowing 

a 0 eee and sea 

a t is flowing 

ountifal and free. 

Everything rejoices 

In the mellow rays, 
All earth's thousand voicet 

Swell the psalm of praise 


2 God's free mercy streamets 
Over all the world, 
f And His banner gleametb 
Everywhere unfurled. 
Broad and deep and gloriour 
As the heaven above 
Shines in might victorious 
His eternal love. 


3 mf Lord, upon our blindnest 
Thy pure radiance pour , 
vor Thy loving kindness 
Make us love Thee more. 


ee 


THE SEASONS—SUMMERK FLOWERS, HaRYRAY 


e And when clouds are drifting | or Give of Thy grace to “be sows Thow 
Dark across our sky, | hast quickened, 
then, the veil uplifting, i Gladness for sorruw, ap. omgntnes. 
Father, be Thou nigh. for gloom. 
« m/f We will never doubt Thee, 4p We, Lord, like flowers, must Dicom 
Though Thou yeil Thy light and must wither , 
sim Life is dark without Thee. We, like these blossoms, must fade 
Death with Thee is bright. and must de ; 
er Light of light! shine o'er us ! er Gather us, Lord, to Thy bosom for eve 
On our pilgrim way, H Grant us a place in Thy house in thi. 
J Go Thou still before us sky , = 
To the endless day. 4.4. W Blunt 
W.W. How, | 
549 cate. 551 out 
i mf (ZeD might have made the earth i mf () THOU whose bounty fills co: 
bring forth earth, 


Enough for great and small, Accept the gifts we bring , 
The oak tree and the cedar tree, For al) their beauty, all their worvic 
Without a dower at all. From Thy perfection spring 


2 He might have made enough—enough 2 These flowers that on our border 
For every want of ours, blow, 
For food and medicine and toil — _ Each in its time and place, 
And yet have made nv fluwera Shine out like smiles that come anc + 
On some beloved face 


$ Then Wiueretarey wherefore were they 3 They make us happy, for they te 
made, t ¥> Yor teu 
All dyed with rainbow light, a Of love unseen but sure . 
Ali fashioned with supremest grace, | dim ee others then, be glad as well- 
Upspringing day and night? | BRS A ITS INST ON, 
a oak end he H 4 p To beds of anguish and of deats 
2 Pathe uallevs\green and DOR We send our store of tlowers, 
MA itheialentivetlleni 6a, To whisper with their fragrant bree: 
: ERD Their Father's Jove and ours 
Where no man passeth by? oes 
5 cr ony outward life requires them rot, ee? neve: Word (On eis DUG 
Then wherefore had they birth: Thy h 
ae * y human flowers, to prove, 
OO ey uy ae By lives unselfish, kind, and true, 
© beautify the earta. That Thou, our God, art Love 
6 p To whisper hope. to comfort man, J. Ellertos, 
Whene'’er his faith is dim ; 
mf For He Who careth for the flowers 552 76.76 D. with refrain 


Will care much more for him 
Mary Howstt i mf Ame the joy of harvest 
i\ The hearts of men dows 


550 11.10.11.10, - cheer, 


The reaper’s task is finished, 


' mf Moos Lord, we offer Thee all {n corn-fields far and near 
that ts fairest, cr And now to God our Maker 
Bloom from the garden, and flowers We joyfully will raise, 
from the field, For His abundant mercy, 
Gifts for the stricken ones, knowing A song of grateful praise. 
Thou carest # We bless the Lord, we praise %u. 
More for the love than the wealth Lord, 
that we yield. ale magnify aie Name, 
oO proy g 
2p Send, Lord. by these to the sick and Gages Serena vhrougy 
h the dying, For evermore the same 
Speak to the:r hearts witb 3 message 


of peace , 2 mf The snow that came in winter 


er Comfort the sad. who u weakness ure The frosts that bound the earry, 
lying. The rain, the sunimer sunshine 


Grant the departing a centie release.’ To harvest time gave birth 
We bless our great Provider, 


3 mp Raise, Lord. to heaith agaip those Our bounteous Father still, 
who have sickened Who thus His ancient promise 
Sesr be therr lives as the ¢osea ip To man doth now fulfil. 
RAG Ue @ We biess the Lora ete 


SPECIAL TIMES AND THEMES: 


3 mf Dear Saviour, make us faithful ; 

And, by Thy power divine, 

Help us in youth and manhood 
By holy deeds to shine. 

Let all around take knowledge 
That we have been with Thee, 

.~ And by Thy grace are growing 

In love and purity. 
ff We bless the Lord, ete. 


4 mf Then when the angel reapers 
Shall come to gather in 
The great and glorious harvest 
Of souls redeemed from sin, 
er We in the heavenly garner 
Safe gathered home shall be, 
J With Father, Son, and Spirit, 
‘Yo reign eternally. 
Ff We bless the Lord, etc. 


Dr. Owen. 


553 


77.77 D. 


aay Cone ye thankful people, come, 
harvest- | 


Raise the song o 
home: 

Allis safely gathered in 
re the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied: 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
Raise the song of haryest-home. 


2 mf All this world is God's own field, 
Fruit unto Mis praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 

Virst the blade and then the ear, 

‘Then the full corn shal! appear: 
mp Lord of harvest, grant that we 

Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


3 p For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home: 
dim From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
mf But the fruitful ears to store 
In His garner evermore. 


4 Eyen so, Lord, quickly come 
To Thy final harvest-home ; 

cr Gather Thou Thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin, 
There, for ever purified, 
In Thy presence t» abide : 

f Come with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious haryest-home! 


H, Alford. 
554 SM. 


1 mf Rigs wayed the golden corn 
In Canaan's pleasant land, 
When, full of joy, one shining morn, 
Went forth the reaper-band. 


2 To God, so geod and great, 
Their cheerful thanks they pour 
Then carry to His temple gate 
The choicest of their store. 
148 


cr 


3 Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to face, 
And pray that tli as we shall live 
We may Thy children be. 


4 Thine is our youthful prime, 
And life and all its powers ; 
Be with us in our morning-time, 
And bless our evening hours. 


5 In wisdom let us grow, 
As years and strength are given, 
That we aes Y San below, 
And join Thy saints in heaven. 


J. H. Gurney. 


555 87.87 D. with refrain. 
lmf\JOW the year is crowned with 


blessing, 
As we gather in tee Rae 
And our grateful thanks expressing, 


| or Loud we raise a joyous strain. 

Bygone days of toil and sadness 
Cannot now our peace destroy ; 

For the hills are clothed with Se, 
And the valleys shout for joy. 
J Tothe Lord their first-fruits bringing, 

All His thankful fecpls come, 

To the Father praises ry 

For the joy of harvest-home. | 

] 


2 mf In the s) g the smiling meadows 
Donned their robes of living green. 
As the sunshine chased the shadows 
Swiftly o’er the changing scene. 
In the summer-time the story 


Of a riper hope was told ; 

Then the rich autumnal glory 
Decked the fields in cloth of gold. 
/ To the Lord, etc. 


8 mf Shall not we, whose hearts are swell- 


in 
With the thought of former days, 
er Sing a joyous song foretelling 
Future gladness, fuller praise? 
For the cloud the bow retaineth 
With its covenant of peace, 
That as long as earth remaineth 
Harvest-time shall never cease. 
| To the Lord, ete. 
| 
| 


4 mp Though the fig-tree may not flourish, 
Though the vine no fruit may yiel 

Though the earth no flocks may nourish 
} In the fold or in the field: 
| er Still our hearts will trust His power 
| Who the ravens stoops to feed 

And the hand that clothes each flower 
Shall “ee our utmost need. 

* To the Lord, ete. 


556 |. eee . 


jl mf T? Thee, O Lord, our hearts -we raise 4 
| In hymns of adoration, a 
| ‘fo Thee bring sacrifice of ¢ 
| With shouts of exultation ; 4 
; j 


THE NEW YEAR. 


Bright robes of gold the fields adorn, 
e hills with joy are ringing, 
The valleys stand so thick with corn 

That even they are siuging. 


} And now, on this our fental day 
Thy bounteous hand confessing, 
Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay 
e tirst-fruits of Thy blessing , 
B ae Te Eos of men Buete 
I of grace superma 
Thou, Wh as e 
Give us the Bread Eternal. 


“mp We bear the burden of the day, 

And often toil seems dreary ; 

But labour ends with sunset ray, 
And rest comes for the weary. 

May we, the angel-reaping o'er, 
Stand at the last accepted, 

Christ's golden sheaves for evermore 
To garners bright elected. 


@ mf Oh, Diesséd is that land of God, 
‘Where saints abide for ever, 


‘Where golden fields spread far and broad, 


Where flows the crystal river: 
>» The straius of all its noly throng 
With our: to-day are blending ; 
{ Thrice blesséd is that harvest-song 
Which never hath an ending. 


WC. Dex. 


SS 
55 if 76.76 D. with refrain. 


Lm Wwe ough the fields, and scatter | 


e good seed on the land, 

But it is fed and watered 

Ry God's almighty hand ; 
He sends the snow in winter, 

The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 

And soft refreshing rain ; 

f All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above, 


0 dost give us earthly bread, 


559 es 


l mf 4 RE there no years in heaven ?— 


THE NEW YEAB. 


558 76.76. 


Ll mf ea aaa year is dawning : 
£4 Dear Master, let it be, 
ln working or in waiting, 
Another year for Thee ; 


2 Another year of leaning 
Upor Thy loying breast, 
Of ever-deepening trustfulness, 
Of quiet, happy rest ; 


3 cr Another cee of mercies, 
Of faithfulness and grace. 
Another year of gladness 
In the shining of Thy face: 


+ f Another year of progress, 
Another year of praise, 
Another year of proving 
Thy presence “‘all the days" _ 


5 mf Another year of service, 
Of witness for Thy love ; 
Another year of training 
For holier work above. 


6 Another year is dawning: 
Dear Master, let it be, 


er On earth, or else in heaven 


Another year for Thee. 
FP. &. Haverges. 


i\.. No change of day and night? 


No rolling seasons’ varied hues 


To mark time’s onward tiight ? 


No ; time itself must fade 
And New Years’ Days shall cease 


When all God's children meet on high, 


To hail the Prince of Peace. 


3 cr His realm is endless rest 


And perfect holiness! 


g Then thank the Lord, oh, thank the Lord | dim No cares shall cloud, no sorrow dim 


For all His love! 


2 m/ He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far ; 
He paints the wayside flower, 
e lights the evening star ; 
The winds and wayes obcy Him 
Hy Him the birds are fed: 
Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 
f All good gifts, etc. 


$7 We thank Thee, then, 0 Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food ; 
cr Accept the gifts we offer 
For all sie Oe imparts, 
And, what Thou most desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 
f All good gifts, etc. 
Mf. Cloudsus. te ty M Camp’ 


Be foretas 


That home of loveliness. 


4 f In Hig: eat Name we raise 


Our New Year's song to heaven. 


er To p:_use our Father's boundless love, 


Avid ask to be forgiven. 


5 mf Saviour, be Thou our trust, 


Our daily, hourly Friend ; 


Unite our hearts in love to Thee— 


The love which knows no end. 


6 f So may our lives on earth, 


Made happy by Thy grace, 
stes of a fairer home— 
A heavenly dwelling-place. 4 
or. 


560 cM. 


lmf ips new-born year, on gied . 


eyes break! 


Melodious voices move! 
On, rolling Time! thou canst not make 
The Father cease to love 


142 


SPROLAL Ti/MBS AND Fe Mensd: 


*y The parted year had wingéd feet 
The Saviour stili doth stay : 


‘ae New Year comes, but, Spirit sweet, 


Thou gucst not away. 


“@ Our hearts in tears may oft run o'er 


But, Lord, Thy smile still beams> 
(uy sins are swelling evermore ; 
But pardoning grace still streame 


Lord, from this year more service win, 


4 vet 

. ore glory, more delight! 

Qh, make its hours less sad with sin 
Its days with Thee more bright! 


4 sr_Then we may bless its precious things 


If earthlv cheer should come, 
coal mount on angel- wings 
If Thou shouldst take us home. 


*‘y Gh! golden then the hours must be 


The year must necds be sweet 
Yee, Lord, with happy melody 
Thine opening grace we greet. 


SB i 75.75 D. 


om’ (NATH ER, let me dedicate 
k All this year to Thee 
.« whatever weridly state 
Thou wilt have me be: 
“fot from sorrow, pain, or care 
Freedom dare I claim . 
This alone shall be my prayer 


T. H. Gilt 


’« Qlorify Thy Name 


* osy Can a child presume to choose 
Where or how to live ? 

Jan a Father's love refuse 
All the best to give? 

“fore Thou givest every day 
Than the best can claim, 

“or withholdest aught that ma> 

* Glorify Thy Name. 


4 


> ifin mercy Thou wilt spare 
Zoys that yet are mine. 
i? on life, serene and fair 
Brighter rays may shine , 


v Let my glad heart, while it sings, 


Thee in all proclaim, 
and, whate’er the future brings 
” Glorify Thy Name. 


& » If Thou callest to the crose, 
And its shadow come, 
Purning all my gain to loss 
Shrouding heart and hom, 
4+ Let me think how Thy dea: Son 
To His glory came, 
Andin deepest woe pra, on, 
*“ Glorify Thy Name. 


B62 


L. Tuttieté 


srreguiar 


lf (MUN glory unto glory! Be shies oar 


¥ joyous song, 
at on the King's owo 
Dravely ‘march alone! 


‘et 


highs: we | 


From glory unto glory! 
As gues cree Dbrightress of 
wus the emn 
another glad New Year. 


\2 From glory unte glory! What grea: 

i things He hath done, 

_ What wonders He hath shown us, whai 
triumphs He hath won! 

From glory unto glory! what mighty 
blessings crown 

Toe lives for which the Lord hath laié 
His own so freely down! 


2 mf The fulness of His blessiig encom 
: passeth uur way. 

The fulness of His promises crowns every 
- bri, ntenine as 
jer The oat ag of His glory ie beaming from 
H above, 
| While more and more we learn to know 
' the fulness of His love. 


! 
j4 mf And closer yet ano closer the golder 
bonds shall be. 

Uniting all who love our Lord in purr 
! sincerity , 
| And wider jet and wider shal) the 
{ circling g ery glow. 
' AS more and more are taur”t of God they 
t mighty love to know. 


is Oh, iet our adoration for #ii that He hatr 


done 
' Peal out beyond the stars of God, while 
voice and life are one ; 
And let our consecration be real, deep, 
and true; 
Oh, even now our hearts shal) bow, anc 
joyful vows renew. 


| 
| 
[° o nere onward, ever onward, from 
| 
| 


strength te strength we go, 


While grace for grace abundantly shal! 
from His fulness flow, 
J To glory’s full fruition, from gilory's fore- 
taste here, 


Until His very presence crown ou 
happiest New Year. 


F R. Havergai 


1563 cen eee 


i mf (TANDING at the ports 
Of the opening year, 
Words of comfort meet us, 
see every fear ; 
dim Spoken through the silenee 
By our Father's voice, 
Tender, strong, and faithful, 
| cr Making us rejoice. 
| f Onward, then, and fear no& 
Children of the day! 
For His word shal] never. 
Never pass away! 


2 mf I, the Lord, am witb ther 
Re thou not afraid! 
{ will help and strengthen. 
Be thov oot dismayed! 


FEST Vals. 


Yes, I will uphold thee 
With My own right hana. 
Thou art called and chosen 
In My sight to stand. 
f Onward, then, etc. 


> -/ For the year before us 
Oh, what rich suppties! 
¥or the poor and needy 
living streams shail rise . 
asp For the sad and sinful 
Shall His grace abound 
¥or the faint and feeble 
Perfect strength be founc 
Jf Onward, then, etc. i 


4 mf He will never fail ue 
‘He will not forsake ' 
er His eternal covenant 
pute will soe break! 
7 eoting: on His promise, 
What have we to fear: 
God is all-sufficient 
for the coming year. 
Onward, then, etc. 
2. R Aavergat 


564 66.66.88. 


Lim Swe as an eagle's flignt. 
S) When hastening tu his prey 
So, Father, in Thy sight, 
Our moments pass away, 
1. ct not too swift their course snail be 
If they but bear us, Lord, to Thee 


4% e& As morning mists, that fly 
The footsteps of the light . 
» As evening clouds, that die 
Beneath the touch of night, 
8o fiy our years—Lord, let them he 
As friends, to lead us home to Tbee 


5 er Thy mercies past we sing, 
The praise is Thine alone , 
‘sm What future days shall bring- 
To none but Thee is known ~ 
sr Yet whatso’er our portior be, 
Conduct us safe to heaven and Thee. 


= mf On life's fast-rushing tide 
What dangers hover near! 
w Yet, if our Saviour guide, 
We shall no shipwreck fear. 
* But joyful breast the stormy ses. 
And land at last in heaven with Thee- 


W. d. Groser 
565 77.77 D. 
Smp HILE, with ceaseless course 
the sun 


Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run. 

Never more to meet us here 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

aoSy have done with al) below ; 
We a jittle longer wait 
ut bow Uttlce pune cro Foor. 


| er Bless Thy Word to so’ 


2mf As the wingéd arrow Sies, 
Spee:lily the mark to find— 
As the Jightning from the skies 
Darts, and Jeaves no trace behind — 
p Swift) y thus our fleeting dars 
Beal ‘us down life's rapid str-sm , 
er Upwaitds, Lord, our spirits rrtee 
dim All ltelow is but a dream. 


3 mf Thanks for mercies pest recei¥ 
Par jon of our sins Ree 
Ceach,us henceforth how to live 
Wi: h eternity in view: 
g and olé. 
Fil) us with the Savjour's love 
7 And when life's shot tale is told, 
Ma y we dwell vith Thee above 
J. Newto» 


FESTIVALS. 


Boy ce 


Lm ,y CHILDREN’S te : 
A build, mple here ws 
4and consecrate it, Lord, to Th 
dy ‘hope that with Thy ce fl ee 
‘Thee humble wails forth may 


24 When Christ, Thy holy Child, was bora 

He had not where to lay His head, 

Though King of kings, He did not scom 
The meanness of a manger-bed 


% He, Who the throne of glory shar 
| Came down, that bi day ora 
} _ _ reign love, 
er Might be God's children and God's 
heirs, 
Joint heirs with Him in bliss above! 


4 mf And is He not to-day the same 
As yesterday? and visits there 
Where two or three in His great Name 
Are met for worship, praise, an¢ 
prayer? 


3 Yes, and where humble souls are ta’ ‘ 
To do His heavenly Father's ae 
Or infants to His arms are brought, 
He welcomes all and blesses still” 


5 cr Come, Holy Ghost, while we drax 
nigh, 
Such grace ana 


Wer to all 
J That each may “‘ ones, 


bba, Father! *’ 
And young and old call Jesus Lo 


| 
| J. Mont--mern 
| 


668.658. 
1 J (\OME, children all, and praise 
G With childhood's happiest fey> 


The loving God Who brings us here 
| Whose hand each one has led, * 
And every one haa fed, 


And kept us through another yeax 


To Thee, % Lord, we si 
Te Thee - qaakagivitig Bone 


| ‘ 


SPECIAL TIMES AND THEMES: 


— 


Glad to tell forth Thy bounteous love: , 
Help us, while we have breath, | 
To praise, and, after death, 

To praise Thee evermore above. 


f Crown, crown it, God of love, 
With bl from above ; 
Fill our h fill our heart_ 

With Thy fear and love. 


3 mf We thank Thee for Thy care, | 
Who giv'st us clothes to wear. i? pny Damen oe tea re 


And feedest us with daily bread; 
Who guardest all our ways, 
The light of all our days, 

Che rest and shelter of our bed. 


a But most we thank Thee, Lord, 
That we are taught Thy Word, 

That we are fed with heavenly food . 
We know the blesséd Name ; j 
We know that Jesus came | 

Fo give us everlasting good 


@ Oh, may we daily feed 
Upon that heavenly bread, 

@ +o freely, bountifully given ; 
Live blest and holy here 
While looking forward, there 

% To live for ever blest in heayen! 


G. 8. Rowe. 
568 886.896 with rerrain. i 
i mf (/AREWELL, the children’s day! 


must close, 
The evening's shadow longer grows, 
"Cwill be a memory soon ; 
But in our march along life’s way, i 
The echoes of the children’s day | 
Will long repeat their tune. | 
Farewell! Farewell! 
God watch between us; 2 
Mizpah our seal, our seal and sign. 
arewell! Farewell! 
Till we another year shall meet, 
And welcome Thee and Thine. 


~ mp Farewell! we utter soft and low; 
The summer's heat, the winter's snow, 

Will bring again our day. } 3 
« Now through the year still veiled from) 
sight j 
We'll strive to serve the Lord aneht. | 
With love His care repay. H 
mf Farewell! etc. | 


$ er Farewell to-day, but, oh! the time 
When ina better, fairer clime ear | 
That word shall be unknown: : 
y¢ Where, a united school at last, 
With earthly joys and sorrows past i 
~Te'll mect around the throne \ 
Farewell! etc. 


(After last verse.) 


i 
p Farewell! Farewell! | 

pp God watch between us all’ | 
| 

! 


669 87.87 666.5 


i mf TJAVHER, from Thy throneof glory,! 
Listen to our prais¢ and prayer, | 
Then hast spared uz, in Thy mero?, 
ae fe mest another year 


5 


f 


And Thine 


e, that knows no slumber, 
Hath watched o'er us ev ; 
/ Praise, praise unto Thy Name. 
Praise, praise, we loud proclaim . 
ff Heaven shall ring, heaven shall ring 
With the loud acclaim. 


3 p May weall, when life is over, 


Teachers, children, meet above, 


Joining in that song for ever, 


Ofour risen Saviour's love. 
J Then shall we sweetly sing 
Praise to our Saviour King; 
# Heaven shall ring, heaven shal) ring 
With the strain we sing. 


| 570 77.77.77 with refrain 


AIL, the children’s festal day’ 

f H Glad we sing our opening’ 7 
Glad we see each other's face 
In this happy Rene ”. 
But one Friend we as stay 
In the midst of us to-day: 

Jesus, Saviour, near us be 

While the children sing to Thi, 


Gladscme ones are in His sight, 
Happy spirits, faces bright! 
Light the hearts that gather here, 
Where the friends we love appear 
But a cloud is o'er the day 
If the Saviour keep away. 

Jesus, Saviour, etc. 


We have learnt to love that Name. 
For the children Jesus came, 
Blessed the merry little bands, 
Touched them with His tle haads 
Loved to have them by His side. 
And, to save them, even died 

Jesus, Saviour, etc. 


a, We are young, and little know 
Of the way we have to go: 
We are dark, and need the light, 
For we cannot tell the right ; 
Christ, the children’s Friend, is strong, 
He will save us from all wrong. 

~ Jesus. Saviour, etc. 


mp When our lives on earth shall en¢. 

May we to His home ascend. 

May we gather at His feet, 

May we there éach other meet, 

May we ring the glad new song 

Sung by all the heavenly throng. 
Saviour, let us near be, 


Whon Thr chil 
ates 


— 


TEMPERANCE. 


57 1 65.65 D. with refrain. 


Lmf \ ears the changing seasons 
Of the changing year, 
With its light and shadow, 
With its hope and fear; 
Through its glad fulfilment, 
And each sad defeat, | 
We have safely journeyed, { 
And again we meet. | 
f God hath gently led us | 
Through this changing ysar, | 
By His guiding providence 
e assemble here. t 


2 nf Records past and present 
‘We may now survey, H 
At this pleasant milestone t 
In life's onward way; 
Knowledge claims new power, | 
Truth her might extends, | 
# And the Master knoweth 
New and loyal friends. 
Jf God hath, etc. 


3 mf From this festal service 
To our work anew, 
With a quickened purpose, 
Hearts both strong and true, 
* Father, lead Thy forces, 
One united band, | 
Ever on to conquest, ° j 
‘Neath their King’s command. j 
f God hath, etc. 


872 87.87 D. with refrain. | 


VW was the song of joy and gladness, | 
Hither bring your noblest lays; | 
Banish every thought of sadness, | 
Lift your voice of highest praise ! 
Sing to Him Whose care has brought us 
Once again with friends to meet, 
Who with loving hearts have taught us | 
Of the way to Jesus’ feet. 
Wake the song, wake the song, i 
Wake the song of joy and glad-| 
ness; 
Wake the song, wake the song, 
The song of jubilee! | 


and| 


amf Some who came with songs 
banners 

On our last high festal day, H 

or Now are singing glad hosannas | 

Where the angels homage pay ; | 

“In the presence of His glory, : 

Jesu’s praise they chant above, | 

Telling still “‘ the old, old story,” 
Precious theme—redeeming love. 
Wake the song, etc. 


} 

i] 

§ mj Thanks to Thee, O holy Father, | 

For the mercies of the year ; | 

May each heart, as here we gather, | 
Swell with gratitude sincere ; 

éum Thanks to Thee, O loving Saviour, | 

meee redemption through Thy blood: | 

eathe upon us, Holy Spirit, H 
Avwreetly draw us near to God. 

t Wake the song. rfc. ; 

WF Sherwsm | 


: 
V3 


1 epee O Lord our Goa, 


574 


dim Deal 


575 


TEMPERANCE 
5.M. 


A foe within Thy gates 
Thy goodly heritage despoils, 
Thy Zion desolates. 
2 This raging guileful foe 
Assumes a friend’s disguise 


Ensnares Thy watchmen, and deceivs 
The simple and the wise. 


S mp Through wine and through stron: 


drink, 
Prophet and priest have erred, 
Guides, counsellors have gone astray 
And preachers of Thy Vr urd. 


4 Theyoung, Thy Church's hope, 
So greatly loved by Thee, 
Are by his wiles betrayed, and led 
Into captivity. 


5 mf Arouse Thy Church, 0 God, 
This mocker tw assail, 
To drive him forth beyond her walls 
And o'er his rage prevail 


6 J Come forth Thyself, appear 
ry servants zeal to own, 
And let the foe be everywhere 
And utterly o’erthrown. 


C.M.D. 

1 mf J\EAL gently with the erring one! 
D Pow not of the ees 
With which temptation on bi 

In some unguarded hour. 
Ye may not know how esrnestiy 
He struggled, or how well, 
Until the time of weakness came, 
When sadly thus he fell 


2.mp Speak mildly to such erring ones . 

For is it not enough 

That innocence and peace have gone 
Without thy censure rough ? 

It sure must be a weary lot, 
That sin-crushed heart to bear 

And they who share a happier fate 
Their chidings well may spare 


3 mf Oh, kindly help all erring ones! 
Thou yet mayst lead them back, 
With gracious words and tones of lve, 
From misery's thorny track. 
Forget not, thou hast often sinned, 
And tempted yet mayst be :— 
ently with the erring ones, 
od hath dealt with thee! 


G. W. Fangford. 


77.77.71. 


lms ] OOK not on the wine-cup bright, 
4 ¥Fiashing in its pple light, 
Lift not thou the goblet high 
With the sons of revelry ; 
Ruin yet that draught shall bring, 
Deudly as the adder’s sting. 
Let 


cams 


AS 


SPECIAL TIMES 


| 


2 p Who hath sorrow ? who hath woe? 
‘WLo despair’s dark night shall know? 
Who, like thore on ocean tossed, 
Mourn the calm for ever lost? 

Who midst want pe taee pine? 

‘They that tarry at the wine. 

Darkly on their downward way, 

Sets their sun while yet 'tis day ; 
Wasted years, a gloomy train, 

Time that warned, but warned in vain. 
Thus denounced they meet their doom, 
“*Haste to an untimely tomb.” 


4 mf Thou Who once in Israel’s day 
Made the fiery plague to stay, 
Thou Who, on the raging sea, 
Calmed the waves of Galilee! 

» Now. as then, deliverance bring 
Those in wild waves perishing. 


lmf | Fico of the gracious sunshine! 
Lord of the angry fame! 
Thou in the book of nations 
Hast writ our England’s name: 
Blot it not thence! we pray Thee, 
p To our eternal shame. 


76.76.76. 


2 m/f There is a foe amongst us 
That 's stronger than the strong, 
In men, the manhood slaying, 
To children, doing wrong ; 
Is it to rage for ever? 
How long, O Lord, how long? 


3 Eyes charmed to blindness, open 
This subtle foe to shun ; 
Breathe in each English bosom 
The Spee of Thy Son : 
From all selt- p!easing save us, 
And let Thy will be done. 


4 mp Thou holy God! for England 
We lift our prayer to Thee ; 
Pardon our land, and may it 
Be sober, pure, and free, 
And, while the earth remaineth, 
Thy throne for ever be. 


G. T. Coster. 
577 LM. 


1 mf (\ LORD of hosts, the fight is long, 
The sky is dark, the foe is 
strong ; 
Temptation with its flaming brand 
Spreads ruin through our happy land. 


2 Hell builds her palaces of state, 
Makes bright her halls and wide her 
gate, 
And thousands press within to share 
The cup of madness and despair. 


3 mp oe long, how long, O God of 
right, 
Shall thus prevail the tempter’s might, 
And our weak efforts fail to win 
Our nation from the drunkard’s ain? 
Ak 


AND THEMES: 

4 mf But Thou art the redeeming God , 
Ok: breathe Thy mighty sonia tet 
Thy love alone can Kk the spell 

That welds the iron chains of hell. 


5 f Give to our land wise laws. whose 


force 
May stay temptation’s ruthless course ; 
And fire Thy Church with love's bright 


ame, 
To save the lost in Christ's dear name. 


578 Ella 8, Armitage. 


C.M. 
lm THOU from Whom all gifts pro- 
() gifts p 


A 
A blessing now poe 

And give = Lord, with power to plead 
The cause of Temperance. 


2 With wisdom, charity and zeal, 
May we its blessings trace; 
That all to whom we shall appeal, 
Those blessings may embrace. 


3 That self-denial may we show 

Which men of old enjoined, 

And every vain desire forego, 
To benefit mankind. 


4 That which offends a brother's eye, 
Or gives another pain, 
May we in love ourselves deny, 
And from its use abstain. 


579 fas. 
1 ™() oT Whose chosen place of 


Was 'mid the humblest scenes of earth, 
p Who didst all scorn and endure, 
To save the lost and bless the poor; 
m/ Our duty in Thy life we sec, 
And pray for grace to follow Thee. 


2 Thou Who hast taught us by Thy Word, 
The servant should be as his Lord, 
Give us the courage that we need, 

To follow Thee in word and deed ; 
The highest honour that we crave, 
Be this, the lost to seek and save. 


3 In holy league, O Lord, we seek 
To guard the tempted and the weak 

p From that fell sin, whose fatal reign 
Brings crime and madness in its train, — 
Ourselves we would deny, to save 
Our brethren from the drunkard’s 


ve. 
r a W. S&S. Peterson. 


1 mp 0 THOU Who givest corm and 
wine, 
Yet bidd'st Thy stronger members bear 
The burdens of the weak, incline 
Thine ear, and hear our prayer. 


2 mf Thy faithful Nazarites of old 
Were ity as jewels, pure as snow, 
We, too. sacred yows enrolled. 

‘Are Thine ; adorn us au. 


| 


| 


| 
| 


TEMPE 


RANCE. 


ae 


—_— 


3 Obedient to our Father's will 
May we, like Rechab’s sons, be found ; 
And in celestial wisdom still, 
Like Daniel, more abound. 


4 Make us, like Samson, all our days, 
Valiant for God, in battle strong; 
and, like the Baptist, bold to raise 

Our voice against the wrong. 


5 cr But more than all, the mind impart 
Of Him through Whom we cou to 
Thee. 
dim Give us a meek and lowly heart, 
From pride and boasting free. 


6 mf We may prevail to shield the 
weak, 
The fallen raise, the lost restore ; 
And ene, Whose help to-day we 
seek, 


Be glory evermore. 
T. G. Crippen. 
58 1 88.88.88. 
1 f QING wea song of praise to-day, 
For battles fought, and victories 
won, 
For strength vouchsafed upon our way, 
And noble work our cause has done ; 
For joy that cometh after tears, 
And haryests reaped through many 
years. 


2 mf The God of love we praise and bless, 
For lives endangered that are saved, 
For homes no longer comfortless, 
For strong, true hearts that ill have 
braved, 
And for devoted lives well given 
To works of mercy and to heaven. 


3 f We bless the Christ, the children's 
Friend, 
For thousands in the hopeful bands, 
Who will the Temperance cause defend 
With youthful vigour in ail lands, 
And live through coming years to prove 
What conquests may be gained by love. 


4 mf Much yet remains; O God of grace. 
Pity the drunkards and their homes! 
Send sunshine to each darkened place, 
And hope where each poor creature 
roams, 
er Till all the world shal! sober be, 
And spend all life in serying Thee. 


= 
582 76.76.86.86 with refrain. 


1 mf Ts boys and girls of Englan:! 
Oh, happy may they be! 
The hope of home and country, 
The noble, good, and free! 
With warm affections richly blessec. 
In virtue trained, and truth: 
May grace and mercy ever rest 
On all our cherished youth ! 
J The boys and girls of England, 
Oh, happy may they be! 
The hope of home and country, 
‘The noble, good, and free! 


2 mf The boys and girls of England, 
Around the fireside bright, 
At home, away, at school, at play, 
Our treasure and delight! 
er To God each truce heart sends a cry, 
And each the “ Amen"’ adds, 
As Jacob, when about to die, 
Exclaimed—“ God bléss the lads!” 
Jj The boys and girls of England, etc. 


3 mf The boys and ae of England, 

Oh, what will they become, 

What to their country and the world, 
And what to those at home? 

God save them all from drinking ways, 
And from each hurtful snare, 

Nor let them end their trial days 
In ruin and despair! 
J The boys and girls of England, etc 


4 mf The boys and girls of England, 
Oh, who shall guide their feet = 
Say, who shall train and lead them up 
Their country’s needs to meet? 
JO blessed work, O sweet reward, 
To save these-precious pearls! 
Our Band of Hope shall guide and guard 
Old England’s boys and girls. 
The boys and girls of England, etc. 


J. Compston. 
E seed of Temperance truth 


1 mf MH 
- Throughout the world wesow, 
And Day that showers from heaven may 


§.M. 


fal 
And make the seed to grow. 


We look to Thee, O Lord, 

The drunkard to release, 

Thy servants water, plant, and pray, 
And Thou wilt give increase. 


9 


3 SPE our statesmen, Lord, 
With wisdom from above, 
Infiame their hearts with holy zeal. 


This evil to remove. 


4 And then throuch all ourland 
} Abundantly would grow 
The peaceful fruits of honest toil. 


‘o lessen human woe. 


584 86.86 D. with refrain. 
rr mf MHERE’S a glorious work before 
| 


us 
A work both great and grand; 
Every man at once should join us, 
And help with heart and hand- 
| There are homes now full of sadness, 
| Whence peace and love are flown; 
| We must fill those homes with gladness, 
And make the Saviour known 
Jf We shall do it by-and-by. 


'2 There are drink-bound slaves around us, 
Who writhe in hopeless woe , 
We must snap the bonds that bind them, 
And lay the tyrant low 
65 


SPECIAL Times 


ees 


we There are wives ano mothers weeping,! 
‘Whose hearts are cold and sad, ! 
We must give them joyous greeting | 
And bid them yet be glad ! 

JS We shail do it dy-ana-oy 


| 
. a There are crowas of uttle chilaren 
eep sunk in sin and night, j 
We must raise them from theirdarkness” 
And lead them up to light; 
There are good men filled with sorrow | 
O'er seed they 've sown in vain 
We must show them the destroyer ' 
Ard urge them to abstain. H 
f We shall do it by-ana-o,. 


my There 's the huge ana cursed system! 
Of drink and sin and fraud , 
We must cast it forth with loathing 
Abhorred by man and God. ; 
Let us, then, gird on our armour, i 
And God our strength will be; ; 
He our hosts is onward leading 
To certain victory ; 
We shall do it by-and-by 
C Garvrerss | 


585 97.11.7. 


=p Toes not the cup, thougp tis 
bright and fair, | 

For a serpent lurks witnino, 
*%_wull polson your heart like a canaer’ 
there, | 
With its bitter curse and sin. / 
ecch not the cup, though @ love ons a) 
hand | 
Place the vile temiptativn ocear , | 
for the sake of your home and svar! 

fatherland, 

Acep your heart and conscience Ccicar. | 


ouch not the cup, though a smile of scorn 


May await sour constant zeal ; : 
tnink of homes that are sad, ana the! 


hearts forlorn 
That your loving woros may heai ; 
“ys TOUCH MOL the cup, ana a orighter cay) 
Will appear ere long, we know, 
for our nation shall walk in a happier 
way. 
4oc 6 glorious future show | 


x NAATIONAL 
S586 17.5 D. 


i mf (1) H\LDEREN of the pious aeaa, 
( J Who for conscience ney died, 
By the vlood those martyrs sh 
Guard their holy cause: 
e@ Theirs the cause of truth and rigoe 
Theirs the fight of faith to Bens, 
» Theirs the souls ot earnest might, 
Ana the great appiaust 


ae 


‘587 


AND 1am Be 


2 mp Thorny was their path below 
Path of torture, fire, and foe ; 
p Sighs of grief and tears of woe 
Were their common lot: 
cr Yetundauntea vn they went, 
Up to heaver their prayer was sen? 
ey, on crowns of glory bent, 
All their pains forgot. 


4 af cert a apy ee, alone! 
st noble e 
Did Pd ataeeh i ony nooner 
No! the truth shall yet prevail 
+ No! 
“5 Strong in souls that ear ceed: 
/ Sons, arise! you will not 
in the hour. 


« my From the lofty courts aoore 
Sires are bending of love ; 
They your fight of faith appror-. 

d on you look down. 
o# See the martyrs, hets thers, 
There a es, aD, 
/ See the King of k 
Your immo 


6.76 D. 


1 OD o1ess our dear old Bngiaze 
eid With cliffs so bold and whits 
Round which the angry billows 
So vainly roar and fight : 
God biess our sons an Boa 
And make them ie and brave. 
By Hehtegosness netion, 
O righteous Father, save! . 


4 mf God bless our beauteous 
This cultured garden fair, 
With orchard, meadow, corn-Hels, 
Lovely beyond compare 
Adorn her with the beauties 
Of holiness and Latepe: 
These fruits and flowers jecting, 
O Lord, Thy smiling face. 
& God bless our 4 old Engiant 
With proud historic name ; 
And may she yet outnmval 
Her thouss.rd years of fame: 
But chietly-..nake her 
In godliness and truth, 
Wisdom of age untting 
With all the zeal of youta. 


+ God biess our Engiisn ‘ 
Brave, loyai, trusty folk ; 
Free from all chain of bondage, 
Scorning each sinful yoke. 
May rich and pou together 
Labour and love as on’ 
A 


Andee orl eid, 


/ Ola England, Heaven defené aay 
God bless our native land! 
Beside her in all r 
Do Thos ber G Tete, 


Sd 


+ oS eS 


————----- 


NATIONAL. 


# Goa viess our dear old England! 
And may she ever be 
Exalted ‘midst the nations, 
By faith, O Lord, in Thee! 


Newman Hall. 
588 


66.4.666.4. 


1 mf Gu bless our native land ! H 


May Heaven's protecting hand 
Still guard our shore! 
May peace her sway extend, 
cy Poe be transformed to friend, 
And Britain’s power depend 
On war no more. 


2 mf Through every changing scene, 
O Lord, preserve our Qucen ; 
Long may she reign! 
cr Her heart inspire and move 
With wisdom from above ; 
And in a nation’s love 
Her throne maintain. 


3 Meuse and righteous laws 
Uphold the public cause, 
And bless our isle! 
J Home of the brave and free, 
The land of liberty, 
mp We pray that still on thee 
Kind Heayen may smile 


4 mf And not this land alone, 
But be Thy mercies known 
From shore to shore; 
Lord, make the nations see 
That men should brothers be, 
And form one family, 
The wide world o'er! 


5 mf Oh, may the human race 
God’s message soon embrace, 
er “ Good-will to man.” 
dim Hushed be the battle sound ; 
er And o'er the earth around 
J May peace and love abound, 
Through every land. 


W. E. Hickson. 


589 02.08.88. 


1 n/ (10D of our fathers, known of old— 
ee of our far-tiung battle- 
ine— 
Beneath Whose awful Hand we hold 
‘) _ Dominion over palm and pine— 
er Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
dim Lest we forget—lest we forget! 


2 mp The tumult and the shouting dies— 
The captains and the kings depart— 
mf Still stands Thine ancient Sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart. 
er Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
dim Lest we forget—lest we forget! 


3 mf Far-called our navies melt away— 
On dune and headland sinks the tire— 
dim Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre! 
cr Judge of the Nations, spare us yet, 
tim Lest we forget—lest we forget! 


4 mp if, drunk with sight of power, we 
oose 
Wild tongues that haye not Thee in 
awe— 
Such boasting as the Genfils use, 
Or lesser breeds without the Law 
cr Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
dim Lest we forget—lest we forget ! 


4 mf For heathen heart that puts her 
trust 
In recking tube and iron shard— 
All yaliant dust that builds on dust, 
And, guarding, calls not Thee to 
guaid— 
dim For frantic boast and foolish word, 
Thy mercy on Thy People, Lord! 


Rudyard Kipling. 
590 


66.4,666.4. 


ey G° save our gracions King 
Long live our noble King 
God save the King ; 
4 Send him victorious, 
Happy and glorious, 
Long to reign over us: 
God save the King. 


2 mp O Lordiour God, arise. 
Scatter his enemies, 

And make them fall : 
Confound their politics ; 
Frustrate their knavish tricks; 
On Thee our hopes we fix ; 

God save us all. 


3 f Thy choicest gifts in store 
On him be pleased to pour ; 
Long may he reign : 
er May he defend our laws, 
And ever give us cause 
10 sing with heart and voica 
& God save the King. 


591 87.87 D. 


1f 7] IFT thy song among the nations, 
England of the Lord beloved! 
Sing the grace for generations 
That hath kept thy lamp unmoved; 
Sing how Yee hosts assembled 
’Gainst the isle of His delight ; 
Sing how tyrants turned and trembled 
When His arm upheld thy right! 


2 mf ae how He, the Lord, hath brought 
ee 
Onward still from height to height, 
How the Heavenly Lustre sought thee 
Ere it made the world more bright. 
Let the freedom Jong-descended 
Gloriously pote thy voice! 
‘n the Good Old Cause defended 
By thy men of might, rejoice! 


|3 mf Sing how He His England crownéd 
_When He loosed the yoke of Rome , 
Sing how He His truth enthronéd 
In this consecrated home ; 


157 


SPECIAL TIMES 


How He trusts thee with the treasure 
Of His Word to send it forth : 
Mightily fulfil His pleasure - 
Send His Word o'er all theearth! 


4 f Sing how freedom's fire abideth 
Where it first did burn and shine , 
How for thee the Lord provideth 
Boundless realms and tasks divine! 
As ascends and spreads thy glory, 
So thy strain advance, prolonz! 
With the fulness of thy story 
Iilend the fulness of thy song! 


T. H. Gill 
592 


c.M. 


1 mf | Wier while fur all mankind we} 
i 


pray, 
Of every clime and const 

Oh, hear us for our native land— 
The land we love the most. 


2 p Our fathers’ sepulchres are here, 
And here our kindred dwell: 
Our children, too—how should we love 
Another land so well? 


3 mf Oh, guard our shores from every foe, / 


With peace our borders bless: 


With prosperous times our cities crown. 


Our iields with plentecousness. 


4 f Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and Thee : 
And let our hills and vallcys shout 
‘The songs of liberty. 


5 mf Here may religion, pure and mild, 
Upon our Sabbaths smile; 
An ety and virtue reign, 
And bless our native isle. 


6 Lord of the nations, thus to Thee 
Our country we commend: 

er Be Thou her Refuge and her Trust, 
Her everlasting Friend. 


J. R. Wreford. 
593 
Sweet land of liberty, 


1 mf \ 
Of thee [ sing: 
er Land where my father died, 
Land of the pilgrims’ pride, 
From every mountain-side 
Let freedom ring. 


66.4.666.4. 
Y¥ country, ‘tis of thee, 


2 mf My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble, frec— 
Thy name I love, 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills, 
My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 


2 ¢ Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring, from all the trees, 
Sweet freedom’s song ; 

158 


AND THEMES 


Let mortal tongues awake. 

Let all that breathe partake, 

Let rocks their silence break— 
The sound prolong. 


4 mf Our fathers’ God, to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To Thee we sing; 
Jf Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s nr migit ; 
i 


Protect us by Thy might. 
Great nz. 
! 3S. F. Smith. 


594 


|L mf 


CM. 
GOD, Who holdest in Thy hand 
The islands of the sea ; 


Whose bounty makes our native land 
So glorious, great, and free: 


2 We bless Thee for Thy care, 
Who dost our foes 

cr And for the freedom, large and fair, 
Our fathers died to gain. 


_3 mf Now bend our hearts to Thy command. 
And grant us wisdom true 

To know the times and understand 

j What patriots ought to do. 


i The heat of party strife abate, 
And teach us how to choose 
Good men and wise to guide the State— 
The evil to refuse. 


5 Let all our chosen rulers hail 
The kingdom of Thy Son, ‘ 
And strive that virtue may prevail, 
That justice may be done ; 


6 f That so the land that Thou dust bicss 
| _ May flourish all our da 
| In freedom, peace, and righteousness . 
| And Thine shall be the praise. 
| 


T. G. Crippen. 
595 CMD. 


1 mf O's fathers were high-minded men, 
Who firmly kept the faith ; 
To freedom and to conscience true, 
G Eee are then bat greater souls 
reat names ha ey, souls. 
True heroes of their age, 
cr Who, like a rock in stormy seas, 
Defied opposing rage. 


2 mp For all they suffered, little cared 
Those earnest men and wise, 

er Their zeal for Christ, their love of truth, 
Made them the shame despise : 

Jf Nor should their deeds be e’er forzot, 
For noble men were they, 

Who struggled hard for sacred rights. 

And bravely won the day. 


3 m/f As faithful as onr fathers were, ‘ 
May we their children be . ‘ 
And jn our hearts their spirit live 
That gained our liberty : 


7G@od help us all to do and dare 
Whatever can be done, 
2ill for the good old cause of truth 
The victory shall be won. 


596 


H. M Gunn. 


PM. 


mf wre wilt Thou save the people 2! 


O God of mercy, when? 
Not kings and lords, but nations! 
Not thrones and crowns, but men! 


Flowers of Thy heart, O God, are they: 


Let them not pass, like weeds, away— 
Their heritage a sunless day. 
J God save the people?! 


4 mp Shall crime ante coe for ever, 
trength aiding still the strong? 
{s it Thy will, O Father, 
That man shall toil for wrong? 


>“ No,” say Thy mountains: “No.” Thy! 


skies ; 
Man’s clouded sun shall brightly rise, 
and songs ascend instead of sighs. 
F God save the people! 


: mf When wilt Thou save the people? 
O God of mercy, when? 
The people, Lord, the people, 
Not thrones and crowns, but men! 
/ God save the people; Thine they 4, 
Thy children, as Thine angels fa ; 
rom vice, oppression, and despair, 
God save the people! 


&benezer Elliott. 


BENEDICTIONS 


597 66.66 D. 


1 mf Com children, ere we purt, 


Bless the Redeemer’s Nam‘. ; 


Join every tongue and heat 
To celebrate His fame. 
Jesus, the Children’s Friend, 
Him Whom our souls adore 
f His praises have no end, 
Praise Him for everraore 


2 mp \{ here we meet u0 mure, 
May we in reulms above, 
er With all the saints, adore 
Redeemin e and love 
if Jesus, the Children’s Friend, 
Him Whom our souls adore 
J Gis praises have no end; 
Fraise Him for -vermore 


598 61.87.41, 


l mp Pa let Thy Lenediction, 
Gently falling as the dew, 
w And ‘thy ever-eracious presence 
Bless us all our journey through- 
mys May we ever 
sep the ond of lif- in view. 


+ Hart. 


SES SOLCTICHNS. 


hich can only come frum Th 
In the morn of our existence 
cr Let us Thy salvation see - 
Changed in spirit, 
We shal! then Thy childre,. de 


H 


3 mp When temptations shall assai! us, 
When we falter by the way 
er Let Thine arm ofetrength defend us, 
Saviour, hear us when we pray; 
Thou art mighty, 
1 y Be Thou then our rock and stay, 


4 f Praise and blessing, power and gioy 
a pencuice tietate thes a 
For the news of Thy salvation 
shall extend from sea to sea, 
All the nations 
Joyfully ehall worship Thee. 


M. £. Shetiew 


' 599 98.89 with cefrain 


i mi Gon be with you till we meeta & 
es counsels guide, uphold you 
With His sheep securely fuld you 
God be with you till we meet again ' 

Till we meet, til’ we meet! 

7 iJ} wo meet at Jesus’ feet! 

fill we meet, till we meet! 
God le with you till we meet agai», 


|2 36d be with you till we meet again !— 

"Neath His wings securely hide you, 
Daily manna still provide you - 

; God be with you till we meet again 

| Till we weet, etc. 

| & mp God be with you till we meet again i— 

| hen life's perils thick confound you, 

Put His loving arms around you: 

od be with you till we meet again | 

‘ 7 f Till we meet, ete. 


} 4 m/ God be with you till we meet again !— 
i Keep love's banner floating o’er you, 
Smite death’s threatening wave before 


you: 
God be with you till we meet again ! 
Till we meet, etc. 
J £. Rankin 


l mf Loe dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Fill ourhearts with joy and peacs 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace . 
er Oh, refresh us! 
i Travelling through this wilderness 


2 ¢ Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For Thy gospel’s jeveey sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
(b our hearts and lives abound: 
Ever faithful 
i To vt truth may we de found. 


| 
| 
|600 87.87 47 
| 


= 


oP eClLaL TYRES AND THEMES 


= g Bo, wnene’er the “egiven 
Ua from earth to call away, 
# Borne on angels’ wings to heaven 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
/ Reign with Christ tn endless das 


Shawbury Collection, \773 
801 55.65 D. with refrain 


i 70° our way rejoicing, 
As we homeward mor: 
Hearken to our praises 
O Thou God of love 
om Is there grief or sadness! 
Thine it cannot be, 
of our sky be clouded. 
Clouds are not from Thee 
f On our way rejoicing, 
As we homeward move. 
Bearken to our praises, 
© Thou God of love 


“ wy If with honest -nearted 
Love for God and man 
Day Dy oxy Thon find as 
Doing el) we can 


” Tei giana ext sed. time, 


Fill the heart with 
ithe heart with peace 


Can our h destroy? 
fon Ur way. ete. 


es Cae Sole 
° songs we sing, 
Unto God the Sariour 
Thankful hearts we 
“sn. Unto God the Spirit 
Bow we and adore, 
¢ On our way rejoicing, 
Ever, evermore. 
0 On our way, et 
2 8. Powe, 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


First Line. lynn First Line. ee 
A children’s temple here we build... 566|Christ the Lord is risen to-day .. . 15k 
A crowd fills the court of the HERI os Christ the Lord is risen to-day! He is 159 
A few more years shall roll 5 f Ciuvist, the Teacher, cometh " 2 
A Fortress sure is God our King | Cnrist, Whose glory fills the skies. 
A gladsome hymn of praise we sing Christians, awake! Salute the happy 
A little kingdom I possess Christian! dost thou see them .. 
A little ship was on the sea Christian, seek not yet repose 
Abide with me! Fast falls the eventide 510 Come, children all, and praise 


eranie the clear blue sky .. : - _9|Come, children, ere we part 

Again the joy of harvest .. ‘. 652|Come in, oh, come! the duor stand 
‘All as God wills, Who wisely heeds |. 363 Come, labour on 3 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name -. 36 Come, let us join our cheerful songs ; 
All people taat on earth do dwell .. 10}Come, let us sing of a wonderful love. . 
All praise to Tice, my God, this niglit 511/Come, let us sing of Jesus . me 
‘All the way my Saviour leads me .. 272|Come, praise your Lord and Saviour .. 
All things beautifuland fair .. 11|Come to our dark nature’s — 


All things praise Thee, Lord, most high 12/Come to the Saviour now . 
Almost persuaded, now to believe Come unto Me, ye weary .. 
And didst Thou love the race Come, ye thankiul people, come 
Angels, from the realms of Blcryy Come ye yourselves apart and rest 
Augel- voices eyer BIEL) Cradledina mangermeanly .. of 
Another year isdawning . 8 |Crown Him with many crowns .. we 
Anywhere with Jesus Q Day b b 
Are there no yearsinheayen .. ay by day,and yearby year .. .. 
Around the throne of God in heayen . Day by day the manna fe. iss 
Art thou weary, art thou languid Day by day we magnify Thee 

Day is dying in the west . 


As helpless as a child who clings Days and moments quickly fyi ing 


hale? Ree plessedialceD, a Deal gently with the erring one 
Dear Jesus, ever at my side 


1 
ee ever emp tne aLunAd ae ses Dear Lord, I now respond to Thy sweet 275 


Awake, my soul, and with the sun Dismiss me not Thy service, aor -. 320 
Do no sinful action .. .. 298 
Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice _. 361|Down in the pleasant pastures . »» 121 


Be not swift to take offence 

Be with me in the valley .. 
Beauteous scenes on carth appear 
Refore the great Three-One a 
Behold a little child . a5 
Behold a Stranger at the door! .. 
Behold,O LordourGod .. ah 
Believe not those who say 
Beneath the cross of Jesus 

Bless the Lord for ever 

Blessed Jesus, life is fair 

Book of grace, and Book of glory 
Break, new-born year, on gli ad eyes 
Breathe on me, Breath of God .. 
Brightést and best of the sons 
Brightly gleams our banner 

By cool Siloam'’s shady rill 


Farly in the morning = .. 499 
Entered the holy place above .. .. 161 
Eternal Father, strong to save .. Seiee) 
Every morning "as werise . ee -- 500 
Every morning the red sun oe -. 420 


Fair waved the golden corn se -- 554 
Farewell, the children’s day must close 568 
Vather, from Thy throne of glory 
Father, I know that all my life.. 
Father, lead me day by day oe 
Father, let me dedicate _.. . 
Father, let Thy benediction a 
Pather, let Thy kingdom come .. 
Father of Lights! again these new 
Father of Lights! to Thee we turn 
Father of love and power . 

Father of mercies, in Th Word 


Can I, alittle child . -. 315| Pierce raged the tempest o'er the deep 114 
Captain and Saviour of the host .. 403| Fight the good fight with all thy might 385 
Children of Jerusalem a S0 .. 193|Por all Thy saints who from their... 405 
Children of the pious dead.. =e +. 586 |Kor ever withthe Lord .. a» 42) 
Christ for the world wesing . . 480 | Forsaken once, and thrice denied «. 146 
Christ is our Master! Come and serve 31% For the beauty of the earth ar + 15 
Christ is risen! Hallelujah! «se 160 Forward! be our watchword .. +. 386 


Ghriat shall lead usin the timeefyouth 194|Framerefthelight ., 1, ++ -. 308 
¢ 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


dirst Line. ily 
From every stormy wind that blows .. 
From glory unto glory! Be this our 
From Greenland’s icy mountains 
From north and south, and east and 
From the eastern mountains 


Gentle Jesus, meck and mild 
Gentle Saviour, Holy Shepherd.. 
Gentle Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 
Gird your loins about with truth 
Give all thou hast, give all thou art 
Giye me Thy love, O Lord. . ‘ 
Give thou thy youth to God 

Go, labour on; spend and be spent 
Go thou in life’s fair morning 

Go when the morning shineth .. 
God be with you till we mect again 
God bless our dear old England . 

God bless our native land . 

God calling yet! shall I not hear 
God does not judge as we must eo 
Godentruststoall . 

God is in heaven! Can He hear.. 
God is love, His mercy brightens 
God is with us, Godis with us .. 
God make my life alittle light . 
God might have made the eared bring 
God of glory, God of grave. 

God of mercy, throned on high . 

God of pity, God of grace .. 

God of our fathers, known of old 

God save our fracas King 

God sets a still small vofce 


God's trumpet wakes the slumbering : 


Golden harps are sounding 

Gone are the shades of night 
Gracious Spirit, dwell with me. 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost. 
Grant us, O our heavenly Father 
Great God, the world is full of Thee 
Great God. with wonderand with praise 
Growing together, wheat and tares 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 


Hail! sacred day of earthly rest 

Hail, the children's festal day 

Hail, Thou once despiséd ents 7 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! .. oe 

Happy the child whose tender y exrs 

Hark ! hark, my soul, angelic song sare 

Hark ! ten thousand thousand voices. 

Hark! the glad sound, the Saviour 

Hark ' the herald-angels sing 

Hark ! the song of jubilee 

Hark ! the sound of holy voices. 

Hark! the voice of Jesus crying 

Hark ! the voice eternal 

Hark! the voice of love and mercy 

Hark ! there comes a whisper 

Hark ! ‘tis the watchman'’s cry . 

Hast Thou bidden. gracious Li ord 

He is gone—A cloud oflight  . 

He leads us on by paths we did not 

He liveth long who liveth well. 

He saw the whent-fields waiting 

Hear us, holy Saviour... -.. ae 

Hear us, Thou that broodedst ... 

lea niy Father, send Thr Dlessing . 

Here from the world weturn .. oe 
1A2 


. 482 Hold Thou m: 


First Line. 


mn ce 


cy 
354 Here, Lord, we offer Thee all that is . i | 
| 562) Here we suffer grief aud pain .. 4240 


and! so weak Iam, and 369 


483 Holy Bible, Kook divine .. 


. 481 Holy Father, Thou hast taught me :. 370 
| Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Pea 5 
: ta Holy Spirit, faithful Guide. 182 
on Holy Shirit! hear us 7 a 183 
06) Holy Spirit, Truth Div ine- ° . 184 
7) Hosanna! let the pealing hymn = 
Hosanna! loud hosanna .. 
Hosanna we sing, like the children dear 200 
How blest is life if lived for Thee -. 302 
How bright the morning broke. . .. 487 
| How calmly the evening once more is 516 — 
I{ow dearly God must love us .. 43 
ILow shall [ follow Him I serve 330 
*7 | ltow shall the young secure their hearts 449 
| Low sweet is the Sabbath, a morning of 534 
ILow sweet the Name of Jesus sounds aT 
Hushed was the evening hymn .. 
Tam Jesus’ little friend + 202 


1 am Jesus’ littlelamb .. 203 
T am so glad that our Father in “heaven 124 


ui 
58 if came upon the midnight clear 
1t fell upon a summer day 


3,1 am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus. . . 99 
9\f belong to Jesus... . Me 
{ I bring my sins to Thee . 280 
. 276, T have a home above «. 426 
- 42) 1 have heard of the Sayiour'slove |. 125 _ 
589| 1 hear thee speak ofa better land » 427 
590| I heard the voice of Jesus say .. -. 463 
174|I know not what awaitsme .. . ae 
324) I know that my Redeemer lives - 165 
162|T know Who makes the daisies. . . 2e 
503) T la any sins on Jesus . 2 
179} Lli heart to Thee : . 31 
130 Tovar e Name of Jesus .. +. 2327 
325| I love to think, though I am young cS a 
16| I'm buta stranger here .. 425 
417/T need Theeevery hour . . 372 
. 91|1 think when I read that sweet story 95 _ 
. 367| Uve found a Friend: oh, such a Fnend 126 — 
! want to be like Jesus .. “. -- 96 
533] 1 was a wandering sheep . “or ae 
570) I will sing of m kedeemer = -. 1a 
59| I would follow Jesus .. 205 
171| I would not ask for earthly store .. 831 
163) If I come to Jesus .. aS is -. 241 
197| If Jesus Christ was sent .. oy -. ag 
422| Immortal Love, for ever full y a 
. 485) In full and glad surrender.. a5 
122} In some way or other rs we 
74| In thankful songs our hearts we lift .. 
486| In the field with their flocks abiding .. 
423| In the march of life, through the toil.. 
327 the night our toil is fruitless f 


Jerusalem, my happy hams 
Jerusalem the gold 4 ve 
Jesu, Thou art the aaa ee 
Jesus, before Thy feet I fail 
, Jesus, Friend and Saviour... * 
J dqausy Friend of little children .. 
Jesus, high in glory .. 

I esus, I will trust ; 

Jesus is calling the childred . 
Jesus is our Shepherd 


: 


SPESRBRESS exeBaned 
ES 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


First Line. ITymn 
Jesus is tenderly calling thec home .. 465 
Jesus, King of Glory de = {ty 
Jesus lives and Jesus leads 389 


Jesus lives! no longer now 
desus, Lover of my ‘soul 

Jesus loyes me! this 1 know 
Jesus, pure and holy. . 

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me 
Jesus! the very t sought of Thee 
Jesus, Thou joy of lovi ing hearts 
Jesus, we love to mect 

Jesus wept ! those tears are over 
Jesus, W. rho} lived above the sky.. 
Just as Iam, without one plea 


Kind words can neyer die . 
ixnocking! knocking! who is there 


Lamb of God, look to Thee .. 
Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 


Lead, kindly light, amid the encircling 


Let children proclaim 

Let it be now ! too long hast thou 
Tet us with a gladsome mind 

Life is real, life is earnest . 

Lift thy song among the nations. 
laft up to God the voice of praise 
Light of light. enlighten me 4 
Light of the world, Whose kind and 
Like a river, glorious é > 
Like some hero of the ocean 
Little drops of water 

Little thought Samaria’s daughter 
Little travellers Zionward “ 
Lo, at noon 'tis sudden night 


Lo, He comes with clouds descending... 


Look not on the wine-cup bright 
cou alittle band and lowly 

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 
Lord of all being! throned afar .. 
Lord of mercy and of might 
Lord of our life, and God of our .. 
Lord of the Eee sunshine 
Lord of the living harvest. . 

Lord, speak to me, that Imay speak 
Lord, Thy children guide and keep 
Lord, while for all mankind we pray 


Man of Sorrows! whata name .. 


March on, march on, ye soldiers true . 
Master, speak ! Thy servant heareth .. 


Meet and right it is to sing as 
Mycountry, 'tisofthee .,. 

MY faith looks up to Thee. . a 
My God and Father, while I stray 
My God, how wonderful Thou art 
My God, I love Thee—not because 


My God, I thank Thee, Who hast made 4G) 


My God, is any hour so sweet 

My gracious Lord, I own Thy right 
My heart and voice I raise 5 
My heart 1s fixed, eternal God . 
My heart is resting, O my God 


My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou : 


My life flows on in endless song 
My rest 1s in heaven, my rest 1s not 
My Saviour, aS Thou wilt .- 
My Saviour, can it eyer be 


. 166 
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| Oh, give thanks to Him Who made 


|} Oh, walk with Jesus, wouldst Thou 


5) On our way rejoicing 


++ 430! 
+. 210} 


+. 1854 


Dirst Line. eee 
My song shall be of Jesus .. ae «262 
Nearer, my God, to Thee .. 286 
No, not despairingly. ay v4t 
Not all the blood ot beasts wa 245 
Now the day is over. ae .. O18 
| Now the labourer’s task is o'er .. «» 408 
Now the year is crowned with Dlessin Mg 900 


O Blesséd Life! the heart at rest 

© Day of rest and gladness 

© God of Bethel, by Whose hand 

0 God of God! 0 Light oflight . 

© God, our Helpinages past .. 

6 God, Who holdest in Thy hand 

oO happy band of pilgrims . 

O happy day that fixed my choice 5 
O happy home! where Thou art omied 
O happy pair of N Ree OF . 


O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me 
O Jesus, I have promised 2 Stel 
oO Jesus, Lord of heavenly gv race. < he 


oO Jesus, Thou art standing Gs “5 


7 | O little child, lie still and sleep .. q 
5|O little town of Bethlehem AA Bn 
o|/O Lord, ateyening time .. aig 


O Lord of all, we bring to Thee . 
O Lord of heayen and earth and sea 


6|O Lord of hosts, the fight islong —.. 
© Lord, the children come to Thee .. 


O Love of God, how strong and true .. 
O my soul, with all thy powers .. . 

O mystery of Loye Divine A 
O Sacred Head, once wounded ., 

© Saviour dear, Thy Joye we tell 

© Sayiour, precious Saviour on on 
O Thou from Whom all gifts proceed . 

O Thou Who givest corn and wine 


O Thou Who young children didst tai : 


O Thou Whose bounty fills the earth . 
O Thou Whose chosen place of birth .. 
O Thou Whose presence went before .. 
O timely happy, timely wise 

O Word of God Incarnate .. 

Oh, for a heart to praise my God 
Oh, for a AOuRATt tongues to sing 


Oh, happy they who know the Lord 
Oh, safe to the Rock that is higher 


Oh, what can little handsdo.. 5 
Oh, worship the King j 


5} Oh, worship the Lord in the beauty 
5} Oh, wouldst thou share the Master” Sioy 


O’er Bethlehem’s hill, in time of old 
O’er the dark wave of Galilee .. 
On wings of hying ight a 
Once in royal Dayid's city. . 

Once in the silence of the night. 
One there is above alLothers. Oh, how 
One there is above all others 


Onward, Christian soldiers, marching. 391 
Onward, our march is onward .. . 392 
Our biest Redeemer, ere He breathed 186 
Our day of praise is done .. By | 538 
Our fathers were high-minded men .. a0 
Our Saviour’s voice is soft and sweet .. 490 
Pass me uot, O gracious Saviour +» 986 


a 


eke 


ALPHABETICAL INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 


first Line. Hymn} First Line. Hymn 
Peace, perfect peace—inthisdark .. 264 Take my life, and let it be a ds 
Peacefully round us the shadows 521 Take the Hee Farka ce with you .. 268 


Play thy part, and play it well . :) 340) Take us, Hol * 290 
: 539 Teach me, O Oo Lond Poe holy way .. Sil 


Plensant are Thy courts above .. 
27 | Teach me, O Lord, where’erI move .. 35 


Praise, my soul, “the King of heaven : 
Praise ye the Lord! joyfully shout 28 | Tell it out ares ‘the heathen th at a 494 


Praise ye the Lord; ‘tis goodtoraise .. 29) Tell me the old, old story . . 474 
Prayer is the soul’ssincere desire .. : 358 Ten thousand times ten thousand «» 412 
Precious promise God hath given .. 378 ‘The Bible! the Bible! more precious... 452 
| The boys and girls of En ion. ». 52 
Raise the song of triumph, swell the .. 215| The city paved with gol ° -. 433 
Rejoice and be glad! the Redeemer has 265|/Theday is done: O God the Sou « 525 
Rescue the perishing, care for oS in 311| The day is past and over .. . 526 
Rest ofthe weary .. .. 468| The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended ." 544 
Return, O wanderer!return  .. -. 469) The fishers sat within their boat + 101 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. an -. 237) The Galilean fishers toil .. A «» 192 
Room for the wanderer, room :. -. 470| The God of Abraham praise - 3 
The God of pilory walks Hisround :. ae 
Safe in the arms of Jesus .. te ve a The God of love is speaking 535 
Safely, safely gathered in . = rs golden gates up their heads - 
Saviour, again to Thy dear Name... 0|The Head that once was crowned with i 
Saviour, blessed Say four, listen while m0) 'The Holy Ghostishere .. 188 
Saviour, breathe an cvening blessing .. 522 The Kin) ng ae Love my Sh herdis  .. 137 
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us -. 216!The Master is come, and calleth for thee 476 
Saviour, now the day is ending . . 541!The night was wild, and stormy winds 115 
Saviour, round Thy footstool bending 99 The radiant morn hath pea away .. 527 
Saviour, teach me day by day .. . 209 The roseate hues of early da . 379 
Saviour, Thy dying love, Thou gavest 291! The Sabbath day has Tenpled i its ‘lose 545 
Saviour, we would be Thy sheep .. 266) The seed of Tem: ce truth .. . 3 
Saviour, while my heartistender .. 217|Theshadowsoftheevening hours .. 524 
See Israel’s gentle Sh paieee stands .. 100/The Son of God goesforthto war .. 3% 
Shall hymns ofgratefulloye .. .. 492) The Son of God, in mights love .. +» Ll 
Shall we meet beyond the river.. -- 432/The sower went forth sowing .. .. 104 
Shepherd of tender youth .. ob -. 218!The sun declines: o’erlandandsea .. 528 


- 267|The sunissinking fast ..  .. «. 529 
238 |The wise may brin, eo! «. 222 
or 


Simply trusting every da 
fo be blest. e 
The world for Christ! the world 


Sinful, sighing to be aes 
Sing a hymn to Jesus -- aS +. 66 


Sing, every boy and maiden. .. 87}The world looks very beautiful . «» 24 
Sing to the Lord ajoyfulsong .. _-. __7| There are lonely hearts to cherish .. 347 
Sing wea song of praise to-day . :) 581| There came a little Child to earth Ly 
Sinner, how thy heart is troubled . 471 | There is a better world, they say -. 44 
Sleep on, beloved, sleep, and take thy 410 | There is a blessed home .. -. 435 
So early inthe morning .. KS . 342| There is a book who runs may read -- 2 
oldiers of Christ, arise .. “0 .. 393) There is an Eye that never sleeps . 360 
Soldiers of the Cross, arise -. 493) There is a fold whence none can stray 413 
Some one will enter the pearly gate .. 472) There is a fountain filled with blood .. 239 
Sometimes alight surprises .. -. 52/There isa green hillfaraway .. -. 155 
Sons of labour, dear to pers ne -. 310/ There is a happy land +. 437 
Sound the battle-cry a4 -. 394/ There is a lamp whose steady light -. 453 
Sow in the morn thy seed.. . 344) There is aland of pure delight . -. 438 
Sowing in the morning, sowing ‘seeds 343 | There is a Name I love to hear .. .. 138 
Spit Divs seed by the daylight fair .. 473|There isa Name ofsweetersound  .. 139 
irit Divine, attend our prayers .. 187| There 1s a path that leads to God ae! 
dup! standupforJesus .. ‘) 395| "Theres life for a look at the crucified 477 
tanding atthe portal .. .. 563|Ther@is no love like the love of Jesus 140 
Still, with Thee, when purpie .. 507) There's a Friend for little children .. 136 
Strait is the gate, my child .. 247| There's a glorious work before us .. 5 
Summer suns are glowing. . .. 548) There’s not a bird with lonely nest .. M4 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear .. 523|There was a time when children sang 103 
Sunny days of childhood Ae ae .. 219| There were ninety and nine that safely 478 
Sunset and evening star .. ae .. 411| They are blest, and blest for ever oo 228 
Suppose the little cowslip.. 345 | They are gathering homewards ‘rom .. 414 
Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of 359 They are waiting for our coming -. 439 
Sweet 1s the work, my God, my aanE 542/Thine forever: Godofloye .. +. 29 
Sweet praises 1 sing.. 30 ing, O my Saviour +. 15 
Sweet Saviour! bless us ere we. go . + 543|Thou art the Wa’ ay —to Thee alone .. 248 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing .. 154) Thou didst leaye Thy throne and Thy 15 
Sweetest, strongest, holiest Name... 136 Thou sayest, Take up Thy cross +» 380 
Sweetly sang the angels in an clear .. 60|Thou to Whom the sick anddying .. 106 
Swiit asan eagle's flight . ot .. 564'Thou Who hast known the careworn 


164 


INDEX OF HYMNS FOR 


CHRISTIAN WORKERS. 


First Line. Ilymn 
Thou Whose almighty word * ... 189 
Though lowly here our lot may be . 312 
‘Yhough nature's strength decay ws 82 
Though often here we re weary . 440 
Through the changing seasons .. .. 571 
Through the love of God our Saviour.. 269 


Thy life was given for me.. 


Thy way, not mine. O Lord oS 1 
Thy Word is like a garden, Lord 4 
'Tis the promise of God ful! salvation to 293 
To-day the Lord our Shepherd leads .. 546 
To God alone the song we raise 8 
To the Name that brings salvation 67 
To the work! to the work at 346 
To Thee, 0 dear, dear Saviour .. +.) 296 
To Thee, O Lord, Our hearts we raise.. 5359 
Touch not the cup, though ’tis bright 585 
True-hearted, whole-hearted, faithful 294 
"Twas God that made the ocean -. 53 
Under an Eastern sky ao 4g 156 
Upon the holy Mount they stood 107 
Vain is the love that cannot tell the .. 225 
Wake the song of joy and gladness .. 572 
We are but little children weak .. 313 
We are marching on, with shield and 226 
We are only little workers x -. 348 
We bring no glittering treasures «22 
We gather. we gather, dear Jesus, to.. 547 
We give Thee but Thine own .. 349 
We have heard a joyful sound « 406 
We love Thee, Lord yet not alone 55 
We may not climb the heayenly steeps 143 
We plough the fields. and scatter - 557 


We saw Thee not when Thou didst come 144 
We sing aloving Jesus_.. hn +. 145 
We sing of the realms of the blest .. 441 
We would see Jesus; forthe shadows 382 


First Tine. Hymn 

Weeping will not save me oe -. 249 
What a Friend we have in Jesus . 361 
What meuansthis eager, anxious throng 108 
When eyening shadows gather. . 531 
When for me the silent oar -. 415 
When, His salyation bringing .. -- 109 
When I had wandered from His fold .. 270 
When I suryey the wondrous cross .. 157 
| When Jesus, at a wondrous feast 116 
When Jesus left His Pather’s throne.. 110 
When morning gilds the skies . 508 
W hen mothers of Salem a5 AS 
When our heads are bowed with woe.. 416 
When our hearts are glad and light .. 383 
When the day of life is dawning ewes! 
When the ecyening twilight o’erthe .. 532 
When the mists hayerolledin splendour 443 
When the morning paints the skies 509 
When the trumpet of the Lord shall .. 442 


When the twilight gathers fast 
When the weary, seeking rest .. 


When this passing world is done 47 
When wilt Thou saye The people —_.. 596 
While shepherds watched their flocks $2 
While, with ceaseless course, the sun 565 
Who are they in heaven that stand 444 
Whoe’er would win the bsttle .. 398 
Who is He in yonder stall 112 
Who is on the Lord’s side. . = 399 
Who is this, so weak and helpless 149 
Within the Pather’s house = 88 
Work, for the night is coming .. 350 
Work is sweet. for God has blest . 351 
Ye fair green hills of Galilee : elke 
Ye he: with yournaal vigour warm 229 
Yeservants ofthe Lord . .. 302 


Yes, God is good: in earth and sky 
Yes, there are little ones in heayen 
Yet there isroom! The Lamb’s bright 479 
Yield not to temptation, for yielding is 314 


HYMNS FOR CHR 


ISTIAN WORKERS. 


SUITABLE FOR PRAYER MEETINGS, CONSECRATION MEETINGS, 


AND CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOUR 


First Line. 
A Fortress sure is God our King 
All as God wills Who wisely heeds 
All hail the power of Jesus” name 
All the way my Sayiour leads me 
And didst Thou love the race that loved 
Anywhere with Jesus 3c ve 
At the name of Jesus 


Hymn 
2a 
« 36% 


Re glad in the Lord, and rejoice -. 364 
Be not swift to take offence 290 
Helieve not those who say ». 865 
Beneath the cross of Jesus : +» 250 
Breathe on me, Breath of God .. «. 176 


MEETINGS. 

First Line. Hymn 
Children of the pious dead on ~. 686 
Christ forthe world wesing .. .. 480 
Christian! dost thoi .cethemonthe 384 
Christian, seek not yet repose .. «. 353 
Come in, oh, come! the door stands .. 274 
Come, labour on cs Ae ah +. 317 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs .. 169 
Come to gur dark nature’s nicht 177 
Come yeourselves apart and rest .. 318 
Crown Him with many crowns.. «. 170 


Dear Lord, I now respond to Thy sweet 275 
Dismiss me not Thyseryice, Lord . Pica 
16 


“ INDEX OF HYMNS FOR CHRISTIAN WORKERS. 


First Line. Hy mn [ First Line. Hymn 


Entered the holy place above .. . 11| My heart is fixed, eternal God . 259 

|My heart is resting, O my God .. +. 260 
Father, I know thet all my life.. . 366 My Jesus, I love nee, Iknow thou .. 280 
Father, lead me day by day .. 40 My life flows on in endless song - 28. 


Vight the good figlit with all thy “might 355 My song shall be of Jesus .. 4 sw 262 
Vorsaken once, and thrice denied -. 146) 
Forward! be our watchword, steps and 386) | Nearer, my God, to Thee .. - 


From every stormy wind that blows . 
lo Blessed Life! the heart at rest 

87 O happy band of pilgrims .. 
77/0 happy day that fixed my “choice 
21/ O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me 
|O Jesus, Ihave promised... 
O mystery of Love Divine... oe 

© Sdcred Head, once wounded :: 
19 O Saviour, precious Saviour ae 


Gird your loins about with truth 
Give all thou hast, give all thou art . 
Give me Thy love, O Lord 

Go labour on ; spend and be spent 
Go thou in life’s fair morning 

Go when the morning shineth .. 
God be with you till we mect again! 
God is with us, God is with us .. 


.. 383/ Oh, for a heart alee 3 my God 
Gracious Spirit, dwell with me. ‘. 179) Oh} for a thousan tongues to sing G4 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost ..  .. 180|Oh,safe to the Rock thitis higher than 377 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah — .. 367) Oh, walk with Jesus, wouldst thou ., 308 
Oh} wouldst thou share the Master's joy en 
Hail, Thou ence despised Jesus . ++ 59) On our way rejoicin: 6OL 


Hark! the voice of Jesus cr ying” 
Hark! ‘tis the watchman’ 

He lezds us on by paths we did not 
He liveth long who liveth well. 

He saw the wheat-ticlds wai iting 
Here from the world we turn 

Holy Spirit, faithful Guide 

Holy Spirit, Truth Divine 

How blest is life if lived for Thee 
JfLow shall I follow Him [ serve 
How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 


One there toa ve all others : oh, how 133 
26, Onward, Christian soldiers, marchin SOL 
8! Our blest Redeemer, ere He breath 186 
‘Our fathers were high-minded men .. 585 


Peace, perfect peace—in this dark .. 264 
| Play thy rt, and play it well .. .. HO 
| Prayer is the soul's sincere desire .. 38 
| Previous promise God hath given .. 378 


| Rest ofthe weary .. a -. 468 
- ltock of Ages, cleft for me os oe 231 


0) Saviour, blesséd Saviour, listen while 290 
viour, teach me day b 


Tam trusting Thee. Lord Jesus.. 
Ibring mysinsto Thee .. 
Thave heard of the Saviour’ s love A 
I heard the voice of Jesus say viour, Thy dying love, ton gavest 2ut 
I know not what awaits ine imply trusting every sd a - BT 
I know that my Redeemer lives 5) Sing a hymn to Jesus - o. 
I lay my sins on Jesus = ne -. 242)So earlyin the morning .. as 
I Kft my heart to Thee 1) Soldiers of Christ, arise .. 
Ineed Thee every hour .. | Soldiers of the Cross, arise 
Vve founda Friend: oh, such a Prict sound the battle-ery . 
[ was a wandcring sheep . Sow in the morn thy seed 
[ will sing of my cdeemer Sowing in the morning, sowing sceds of 343 
I would not ask for carthly ane Spirit ivi ine, attend our prayers 

In full and glad surrender. . )Stand up! stand up for Jesus... «s 

In the night our toil is fruitless.. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of .. oH 
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing .. 


Take my life, and let it be.. i . 22 
Take the name of Jesus with you o. Oe 
Teach me, O Lord. Thy holy way o- ST 
Che fishers sat within their boat «+ WL 


Jesus, I will trust Thee 

Jesus lives, and Jesus leads 
Jesus, Lover ofmy soul .. 
Jesus! the yery thought of Thee 
Jesus, Thou joy of toving hearts 
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The Galilean fishers tou .. ++ 102 — 
Let it be now! toolong hastthou  .. 467) The God of glory walks His round +. 475 
Like a river, glorious .. 284|The-Holy Ghostis here. .. 18 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing .. 235) The King of Love my § Shepherd is o- 1a 
es of of the living harvest.. .. 333) The Son of God goes forth to war we Rae 


Tord: thy to me, that 1 may speak .. 334!'The sower went forth sowing .. 
Lord, Thy children guide and keep... 374| The world for Christ! the world for .. 495 
There are lonely hearts to cherish - Me 
147) There is no love like the loye of Jesus 140 
Thine for ever’—God oflove .. +. 295 
Thou sayst,—Take up thy Cross. . . 
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Thy life was given for me.. ee 
Thy way not mine, O Lord = a BL 
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My God, L love Thee—not because 
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My gracious Lord, I own Thy right .. 5 
My heart and voice I raise Pd mae | 
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First Line. Hymn | First Line. Ilys 
‘Tis the promise of God full salvation ty 293| What a friend we have in Jesus. -- Bol 
To the work! to the work eis . 846] When Isurvey the wondrous Cross... 157 
To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour .. . 296] When the mists haye rolledin splendour 443 


True-hearted, whole- hearted, faithful 244| When the trumpet of the Lord shall .. 442 
When the weary, seekingrest .. 5 


if ay _, 107] When wilt Thou saye the people 
Upon the holy Mount they stood 5 ley; Whoe'er wonld win the ba ee] g 
Nimnclen enc etibat cannon telltnes: 255| aons om nce ord siete e eee Tats i 


Work, for the night is coming .. On 
Work is sweet, for God has blest Ms 


We have heard a joyful sound .. a 496 | 
We may not climb the heavenly steeps 143| Ye seryants of the Lord 
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Virst Line. Hunn First Lin. Hymn 
A cladsome hymn of praise we sing .. 13|God make my life a little light .. . 323 
A little kingdom I possess. . i .. 19 God might have made the earth bring” a9 
A little ship was on thes rd .. $0) God of glory, God of grace. Ca 5 
Above the clear blue sky _.. ae -. 9% God of mercy, throned on hig Der : 
All things beautiful and fair te .. 1)\God setsa still small voice : 
All things praise Thee, 1. ord, most high 12 ' Golden harps are sounding : 
Angels, from the realms of glory +» 68|Go Thou in life’s fair morning > 
Angel-voices ever singing.. .. 1)Grant us, O our heavenly Father 
Around the throne of Ged in heaven .. 418|Great God, the world is full of Thee 
Re not swift to take offence an ew Fg | Happy the child whose tender years .. 197 
Beautcous scenes on earth pupear .. 419) Hark! the herald-angels sing ~.. a Os. 
Behold « little child . cA .. 70|Hear us, Holy Saviour . .. 198 
Bless the Lord ferever .. ia .. 14| Here we suffer grief and pain 
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Book of grace, and book of glory y .. 445| Holy Father, Thou hast taught Ine 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill ah .. 83] Holy Spirit! hear us 

Hosanna! let the pealing hymn 

Can I, alittle child .. as On .. 315| Hosanna! loud hosanna .. 
Children of Jerusalem oe 193 | Hosanna we sing, like thee hildren dear 200 


i) How dearly God must love us 
How shall the young sceure their hear’ ‘ts 449 
How sweet is the Sabb: ath,a morning 534 


Christ is our Master! come and ‘serve. 
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Come, children all, and praise .. 
Come, children, ere we part 

Come, let us sing of a wonder: ful love 
Come, let us sing of Jesus . r 
Come, praise your Lord and Sayi iour 
Cradled in a manger meanly 


Tam Jesus’ little friend... Ab 
s| I am Jesus’ little lainb 

Iam so glad that our Father in heaven 
I belong | to Jesus an a9 ae 
I know w ho makes the daisies |. 
I lay my sins on Jesus 
I love the Name of Jesus .. 


Day by day we magnify Thee 


Dear Jesus, ever at my |i love to think, though I am young ie 
Do no sinful action .: <a !T think when J read that sweet siory 

i ye found a Friend; oh, such a Eriend 
Farly in the morning me 2S I want to be like Jesus" .. oo 
Every morning as we rise .. . I Sy ouTa follow Jesus at : 

IfI come to Jesus .. i . 
Father, lead me day by day of -- 40} 

Jesus, Friend of little children .. -. 332 
Gentle Jesus, meck and mild .. +. 195 Jesus high in glory . «206 
Gentle Saviour, Holy pipiens . . s calling the children ee «. 464 
God bless our dear old England . on our Shepherd ee a me 
God entrusts to all .. . | Jesus, King of Glory é ae «62 
God is in heaven! Can He hear.. :. 355|Jesuslovesme! thisI know .. -. 188 
God is love; Ifis mercy brightens .. 41) Jesus, pure and holy.. rs ae - 209 
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Forst Line. Hymn First Line. Hymn 
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me .. 517| Take us, hol Shepherd 5; - m2 
Jesus, we love to meet =s ea | Teach me, O Lord, where’er I move .. 35 
Jesus, Who lived above the sky... 130 Tell me the old, old story . i! 4% 
|The Bible! the Bible! more | cious .. 452 
Kind words can never die ee! sols day is done’ 0'God Sh aa Ss on = 
hildr 1 131 | Lhe God of love is spe: neg .. St 
Let children proc iM ie) ise oe The wise may Dring tl their arninig -<eee 
Little drops of water 33, 7° %8)The world looks very beautiful... . 223 
Little thought Samaria’s daughter -» 98! phere came a little Child to earth co Sie 
Little travellers Zionward . -» 407| There is a better world, they sy “434 
Lord, alittle bandandlowly .. — -. 209\@hore is an Eye that never sleeps .. 360 
My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou .. 285 There is a fold whence none can stray.. 413 
Now thedayisover.. .. ..  «. 518 Therein a Mee Uiewetaliear - ** 138 
Olittie child! lie stilland sleep 520 Rhere is a path that Jeuds to God phe 
O little town of Bethlehem s ult) There was a time when children sang ” 103 
O Lord ofall, we bring to Thee . on pan They are blest and blest for ever .. 224 
O Lord, the children come to Thee .. 213 Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy.. 105 
O Saviour dear, Thy love we ‘cil -- 135| Though lowly here our lot may be °.. 312 
O Saviour, precious Saviour’. 65! To-day the Lord our Shepherd leads .. 546 
ND bugs are didst take > $37 | Touch not the cup though tis bright .. 585 
Oh, happy they who know the Lord |. 219| 1¥=s God shat made she/acean 
Oh, hat canjittlehandsdo .. .. 338 


Wake the pone etic ny, andgladness .. a 


in reisa hill faraway .. 2 153 
There is a Kappy land J ae +» 437 


Once in royal David's city 7 
Our Saviour’s voice is soft and sweet.. 490 oe a but litle See erern eid wit 
: } We are only little workers 1+ oe SB 
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Saviour, like a shepherd lead us .. 216] We sing of the realms of the blest |. 441 
Saviour, round Thy footstool Ce 99| What a Friend we have in Jesus -. 361 
Saviour, teach me day by day . . 309) When, His salvation bringing .. .. 109 
Saviour, while my heart is tender .. 217) When Jesus, at a wondrous feast - 116 
See Israel’s gentle Shepherd atance ‘: 100| When Jesus left His Father's throne .. 110 
Sing a hymn to Jesus = .. 66|)When mothers ofSalem . ep | 
Sing, every boy and maiden e .. 87) When our hearts are glad and light . 333 
Sing to the Lorda joyfulsong .. .. _7| When the day of life is dawning - 
Summer suns are glowing .. .. 548) While shepherds watched their! flocks 82 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear |. 523|-Whoe’er would win the battle .. -. 398 7) 
Sunny days of childhood .. fe .. 219 ' 
Rings elittlecowslip.. .. .. 345) Yes, God is good ;—in earth andsky .. 37 
Sweet praises I sin 3)| Yes. there are little ones in pets 230 


Sweetest, Meeageae holiest Name |. 136| ¥ield not to temptation, for yielding .. 314 
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